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COLLECTIONS - ©." 
of the ſame Size calld me 


s, othe es do, . of Kt: 

Nor talk of Love e e 15 x 0 
Shou'd I make Knowa ee * 

" My Flame, you'd frown : Ne 2 

No Tears cou d e er e foot nt Ms 


* 


2 


3 


Tis better 1 
Shou'd ſilent die, 


WW ont «7 


oy 


r. in wm is \ pretended, 


That a mighty ml. By 
That your Heart ſhould be defended, _. 
Whilſt you wound us with , Your Eyes, 
Love's a ſęnſeleſa Inclination, : '  _ as Y 
b Where no Mercy bt be found DS 2 2 2 3 "£12 
ut is juſt, , where kit Compaſſion * „„ 5 „ 
N us Balm to Hesl the ound. N "are "2 
+": top } hav FE - ER 


"rho A ſola Doty, s 2: ors AW 
2 e ri | FTT 


iſing Sun inclin d, * 


* 2 * 


Never would | adore bis * 
Bat in oc, 


Hilla! why 9000 we del 
P Pleaſures ſhorter than the 


Eh, 


7 * Ws 
$74 „ 
, 


* Hike a Shidow $a | 1 
And our Youth before us des. e 
Or would Youth and Beauty 8 4 . 
Love hath Wings, 1 will away: 
Love hath ſwifter Wings than Time; 
1 Change in Love to Heav'n dots climb: 
GSoads, that never 22 their State, 
bY - Vary oft their Love vat, 
„ Phillis! to this Truth we owe 
All the Love betwixt us two; 
Let not you and I enquire, _- 
BE What has been our paſt Deſire ; 
On what Shepherds you have ſmil'd, 
Or what Nymphs I have beguil'd: - 
Leave it to the Planets too, 
Wbat we ſhall hereafter do: 
For the Joys we now may Nate, . 
Take Advice of preſent Love. SP 
: YN. 8 


* 1 


4 3 ep Hence my Devotion 111 pay to 5 bits,” 

3 2 5 e reward all my Toils in the Wars; 1 
| ; = + He ſhall command me, and Fame I'll darkue, 
1. "= Then farewel, proud Minx, ' and for ever adieu, 
When L return, full of Riches and Fame, 


= Tn find-ſome Girl, . worthy my Name; 
4 * Her will I court, and the ſhall be my Queen, 


f ＋ We thou, like a Fool, ay N with Ey ins Sek. 
1 n & yi 28 
| Pig has bee for each youthful Lover, 1 — 55 
Wit and good Nature with Beauty combine 3 


3 _ -Sprightly and gay, 
FTF 
— We Wiles: + 10nd | 
4 Is bdaveifal Phillis; „ e, 
8 Din raviſh's Ear; Fee Fs 
Her Songs we hear; | 4 | 
rau aer way make her "M dear, _ Shepherd 


Shepherd; fince Phillis ts . nnn... 
2 fond 1 * Nymbem relate 3 79 010 „ H r | 
Where all Arts — "ra 5 we . i 

Tell her yur + Ito 2 A 

| — make it Js 8 . I 


Which tein 7 m WET 
al tor te EN 1 WW nnd 5 


Plous Selinda = to — 4, 0 % J. 819 
If I but aſk the Favour; f > 75-0 hang ON ; 
And yet the tender Fool's in . +7 a 14h! en OT 
When ſhe believes I'll leave hers - 11 
Wou'd I were free from this rm gh T. 
Or elſe had Hopes to win her 
Wou' d ſhe cou'd make of me Ly de, 
Or of her a Sinne. 2 2 Ye e 


| S8 0 N G þ 

| Pity my Fate, ye tender Youths, "+000 * 2 Ae 
Whoſe Breaſts have felt this Bb, 1: i 
Since when you hear my moving Tale, . b1i4. $2, « ff 
In Grief you bear a RNrrt᷑?⸗- ws 55 £ 14 2 
For three long Years I oloſe adreſs. #3. 21 1245::4,6.% 
A Maid as fair as Light; % bluoans: 
„Who wou'd have 3 hirn 8 
Bore Ruin in the Sight? e l e Las — 
How oft have I, — Sheds. F ee x F Der. 5 
Lain proſtrate at her Dworz . r e e 


A 
a2 
— 
* 
4 


1 
- . 
y $4 9 1 
SY 


O! had my Heart been eee e ee: 1 3 


I ſhou' d not now deplore: 2 8 7 1 r 
Vet once her Heart avarn-as mine, WT 3 
And uninclin'd to ran BS. +4 4 1 urged 94 
Ah, no! a Heart, tha: % once fn, IG i; Tis 
Can never, never change, 12 7 
How fondly have I gaz*d upon . 44 4 * 
The Houſe that held my Dear zj 
Ey'd oft her Window, bleſs d the. Room, | 5 2 
And wiſh'd * but theres þ = 
LIEN 


* * 
* 


n he 


e 


Ah; me! clan rer i, nen 
That once the held "ear, OO edl3 3 
Vie Swains, of treach*roys Maids' benare, 
W heed the trickling Tear. A LS 


3.0 N . 
8 us not with Stories, 8 8 
Wbining Loves, and ſenſeleſs Gloties 3 6 
What are Lovers, what r 9 
What at beſt but laviſh Things? „„ 
Free I liv's, 25 Nature made me, 5 
No proud Beauty durſt invade me, 1 
No rebellious Slaves betray A... 5 
| Free I liv'd as Nature made m. 
= Each by Turns, as Senſe = aug 1 
: * Bacchus, Ceres, Venus, fir d me; 5 
1 * 1 alone have loſt true Pleaſure, SAS 4,67 p 
Freedom is the only Treaſure. "5h C 
N (0. .. a 
R Garlands drang 
From off thy wadow'd Brow z e li IN | 
And bind thy Jools — Hate e 222 
1 With Yew and Cypreſs now:  _ >; = 
And ſince the Gods — Vears wt e vl 
3 Should have ſo ſhort a Dat: . | 
= fac Eyes FERN. Boe are AYP 
ribote 95 „3 bd) 6 Woe ith | 
- The Trees a duller Green have worn 
2 Since that dear Swain is gone ; 
© The render Flocks their Pature mourn, itn bod 17 
And bleat a ſadder Moan : -- 2 Fen eg. 1D 7 
1 | The Birds that did frequent theſe Groves, C2218 16 | 
3 To bappy Manfions 1 5 1 7 
: er that once ſmil d on our Longs, T 
| s O N 6 N 3p {mui well 
| POOR Jenny and I we toiled, T 
'q —— Day 3 een 
1 14 1 foiled, R 
* V. C 
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1 1 5 . f 2: 
Her Kerchief was of Hollind dr, alla gn Gat Tg BY | 
Bound low upon her Brow; - . Tens Hoa 
Iſe whiſper'd ſomething in her ber, ei weed r 
But what's that to you 7' rt the HEAD 
Her Stockings were of Kerſey: green, 
Well ſticht with yellow SHk ; * 0 
Oh! fik a Leg was never ſeen, 5 * +; Fr To 
Her Skin as white as Mik :: „ 
Her Hair as black as any Crow, A 3, 'S 
Ar feet her Moath ws 7-H n 
Oh! Jenny daintily can 0 NN 
But, &c. ag 1 e Op wp 
Her Petticoats were 20 45 8 1 
As Ladies they do wear — rn hogs Hide 6+ 
She needed not a: Page I tr, 25 e 
For I was by to bear them: 97 » 8 er d N 
Iſe took them up all in my Hand, E # R 
And I think her Linnen 100; e e e 
Which made me for to mate A: ibu 1 e 
But, &c. 1 wo e hr A 
King Solomon had Wives „ oa 1 Leh, 20 3M 
And Concubines a NS 1 Es ct 
Yet Iſe poſſeſs more Happine 3 a | wh 
And he had more of Coder 
My Toys ſurmount a we ws i os wo 
ith Fear the lets me m--w * — e 
A Wench is better than a Wife. DEN ot os 
But, &c. re = „ñ 
The Lilly and the Roſe ebm 1 ns r 
To make my Jenny falr zj WI IVR oP en 
There's no Contentment fik as mine, DR Ig te de. 
I'm almoſt void of Care: Ke ON 
But yet I fear my. Jenny's Face a * as #440 
Will cauſe more Men to wee zz 4 7 
Which if ſhe ſhould, ps I do fear, . . 1 e 
Still, what is that t % 77 


POOR e delenirnds = of 
And he knew not what to do with hi 45 
For ſhe'd eat more Barley - bread, | 


"Than be knew how w give bers 


We'll all ſup togetiies; . bnd ener IE 
We'll make no mote Beds thaty one, Kc 2-416; 


Till Jove ſends warmer 


Weather. 


i, + 
* 


We 'I all lig together, we'll all hy tore 
We'll make no more Beds than one, 


Till Jove ſends warmer Weather. 


5 the Sheep? 5-head' in the Pot, | 
ons together '% TOUR + » 


We'll 


The "Wool and the H 


And we will make Broth of — 


And we'll all Jp. to 


ey 


We'll all ſup together," Ker —/1 


The 


By this you may underſtand 
The Vertue that's in a Sheep's-heas + 
And we'll all ſup together, n 
Some ſhall lig at the Head, 
And ſome ſhall lig at the ar 


Miſs Cuddy won'd by 


We'll all lig together, 4 


== Mifs Cuddy got up in the Loft, * 

f And Sawny wou'd fain have beth ele, 1 

Miſs Cuddy fell down in her Smock, Fj 
And made the Glaſs Windows to latter: 4 


4 We l all lig together, Se. 


The Bride ſhe went to Bed, 
'The Bridegroom followed after, 


The Fidler crept in at the Feet, 


And they all — 
We' I all lig toget 


3 : 


| PooR Gghing Damon. dourts i” vain” 15 8 


Wool ſhallithicken the Mech, Th 
The Horns ſhall ſerve for — -þ 66 559 415 


4.34. ry 


3 


The blooming Sylvia's Love; 3 

To eb ry Stream be tells his Pain, 
His Care to e Grove, * 
Whilſt tender Sylvia's panting — * 
For ſcornful Acron burns, 
Proud Acro ſſights her fond Requeſl, . 


And all her Tarour em. 


I 1 ** kt 


nt Hr 


9 


% 
3 Tl x 1 


e c H £c4 
Becauſe ſhe*& have all the , {2 a6 


* + 
* 


PS 
*. 47 2 
& 


Let ev'r Nymph 8 
Still —— with 8 J Fate! 9 927 
And when the feels her Lover's Pain, 


4 

+ 

oy 

Her own Example hate, FI ; 


8 0 N. ;G... 23. 
PReach not me your muſty Rules, me 


Ye Drones that mould in idle 1% - 


The Heart is wiſer thafi the Schools, 
The Senſes always reaſon well. yp 


If ſhort wy Span, I leſs can ſpare | 
To paſs a ſingle Pleaſure by z- 
An Hear i is long, if ot in Care, 


They only live, who Life enjoy. = "od, 


S O N G 
PRepar 'd to rail, reſolv d to part, 


When I approach the perjur d Fair, 5 ; 


What is it awes my tim*rous Heart? 
Why does my Tongue forbear ? 
With the leaſt Glance, a little kind, 


= 


Bauch wond'rous Pow'r have Mira's 3 
She charms my Doubts, enſlaves my . 15 


And all my Rage diſarms. 


Forgetful of her broken Vows, 
When gazing on that Form divine; 
Her injur'd Vaal trembling bows, 
JE dares her Slave repine. 5 
| S 0 N 8. 18. 
Plan Armida will be kind, 
When at her Feet you profirate lie N 
No cruel Look was e'er deſign d, | 
To dwell within her charming Eye: 
Gaze on her Face, and every Part 
That is expoſed to your View; 
You'll preſently conclude her Heart 
To be ſo ſoft, 2 tt 
But firſt tis fit you try your Skill? 
You. may not think that without 
And ſome Attendance on her Will, 
So rich a Prize you ſhall „ | By | 


LY 


. * 
* 4 => 


23? 


1 


a. þ 


7 6 
A+ $ 
* 85 1 


24 16 8 
k bt 


26) 
* 


1 


py — 2 * 
8 
py — eos eggs — DA 


13 IS 
> 
net 1 none rnd” 
— 


oe ek 
— — 


r 
2 aro - 1 


2 — — he = . 
G — — — 2 — 
r — 
Q OY , 9 8 een 
4 7 f . - A . 
N 5 | 


PPP 


— 2 2 „ — * = 

— n r „ —— 

1 +, * 

4 —— — » —— —— _ — — — — i hp  — — . — mu ” — — oY > 1. . — — 
. - — yy . —— — — — * — — Þ- 
_— _—_ '%S peg BARS — Wut NAS + EW d * IRE” -> 2 — 18 

—— 8 * W _ * * 5 

7 r F 9 


i Sp ETEE- be... + Da. 
F; Ne dT 
* — 


«yt # of K 
, 


"Ys ; ” 
Wooers, like Angling- men, muſt 
Women's Time, and give them Phy, 


Till ſhe has ſwallow'd well the Bait, 


Before ſhe will become their Prey. 
What tho' Armid#'s Looks be kind, 

And you read Yielding in her Eyes 3 
Vet you, alas! may quickly find, 

Thoſe Charms do nought but rantalize 1 


Her Heart may not ſo eafy be 


As you imagioe, but may prove 
As hard as Adamant to thee, Ps; 
And Proof againſt the Darts of Lake; 


Your Skill, and all the Art you have, | © 


Make Trial of, Sir, if you pleaſe ; 

Tell her, you are her captive Slave, 
And beg of her Relief and Eaſe : 

But ſhe'Il not hear yon; for ſhe ſpicy, 
That underneath your gilded Bait 

A crafty Hook incloſed hes, 


So from your Angle ſhe Il retreat. 
$ O N G 36. 


255 Phe) Parrot, ſay, when I was away, 


And in dull Abſence paſs'd the Da „ 
What at Home was deidg ey 5 


With Chat and "Me" 1 3 Fo 


We were gay, 
Night and Day, 
Good Cheer and Kirch x + 6 > ht 3 


Singing, laughing all, like pretty, beenden. 
Was no Fop ſo rude, boldly "a 


And like a ſaucy Lover wou'd. 
Court, and teaze m Lady 85 
; A Thing you know, WW 


| Made for Show, * 4? 4 4 


© Call'd a Beau, Fa 
Near her was always re: 
Ever, ever at her Call, like 


And how ſhe could wich Patience bear 


All he did and a *. . "2b e nein 


HOYT COT IE 


1 gear bb. 
Tell me, with what Air, he approach* d the 7% 


He 


it's } 
He ſtill addre? d, Bt 
Still careſs'd, | 
' Kiſs'd and pref'd;3 ,. 
Sung, prattled, U. laugh d, and flutter”: „ 
Well receiv d in all, like pretty pretty Poll. 


Did he go away, at the Cloſe of Days 
Or did he ever uſe to ſtay. - 
In a Corner dodging ? | 
The want of Light, j 
When twas Nicht, 


Spoil'd my Mee 45 
But I believe his g | 
as within her Call, like pretty, pretty Poll, 

S 0 N 17. . 
P Rinces that role, and Empire ng, Bo 
How tranſitory is their State! 
Sorrows the Glories do allay, - .- 
| And richeft Crowns have greateſt Weight 


he mighty Monarch Treaſon feats, 

Ambitious Thoughts within him 50 2 $** 2x8 
is Life all Diſcontents and Cares 
And he at beſt is but a Slave. | - # Wa 
ainly we thin with fond Delight ene 


ich Grief a ſecond does invite, 
And Sorrows are each others Hears.” 


or me, my Honour I'Il maintain, 
Be gallant, '-gefierous, and brave; 
d when I Quietude would gain, 
At leaft, I find it in the Grave. 
8 OK. wad es 
PRithee Mills... > 1s and 1 
Ben't ſo filly, * 
us to waſle thy Days in Grief ; : 
You ſay, Betty 
Will not let ye 
t can Sorrow give Relief? $.-: 
Leave repining, % 
Ceaſe your whining z _ | | 
N. 3 Griet and Wor 3 Fi? 


8 10 55 — 
If he's tender, wo eg 
19 She'll ſurrender ; e e 
_ If the's tough, e en let E 
1 c 8 0 N . 
4% Pkithee, Celia, nom no more your Dale Mill 
N 51 pur ue, 
Nor flatter his Pride with the Pain you endure ; . 
Vou lov'd him, becauſe you believ'd he was true; 
Vou find that he's falſe, then let this be your Cure: 
Tho Damon be perjur d, the next may prove "ie 
She only is bleſt who can change with the Wind. 
Cleopatra, we find, of her Ceſar bereft, „ | 
To ſecure her new Hero, employ d all her Charms; 
Nor figh'd nor repin'd that by One ſhe was left, 
But found out a better to die in her Arm: 
"Then brighten your Eyes, and new Conqueſt prepare 
| Why need ſhe be wretched, who knows ſhe 1 * 
: / 8 0 N G 20. EFT of 


PRinhee; Chloe," vive o'er, 5 29 
perplex me ne more, 1 FIRE 27% ee 

For, any” Charmer it looks very queer Yo | 

Phat in blooming Fiftee n, 


Thou'rt afraid to be ſeven F 
By a Shepherd who lovez-thee moſt deat, Y 4 
Wen with Speed 1 purſue, - 10 Þ 
ntending to woo, An 
And tell thee how much I'm thy Lover, l 
© Like a fearful young Lam 3.4 0 
=. Who ron after it . 
So thou flieſt away to thy Mocher. 
= I know't has been told. W t 
— That the Patriarchs of old 12 
Spent threeſcore Years in their Wooing ; 
| *Twas no Wonder then 
That a Nymph of fifteen , 
Should be coy when a Soul wa paring 
| But my Charmer, I vow, 
Tis a Miracle now, 


ee, 


FT bx: * 5 i 


When I dare now engage, 
Not a Man in the Age | ; 

But thinks threeſcore Days are too many, 
Then prithee, my Joy, = 
No longer be coy, _ 

But let am'rous Deſires N 3 
Surrender thy Charms, 
Take me to thy Arms, 

And thou'lt ſoon love me better than r 

_ 21. 44; 

PRithee, Chloe, not ſo faſt, 1 

Let's not run and wed in haſte 3 
We've a thouſand {2 to do, 
Vou muſt fly, and I pu ve; ; 5 
ou muſt frown, and I muſt ſigb; 
entreat, and you deny. | 
Stay — if I'm never croſt, 


alf the Pleaſure will be loſt, 


Be, or ſeem to be, ſevere, 

ive me Reaſon to deſpair 4 

ondneſs will my Wilkes 0a 

ake me careleſs of the Jo 

overs may of courſe corn} Hain _ 
Df their Trouble, and their Fin; | 
But if Pain and Trouble aſe, 

ore without it will not pleaſe... 

(£28: 0": 0 22. 
PRithee fill me the Glaſs, . 
Till it laughs in my F ace; 

With Ale that is potent and mellow: 

He that whines for a Laſs, 

Is an ignorant Aſs, | 
or a Bumper has not its Fellow. - | 

$ N who © F FRE & 
2Rithee Friend, leave off thy Thintint, hn 
Caſt thy Cares and Love way; 1 / 

roubles ſtill are drown's in Drit 

Do not, do not, then delay 3 

acchus cares not fbr thy Will, 

t will ow us 1 
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Let us have good Store of Wine, | 


"| 2 25 | 
Do but view this Glaſs of Claret, © 7 o POLE 
How invitingly it looks z zz 
Drinks it quickly; or you Ty mar it. 
Pox of fighting, or of Books : 


Hang him then that does repine. 
Call the Drawer, bid him fill it 
As full as ever it can hold: 
O take heed yon do not ſpill it, 
Tis more precious far than Gold; 
Let us drinle, and then *twill —— 
Drink is s better Sport than Love 
S O'N G 24 
PRithee, Silvia, why ſo coy ? 
Lips were made for kiſſing ; 
Without Love, our bali Joy, 
1 s but a fooliſh empty Toy, 
And hardly worth poſſeſſing. | 
nn e 
Would'ſt thou be leſs eruel, 7 3 
Soon ita Pleaſure thou might ſt + | 
But Love's a Fire, and can't fubfiſt 
Without Supply of Ful. 1288 
8 0 N G- 25. | 


She, PRithee tell me, faithleſs Swain. 
Why ſhou*g; you ſuch Paſſion , 

on purpoſe to deceive me ? | | net; 
80 ſoon as I to love began, 

Then you began to leave me. | 
He, Celinda, you muſt blame your Fate; 
Kindheſs has its cextain Date, 

Ere we the Joys have taſted; 
Had you not then with feigned Hats 

Love's kindeſt Hours waſted, | 


Then weep no more, nor ſigh in vail 
But lay your Baits watch again 
A more deſerving Lover ; 


For know a Slave who's wh, his Chain 1 


You never can verovar, . 
3 


| 1 
pure as the new - fallen Snow a 

The ſpotleſs Virgin's N 4 
Unſully'd White her Boſom bears, 

As fair her Form and Fame; _ 
But when ſhe's ſoil'd, her Luſtte greets. | 

The admiring Eye no more; 
She ſinks to Mud, defiles the Streets, | 

And ſwells the common Shore. 

| SONG IT. | 
PVrſving ing Beauty, Men deſery 45 
The giftant Shore, and long to prove 
(Still richer in Variety) 10 

The Treaſure of the Land of Love. 
We Women, like weak Indians, ſtand 

Inviting, from our golden Coaſt, 
The wand' ring Rovers to our Landg _ | 9 

But ſhe, who trades with em, is loſt. 
With humble Vows they fieſt_ begin, = . 4 | 

Stealing, unſeen, into the Heart 5 

But by Poſſeſſion ſettled in, 
They quickly act another Part. 
For Beads and Baubles we reſign, 

In Ignorance, or ſhining Sture; 
Diſcover Nature's richeſt Mine, s 
And yet the Tyrants will have more, 

Ze wiſe, be wiſe, and do not try, Srv may 
How he can court, or you de gu 
For Love is but Diſcovery, 755 ons 
When that is made, the Plesſure's dobe, 

| S ON G 28. 
Ovickly, Delia, learn my Paſſion, 

— Loſe not Pleaſure, to be n 3 

outtſhip dra ws on Obſervation, io 
And the Whiſpers of the Crowd. 
zoon or late you'll hear a Lover; 
Nor by Time his Truth can prove 3 
Ages won't a Heart diſcover, #$ 


* and fo ſecure my Lo. 4 
: 3 | so | 


5 55 
S O N u brasA 00 Os 
© ant why wo e vu ne 45 Wore ; 
e reſolve to fry | + 
Os Silly Scruples remove, i OP TH ” EAVES j 
And never, — IVEY oy F 
; By that bonny black Eye, . 
* I ſwear none other wall move 40 . vos hes 
But, if you ftill deny, . oy ns 
You never, never did love 5 we OY Poe 
She. Jocky, how can you mille, : | 
Who know full Well, hen you wooe me, 1 be 
How my poor Heart doth Ike, ; ns. 
And throb a#tho! tO.‘ d come through me: 
How can you be my Friend, | 
When thus you are bent on my Ruin, 
And all the Love lyou pretend, 
Is only to my undoing: - ; | 
But if you'll wed, and bed, © 
And guard my Honour from Harm be, 
Jocky L ſe take to my Bed, 1 
And hug him cloſe in my Arms too. 
He. Who can tell by what Art | 
This chiming Nothing, call'd Honour, 
Harden's my Jenny's ſoft, Heart, 
When Love and Jockey have ee 5 
It is the Toy of the Age, <4 
And muckle to do there's about i i. * 
She. Yet I had rather be dead, 
Than live in Scandal without i it, 
Both. Then fince ill Fortune attende, PIE EIN 
Dor Remedy can be no dearers condi 1 7 
Come let's kiſs, and be Friends, e 
And ſigh we "cad be no ear 
| SAN; 0 yo. 4 
Ranging the Plain one Summer's Night, 
To paſs a vacant Hout, e 
I fortunately chanc'd to light ils BAS BT » 
On lovely Phillis* Bow'r. * 
_ phy with thouſand 1227 
Ex 2 5 (4) od 1 — 
Ta meer thoſe Joys in Steppen Aris", 0 y 
'W © Which eee cannot relats. | view 


— 


9 r Head, " 
Her Breaft 34047 iow . ach F929 

That ev*ry Lover 2 have HB 1 80003 5 * 99 
Her Wiſhes in her Eyes A CI ft 

At e'ery Breath that moy'd the ne. 1 Sn 
She ſuddenly would a 3 . e e 46468 erty 


p< 4 


W% 4 
A A Cold on all her Body ſeiz'd, . 2 We 2 FI 3} 4342/1} x: * 
3 A Trembling on her Heart. vb Huan 4,2, 0] 
a But he that knew how well ſhe loyd 

Beyond his Hour had ſtay d; 3724 ;Þ 22 134 
Ant buck with Fave ear 29d Anger mon'&, oY word? © 
The melancholy Maid greg Br A] 
Ye Gods, ſhe ſaid, how oft he . — 40 r 
He would be here by One; of v0. den IT 
But now alas ! tis Six and more, nd /, 
And yet he 1 is not come. oo _- = 6 J BN Hin 
8 on N 3 Tire £3 n 4d 7 
I R Efulgent Empreſs of the Wü . A gib 1211 714 
To whom I oft? complain, n 
N Thou Moon ! reſign thy mint lie, «na tilt 
Or eaſe me of my, Pa• sn. 4 x 
i For Oh ! now doubly baneful pcove, „nene 
Thy Rays to either's Reſt; | 6h 1 114 $3 
High Surges on the Sea they move, W 
But higher i in my Breaſt. 1.2 25 e 4 * ri 
heir Light recalls thoſe Joy to ne, i & #0 8 
; Whole Abſence I bemoan 3 ou 
hoſe Joys, beheld alone by thee, 3-12 iii 86F 
Nor ah! by thee unknown... 1 wh 
If potent Verſe, with magick Aid, ; W 
From Heay' e 3 20-214 STOLE 
F y mine, be thou to | * 
Like thee, who ſhift with. borrows Ligh, I 
ights thee; but more el 1 91d dah 
With Flames my Jon 222 1 „ + fo 
thee, whoſe Orb ſtill waſtes r. 11 . % 
| — e en ee 
215 u thine by t io E N 
1 Ta;my Deſtruction turn, | "fe Cc 271 _ 


| "I wy” 
Like thee, whoſe Beams the Sun n dae bye at's & 
From whence they firſt a a rife z $i es . VA 
So mine conceal'd, ne W a IP eee 
Before their Source, her Eyes. $64 850 e L 
$ 1 al GE 
But not like thee in this I prove, 5 eee 
In all things elſe we vie; * kee et | 
< Thou ever doth inconſtant wwe, N 1" rt TH DP, Un 
But ever , 1 A e e Fr N Su 
8 0 * 32. e bs. | | "F 
REIGN, 3, reign, q TELE THT © i "Ty Ye 
e ae. quits his Arms; 1 2 | 
our Pow'r Ee on WP - 
And TI Gn Ne e RE 
To Love's victorious Chats e -e OW 
The pleaſing Pain, Ren 
The gentle Chain ee ee ants 
That e ee n ee * 
Such Joy belton eee 
| That Freedom mr e e eee e 
No ſuch ſincere Delight; © as 4: * #411 1 
— i roy. Þ To | 3 Mee 
1 faint, I die; : £2 ae, 1d 2 Lee LY 5 wh; 
Until I fly 2008. 1 1 9 - Zo — * 
Her Paſſion to return ; 15; 34:69 BY ! 2 Wb n 
e en{ ct 064 aned 200d 04e / 
Too fierce to bear N were „ pep Dy SHIT, 
The mighty Joy will be -- 4.58 en ee AG: os” =p 
_ And Love keen —_ Piles T PETR TIRET EN CLS 
i Pp | Fixt i in my Heart, wy 5 Ui * it. #029) +: OIL 75. 
* Prove that of Beath te ne. . in”, ei 1 
S O0 "oy "+" = 8 N 1 * 
R Emember, Damon, you did tell, * wore 1 
In Chaſtity you e e hoy "26 OY 1 i 471 
But now, alas .I am undonqgz . 
And here am left try tram 4 | 5 8 * 89477 2. 
Ho, ho, Dr +274 2 


| 1 35 * 
ae eee Mn „ 
4s Since I'm deſpis d by him-T'love, -, 5 1 Wor 
ad Where poor forſaken Nymplis IN "Wi 


In lonely Walks of ET Ok 5 1 1 
Ho, ho, rah, c. 1855 N Se) 8 j 7 F. > 
Upon my Dear's deluding Tome 8 5 
Such ſoft perſuaſive Language _—_ 


That when his Words no Ange ok | ” . TE: — N 
e 3 


* 


Vou wou'd have thought a 
Ho, ho, rah, c. ' 


Too happy Nymph, whoe'er ; the be, ; 

hat hoe dey $ my charming Hez * 
For, oh! I 1 it to my Coſt, 
Sh'as found the Heart that I have loft, mY 
Ho, ho, rah, &c. ou BR CC oi: 
Beneath the faireſt Flow'r on Earth, ts e 
A Snake may hide, n. E Rs 
So his falſe Breaſt conceal it did | ö | 5 


fl His Heart, the Snake that there lay hid; 8 

; Ho, ho, rah, &c.' . | 0 

Y Tis falſe, who ſays we ver ' IN „ 4 

. Since Men delight our Hearts t'gnſnare 2 | OR 

' In Man no Woman can be bleſt, 1% Jl 

a beir Vows are Wind, their Love" s a x Jeſt, : Fay 

1 Ho, ho, rah, &c. F - ' | 9 
| e Gods, in Pity to my Grief, + | aff 
Send me my Damon, or Relief 3 e eee 

- Return that wild delicious Boy, A 

the hom once I thought my Spring of Joy. 3 

1 Ho, ho, rah, '&c, e 
pet, whilt I'm begging of this Bliſs, rus Ah bs 
. ethinks I hear you anſwer this; Ma 

th hom Damon has enjoy'd, he flies, . + 1 

Pe, ho ſees him, loves, who n kin, e E e 

F Ho, ho, rah, &c.' ' A off 

Ar. here's not a Bird that haunts this: oe, 

2 But is a Witneſs of my Love; 

53 cho repeats my plaintive Moans, Ro: h bad es - 

1 he Waters latte "i . 


+. 652 y- 5: « + he | 


0 (700 $ 
The Trees their bending — alt 
And 8roop their Heads, Aae ft hat 
Ho, ho, rah, er. Ah aA; 
N. 46 is l 
Eftrain'd from the Sight of my Dean, 
No Object with Pleaſure I ans... 
Tho' Thouſands all round me appear. 
The World's but a Defart to me: 
Ev*ry Morning her Charms to ſpryey 
Sol's Abſence Id gladly 8 3 - 
*Tis her Eyes that reſtoge the * 
"Tis Night when their "Luſt ſtre I loſe, 3 
In vain are the Verdures of Spring, „ 
The Fields dreſt ſa bloomingly gay % n bent 
The Birds that delightfully fing ee TI 
Delight not when Celia Wok, 
Oh! give the dear Nymph to my A 
And the Seaſons 6 eeded may r "Fg * 
Her Preſence like Midſommer warms, 
Her Abſence ont-freetes the Pole. 


Reclin'd by ſoft murmuring Streams, 
| I weeping diſburthen A hd Dare; 1 . 
I tell to the Rocks my „ 
Whoſe Echoes but ſooth my 19 2 3 Y 
Ye Streams that foft murmuring flow. 
Convey to my Love ev'r VE Tear; 


Ye Rocks that reſound with m. y Woe, . 
> Repeat my Complaints. in ber Ear. 
O tell her I 3 lie 3 
'S In the midſt of Life's vigorous Bloom, 
” That 'tis only herſelf can ſupply 
The Cure that retcieves from the wed 2 
And if the dear Charmer ſhall * 
Ta equal my amorous Fire, 
That Moment. will eaſe all my Pain, 
New Life and new Plealure inſpire. : 
FO * 8 0. N 8 35. 
R Etorn bameward, my Heart, agein, 
A And bide where theu was wont , 
Thou art a Fool to ſuffer; Pein 
ds Love of ane that loves not t they: 


* 2 2 5 * 
Oo) ND a0 ——— ——————öͤ,.̃7˙＋r—] eric on, 
* 
3 3 . 
Y x 
. 
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7 7 5 

My Heart, let be fit Fantafie, 
Love only where thou haſt good Wigs 
Since Scorn and Fyking ne er 1 
he fint a Crum of thee. ſhe faws. © 

o what Effect ſhould thou throll ?. 
Be happy in thine ain free vin; 3 
My Heart be never beaſfial, 

But ken who does thee good or ill: + 
At hame with me then tarry fill, 


And let the Filly fling ber Fi, 
or fint a Crum of thee the faws. 


ho? ſhe be fair, I will not fenzie, 
She's of a Kind with mony mae; 
or why, they are a Felon Menzie 
That ſeemeth good, and are not ſae. 
My Heart, take neither Sturt nor Woe 
or Meg, for Marjory, or Mauſe, 
But be thou blyth, and let her gae, 
For fint a Crum of thee the We f 
Remember how that Medes 
Wild for a Sight of Jaſon view * | 
Remember how young Crefſidg- | 
Left Troilus for Diomede ; 
Remember Helen, as we N 


Then let her gae where the may ſpeed, 
or fint a Crum of thee ſhe ſaws. 

ecauſe the ſaid I took it ill, 

For her Depart my Heart was fair, 

ut was beguil'd ; gae where ſhe, will, 


But be thou merry late and air, 

his is the final End and Clauſe, 

And let her feed and fooly fair, 

or fint a Crum of thee ſhe faws. 

le er dunt again within my Breaſt, 2 
Nel er let he Slights thy Courage OP 

for gie a Sob, . altho* ſha ſneeſt, 

Ihe” $ fairef ply 1 gets hey WII. 


\nd ſee wha can beſt play their 25 a ü 


rought Troy from Bliſs unto dair Wars: 


1 4s 


Beſhrew the Heart that firſt rakes Get aka 5 5 


3 the 


We 20! =) | 

She gecks as gif T mean'd her ill, 2 rot. Tan 1+ 

When the glaitks \pavghty in her Brawsz z od 
Now let her ſnirt and fyke her fill 

For fint a Crum of thee the favs, 13-4 31 WIT, 


REtorn, ep my 1 Nymph, . 4 
| For Summer's Pleaſures now will — 
The trembling Leaves begin to drop, | 

All Nature ſeems as if decay'd, 


Th' harmonious Nightingale's retir'd, 5 
Th. Approach of wint ry Nights to mourn 5. 
The Parke forgets to mount the Sky; 

Ah! lovely Celia, quick teturn. . | 


The bluſhing Roſe's Charms decay, 
The Lilly droops its lovely Head. 
Sweet winding Thames begins to ſwell, 
And viſit th* unfrequented Mead, 


The Sbepherd's Pipe neglected lies, 
The Vallies now no more delight: 
 Softpl Scenes of Country Life | 
_ Have en too their annual Flight, 
S O N GC 37. 
ING, ring the Bar- bell of the World, 
Great Bacchus calls for Wine 
Haſte, pierce the Globe, its Jene, 5 
WW - To whet him ere he dine. y 
Have you not heard the Bottle 1 
= When firſt you have pour'd it forth * 
The Globe ſhall cluck, as ſoon as tapp 
To brood ſuch Sons of Worth. 


When this World's out, more Worlds we'll OY ; 
Who dare oppoſe the Call ? 958 | Font 
If we had twice ten thouſand Worlds, 
Fre Night we'd drink them vrgnk 


See, ſee our Drawer Atlas comes, 
His Caſk upon bi Back 4 is ht 
Haſte! drink and ſwill, lat? 8 „e a 
8 all our r Girdſet back. 8 


. BE. ' 
us 2635; :4/ 


I 


We'll make Time 1 the 4 TOY 
We Gods can make a Day. 

Brave Hercules, who took the Higt, 
Required Time to drink 

\nd made him gorge ſuch Potions down, 


nthinking Time thug —_ 
And nonplus d i in the Vas, I 
Diſſolv'd in the Ethereal World, 
Sigh'd, languiſh'd, groan'd. bis un. 
ow Time's no more, e's drink ee? 
Hang flinching, make no Words; 
ike true born Bacchanalian Souls, 
We'll get as drunk as Lords, 

coo LG W:9: 38. 
N OB's Jock came to woo our Jenny; 3 
On ae Feaſt-Day when we were fou 3 


And ſaid, Jock, come ye here to woc? 

She burniff her bajth Breaſt and Brov,. _ 

\nd made her cleer as ony Clock; 

Then ſpak her Dame, and ſaid, I tro 

re come till voc our Jenny, Joeke, / 52 5 

ock ſaith, forſuith, I yern fu" fan 
To luk my Hesd, and ſit down by you : 

hen ſpak her Minny, and faid again, | 

My Bairn has Tocher 1 

Tehie! qo Jenny, kiek, kiek, | ſee yous 

inny, yon Man makes but a Mock. 

Deil hae the fu leis me G yον, 

come to,woo;your Jenny, qo Johr. 

ſy Bairn has Tocher of her zuin: 
A Guſe, a Gryce, a Cock and Hen, ply 

Stirk, a Staig, an Acte ſawin,, ' ©. © 

Bakbread and a CE he E 

A Pig, a Pot, _— a 


eee Jenny, Jock? 


That Time forgot to think, 45 1 


brankeit faſt, and made her bonn,, = 


7 
= 
9 1 fk 
4 * 
my * ＋ 


* 4 
* 9 - , Y 2 4 

« 4 f . 

irn p 2 — 5 - 
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5 z EY 
1 225 
4 Weckt, deere Gale, ee 1 4 
A Pair of Clips, 2 Grip, a Flail, oF * 
An Ark, en Ambry, and a 3 N 
A Milfie, and a Sowen-Pale, TY 
And a Timber- mall the Bear t to Rau, 
Twa Shelfs made of an auld e 
Come ye to woc our Jenny, Jock? 
A Furm, a Furlet, and a Peck, 
A Rock, a Reel, and a e. 
A Tub, a Barrow, and a Seck, ry 
A Spurtil braid, and an Elwand. 
Then Jock 2 Fine be the Fn,” 
And cry*d, A Feaft | and flew a Cock, 
And made a Brydal upo“ Land: 
Now I have got your Jenny, do Jock. 


Now Dame, I have. your Doughter . 
And tho' ye mal; it ne er ſac tough, - 

Ilet you wit ſhe's nae miſcarri dd, 
Its well kend I have Gear enough: en Ms 
Ane auld gawd Gloyd fell owre a . 

A Spade, a Speet, a Spur, a Sac ; EST 

Withouten Owſen I have a Pleugh ; 
May that no ſer your Jenny, qo Jock? 7 


A treen Truncher, a Ram · horn "ntl 
Ta Buits of barkit Blafient-Leather, 4 

A' Graith that, ganes to coble Sho 

Anda Traweruck to twyne a Teather . 
Ton Croks that moup among the eee, TIE 
A Pair of Branks, and a Fetter Lock, 3 
A teugh Purſe made of a Swine" 8. Blubes, . 

To had your Tocher, Jenny, qo R 


Good Elding for our Winter Five, | 
a A Cod df Caff wad fill a Cradle, 
A Rake of Iron to clat the Bire, 
A Deuk about the Dubs to padle; 
The Pennel of an auld Led- ſadle, | 
And Rob my Eem hecht.me a e. 2 6 
Twa luſty Lips to lick a Ladle; ei 


May thir ao gr: your Jenny, & ger. 


* 


2 
i” 1 


* 
4 © . 
T 


— n 
+ SG e 
Ares of Hamas and Rees fins, a e ee 
And without Bitts a . 4 
A Sark made of the Linkome-twine, 
A gay green Cloke that will not Nene 2h 
Mair yet in ſtore I need na fenale, 
Five hundred Flaes, a fendy Flock; 
And are not thae a wakrife Mengie, - 
To gae to Bed with Jenny and Jock ? 


Tak thir for my Part of the Feaft; Im ERIE bots £2 


It is well known Iam weel bodin: PEE Lk 
Ye need not ſay my Part is leaft, POT 22 5 
Wer they as meikle as they're lodin. _ E 
The Wife ſpeerd zin the Kail was ſodin, 
When we have done, tak hame the Brol e; 


The Roft was teugh as Raploch Ee s, 1 
* which they feaſted Jenny and Jock. f 


S ON. G * e e 
GAbina in the dead of Night: - ee ee I : 
In reſiſtleſs Slumbers withing ok „ ene . 
Cynthia was Bawd, and her clear Light il THE Bo 
To looſe Deſires did lead the Way: 
I ſtepp'd to her Bedſide with bonded Ras e 


And ſure Sabin ſaẽ w, e , 
And ſure Sabina ſaw, Ag e e eee, 
And ſure Sabina ſaw, ee 7 


I'm fure ſheſfaw, but Sachs not Foo. CCC 


I drew the Curtains of the Lan, . 
Which did ber whiter Body . e 
But ſtill the nearer I was drann 
Methought the faſter the did ſleep  - 
T eall'd Sabina ſoftly in her Ear, 2 5 
And ſure Sabina heard, but would aot hear, 4 K ene 
Thus, as ſome midnight Thief (when al - il gy 
Are wrapp'd into A Lethargy) r * 3 28 
Silently creeps from Wall to Wall, ©" - + 
To ſearch for hidden. Treaſury ; - PE 
80 mov'd my buſy Hand from Head to Heel, | . 
And ſure Sabina felt, ar and would. dot fel. 
ES 8 422 „ 2 1 2 HEY. 2 563 — 1 hes 


* 


WJ 
1 


Fn ö | 


(2) 


hs Tev'n by a Wifl enjoy N Ne! 
And ſhe without a — ol tad 2 
As by diſſembling moſt are co y, g ; 11 re. 2 
by diſt freely Res: | wit, ve & 
For you,may ſafely ſay, nay leer it wy „ r Ant 
Sabina the did hear, 15 
Sabina ſhe did ſee, - - 
Sabina ſhe did feel, 


She did bear, ſee, feel, figh, -kifs and do. 


. S ON G 4 
ga Mucidora, all in Woe, 8 


A ſilent Grotto ſeeks; „ 3 
No more herſelf on Plains does bo, . 
| But mourning, thus the pra? 
Why was I born of high Degree ? | 1 


An humble Shepherdeſs 
Had been far happier for me, 
Than all this gaudy Dreſs, 


A ſumptuous Palace full of Joy, 
To me a Dungeon iss 
And all that Mirth does me annoy, | 
Who know no Thought of Bliſs: | 7 53. 
Then, wrapt ih Grief, the lovely Maid | 12 
Ketir'd from all the Throng, 4”: 
And on a Bank reclin'd her Head, | 


While Tears ran rickling, trickling down. 


| Gare "MI nnd Wine, there is nothing is 1% 
That can bribe honeſt Souls to endure it:: 
When the Heart is perplex d, and forrounded with Care, 
Dear Women and Wine only cufe it, 1 
Dear Women, K&e. 5 
Come on, then, my Boys, we'll have Women and Wine 
And wiſely to Purpoſe employ them: 
Nea Fool that refoſes tick Bleflings divine, 
Whilſt Vigour and Health can enjoy them. 8 
As Women and Wine, dear Women and DO, ; 
Beto Vigour, de. 5 £3 


8 * 
+ 


b * 


„ * „ * 
” 4 * 
44 
ö 
h Care 
= 
- 


1 Wine, 


5) 


r Wine ſhall be old, bright aud ſqund, my * Jacks 
To heighten our amnorous Fires 
pe hey of ow. and ſmart, and Gal kiſs with a Smack, 
ſhall gratify all our Deſires; 
i” Wu we'll 8 and the Laſſes we'll Smack, 
And. gratify, &c. 
8 — NG 4. 
AW ye Jenny Nettles, 
. „Jenny naue, 
aw ye Jenny Nettles, 
Coming frae the Market: 
ag and Baggage on her Back) L 
Her Fee and Bountith in her "OP RES 
ag and Baggage on her Back; Fe 
And a Babie in her Oxter, 


met ayont the Kairny, 
Jenny Nettles, Jenny 

inging till her Bairny, a 
Robin Rattles Baſtard * 
o flee the Dool upo* the dy 
And ilka ane that mocks her, 

the round about, ſeeks Robin on, 
| To ſtap it in his Oxter, 


y, fy! Robin Rattle, h 
Robin Rattle, Robin Rattle * 
y, fy ! Robin Rattle, 
Uſe Jenn Nettles kindly: © / 
re out the Blame, and ſhun the Shame, 
And without mair Debate o't, _ .. 
ake hame your Wain, mak Jenny be. 
The leel and leeſome Gate ot. EZ 
8 O N G, 43. 
SAW you the Nymph whom I adere, 
Saw you the Gaddeſs of my Heart? 
and can you bid me love no more, 
Or can you think I feel no Swat? 
o many Chartns around her ine, 
Who can the dear Temptation fiyß ! 
pite of her Scorn ſhe's ſo divine, 
That I muſt love her, 15 I die. 
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"gay , ally ye Friends that.now are met 325 10 1155 4 4 
Around this — Se,” 40) Wo ate; 
Does any ſad unh: py Fate BHT hor. 1, . 
Lag heavy on the Soul? 
Does any here the Lover mom 
Of ſome imperious Fair, 
Who treats his Offerings with Sear, Fins 
* 'And/kills him with Defpair ? . TS ED bon 
Or i is there any weary Mind FELT 
"With" Poverty fo great, a 
As keeps luis Joys cloſe et-, ab l 3H 
In ſlaviſh Goal of Debt? 1e Wor 5 
If fo, drinle twice a ſingle Yin, HL TEES 
Quick toſs the Liquor round, 5 
And you ſhall find that Sopid, Care. MS 8 
C 
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= "Will preſently be dom d. fs £30; 
44 Bee, ſee the n 27 klenßas sale. 4. 
Invites us to a Bl WY 
All cloudy Sorrows ag Hes, 5 lt ee 
| And flows all Ha 15 e e 
Come j Joi okay to the Praiſe 
Of os God of Winez -/- 
O jolly Bacchus pow'rfyl God, | . 
Al Happineſs is thine, E r 1 
12 SON 8 45. FM 
r Gar, cruel Amoret, how long, 850 4 5 5805 
i In Billet-doux and humble Song, eee 
Shall poor Alexis 7 * SS MEDI. £ 
If neither writing, ſighing, dhing, Rn 
Reduce you to a ſoft cotnplying ; . e 
9 1 O when will you come to? l 3 OY 
Full thirteen Moons are now paſt oe," Hayy 
"Since firſt thoſe Stars I did adore, : Pra ee 


That fer _ Heart on fire: n 0 
The conſcious P vos -hovſe, 3 enn, 57 
Have ſeen my 8 your spore 5. | . 

190 am 25 ne yo 2 : 2 a 4.2 $f $710 
a 5 1 * IV. baſe ie 
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In Sight of ſuch a Feaſt: 7 _ „ En 2 
But oh ! if you'll not think it fit, D 25607 
Your hungry Slave e i, SA Ef 

Give ſome kind Lobes at leaſt. e 

S G N G 46. 5 0 3 


SAV, good Matter Bacchus, aftride on g your Bute, 5 
Since our Champaighe's Bene, and our diere 
run out, 
Which of all the briſt Wines in your "OK: that grow, © 
| Will ſerve to delight your poor Drunkards belaw ? 24 theo 
Reſolve us, grave Sir, and ſoon ſend it ober, 
Leſt we die, left we die of the Sin of be'ng ſober. 
8 0 N 8 47. 4 * | 
GAY, lovely Dream! where could't thou 0 WAA. 
Shades to counterfeit that Fate? „ 
Colours of this glarious Kind, SLE FAN > 
Come not from any mortal Place, 


In Heav'n itſelf thou ſure wer't reſt 3 
With that Angel-like Diſguiſe | SOR 1 
Thus deluded am [I bleſt, | — 1 
And ſee my Joy with cloſed Eyes 
But ah! this Image is too king. 
To be other tat a Dream : | © ARR vel: © 
Cruel Sacharifſa's Mind fox: be HE 
de er put on that ſweet Extreme | F 
air Dream ! if thou intend'ſt me Grace, _ ? 
Change that heav*nly Face of thine 3 
Paint deſpis d Love in thy Face, 11 
And make it to appear like mine. | 
Pale, wan, and meagre let it look, . „ EE i iP a 
With a Pity-moving Shape 3. 5 5 
uch as wander by the Brook , 355 
Of Lethe, or from Graves eſcapes | MEETS: 
Then to that matebleſe Nymph appears | i 
In eee =, 14 
Dort in her ſleeping At Wy! Mt | J 
ee aw cut wy Wes 1541 269 
t Da Perere 


* * 2 
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Fl 


. :” | : 9 28 * , . 
5 Perhaps "IRE! Greatneſs, State, and Pride, 


| Thus ſurprized ſhe may fal 54, L 
Steep does Diſprayortion hide, Go» 
And, Death reſembling, <quals all, — 1 


Fo N G 48. | 
GAY, lovely Sylvia, lewd and e 5g 1 2 es os 
Venus.in Face a And, 1 B 
Why muſt not that my mare 1 
Vou pour on all Mankind ? - 


| I 
That Sun which ſhines promiſcuouſ] 12 | 
G5 Prince and Porter? 3 Heads, 95 „ 
Why muſt it now leave only me 4 3 | 
To languiſh in the Shades ? ee net A 
In vain you cry, you'll ſi no more, 1 
In vain Jou pray and fa . 
You'll neꝰ er perſuade us, 8 os | 
That Sylvia can be chaſte. 1 ; 1 155 „ 


When thus affectedly you cant, q 
You're ſuch a young Beginner, 5 
You make at beſt ari auk ward Saint, 
That are a charming Sinner. ee ee 


f 8 O N Gs 4. ee 
Tm my Uncle, I pray now Sſoover © 1c) 3 4 
| What has been the Cauſe of your- Wen 
That you pine and you whine like a Lover 43 
I've ſeen Molly Mogg of the Roſe. bes. pore 0/5/ 
O Nephew ! your Grief is but Folly, - - 1 8 
In Town you may find better Pag; (6 458 
Half a Crown there will get'you'a Molly, - r 
A Molly much better than Mogg. 


The School-boy's Delight ie a , J. 


The School-mafter's Joy is to fog ol 
A Fop's the Delight of a Ladyp/ im ooo e ee 
But mine is in ſweet Moly Mogg. T] 
Will o' Wiſp leads the'Prav* ler Aae ob 
Thro' Ditch, and thro” — „ Ar 
X But no Light can e'er ſet me à madd 
Bus - Eyes end 0p 7 ape | 4 
* * ; 8A | a 


— 


(297) 


For Guindls fo ocker Men's Büch 1 


Your Oameſters will paum ond will 1 ; 3 Xs 


But I envy them none of their Riches,” 
So I paum my ſweet Molly Mogg. 
The Heart that's half-wounded is" 
It hete and there leaps like a Frog; 
But my Heart can never be changing, 45 
"Tis fo fix d on my ſweet Molly lu, 
I know that by Wits tis recited, 
That Women, at beſt, are a cles; 3 


not I'm not ſo eaſily frighted 


fo 


From loving my ſweet Molly Mogg. 
A Letter when I am inditing, © F 
Comes Cupid, and gives me Jog, 
And I fill all my Paper with writing 
Of nothing but 22 Molly Mogg. 


I feel I'm in Love to Diſtraction, 
My Senſes are loſt in a Fogz 
And in nothing can find Satisfaction, 
But in Thoughts of my ſweet, Molly Mogg. 


If I would not give up the three Graces, 

I with I were hang'd like a Dog,.. 

ind at Court all the Drawing-room Faces, A 
For a Glance of my ſweet Molly Mogg. 


For thoſe Faces want Nature and Spirit, 
And ſeem as cut out of a2 Log; 

uno, Venut, and Pallas's Merit 

Unite in my ſweet Molly Mogg. 


ere Virgil alive with his Phillis, 
And writing another Eclogue, 
Both bis Phillis and fair Amarillis 
He'd give for my ſweet Molly Mogg. 
hen Molly comes up with the Liquor, 
Then Jealouſy ſets me a- gog, 
o be ſure ſhe's a Bit for the Vicar, 
And ſo I ſhall loſe Molly Mogg. 
| $..Q .N-.G-:4 50... - 

CAys Roger to Will, both our Teams thall lie Gall,” 
0 ny ſhall be 525 the Mowy; 

Dt l 


7 
= 


Fer” 


? 


9 „ 


And the Lada M reren . 
Such fine Folk never were 1 ae "I 
For all the Country comes in: ad 
To- day let's leave then our y-gee-hoa, 
There's Flaxen, and Brown, and Slim, N grown, 


> He 
/ 


There's ſome that can ſkip, and there's others can 
There's grey Eyes, and hazel, and black as a Joo 
Thete's Looks fo pleaſing Re, 
They're ſure all, all of one Mind; 
Zooks | think no more then of Hoy-gee-hoa, | h 
There's Widows and Maids, with their Wa cking 
Heads, | 
Tho? ſome are unſkeilful, J others know ; 
There's Batchelors briſk, who can caper dan Ek, 
And the Art of fine footing ean nimbly ſhow :: 
When Blood warms, Matches are made, 5 

Thus on goes Love's jolly Trade: 
1 Then who'd be ſweating at Hoy-gee-hoa ? 

. — "M e N G 51. 2 
mw 8 E E from the filent Grove Alexis fied, | 
+ And ſeeks with ever: pleaſinz Art, 

To eaſe the Pain which lovely Eyes | ot + 
Created in his Heart, wy 75 23 
| To ſhining Theatres he now repairs, | 1 809415 

Jo learn Camilla's moving Airs, 
While thus to Muſick's Fow 'r the Swiin ee hi 

Pray'rs : | 

Charming Sounds that Goretly 1 an, | 
Mufick, oh compoſe my Anguith ! - | 
Euv'ry Paſſion yields to thee: 
+ Phoebus, quickly chen relieve me 3. 
Cupid ſhall no more deceive.me, 
Ill to ſprightlier Joys be 8 N 
Apollo heard the fooliſn Swain; 1 
He knew, when Daphne once he bora, 


> — > TEES: —— — — 
— — * — — — — — — — — — — — 
I . cb AE 4} AER. 1-6 EA APE" I 
— * * - — — _ 
! & q b 
a 0 5 


His own harmonious Harp had provdy- 
An all AE Ae” EE — * 


3 3 1 


There's Tall for your 1 * and others Low ; __. * | 


How weak t'aſfuage an amorous Pain, | _—y 5 | 


pF LY alli. Lo. 


1 ( ) 
Then thus he ſtrilzes the f. . String, 
Preluding to his Voice, and 1 RY 
Sounds, tho* charming, can — il thee; 
Do not, Shepherd, then deceive thee; 
Muſick is the Voice of . 
If che tendet” Maid believe thee, 
: Soft Relenting, 1275 ef 
Kind Conſenting, 
Will alone thy "aan ; 
S O N G 52. 
8 EE how fair Giada lies, e 


In the tender Minute prove her, 
Shepherd ! Why do dull a Lover? 
Prithee, why ſo dull a Lover? , 
In her Bluſhes ſee your Same; 
Anger they with Love. prochimy | 
You too coldly entertain wad 
Lay your Pipe a little bj; 
If no other Charms you try, 
You will never, never gain her. 
While the happy Minute is, 
Court her, you may get a Kiſs ; 
May be, Favours that are bester, ; 


Leave your Piping, to her fly : "BY 5 et 


12 When the Nymph you love is nigh, 
* Is it with a Tune you test ber? 
| his Dull Amintor ! fie, oh! fie: | 
=. Now your Shepherdeſs is nig); 

Can you paſs your Time no barer! 


S ON G.- 


GEE! in the limpid foating Glas,” e Bl 


How bright Aurelia does _ rut” 
So Lillies, 'in "a Chryſal Caſe, a7 
Receive a Gloſs apd zoom far. 
"OY She like the Orient Morning ſhows, 
4 When lifting o'er the Waves OY | 
Or Venus, when the Geddeſ roſe, 
And firſt forſook . Bed, 
22 13 


® * 


Kindly calling with her Eyes! 5 3.8 


„ of 


wu 


| Take heed, ah! lovely Maid, take heed, 
Left in the Mirrour thou ſhou dſt ſpy 
Thy blooming Charms, and for them bleed, 
Narcifſus-like, and for them die. 191 70 
For who, unmov' d, can view that Breaſt ! 
That Shape ! ! that Face! thoſe + 22 Charm? 
I find my Soul with Love poſſeſs d, 
raging Fire my Boſom warms. 


* 


Oh! that ſhe was by me entwin'd, 
Where now the wat ry Circles run; 
Till we, like Salamacis, join'd, 1 
Our Bodies blended both in one. 7 
Plange in the Font, ye old and weak, 335 


will kindle Life, and Vouth bete, . 
And, like the Stygian Current, make 

Your Limbs as vig rous as before. —— 
. S O N 0 54. 

SEE, Phillis, yonder Bower 
j With e'ery beauteous Flower, 
And twining Green array'd: 
my Sweet Jonquils, Daffadillies, 
1 Carnations, Roſes, Lillies, 

Invite us to the Shade, | 
There claſping thee, my Treaſure, 1 1 
Ip Extaſy bove Meaſure, W > eee 
I'll on your Boſom liez - HB, f | 
- * While you're with Looks e 
My bliſsful Death deſiring. La" 

My Soul with Joy tall me 8 - 10 
With balmy melting . 
I'll crown my dying Blif N e 
Whilft you in Pit * $4. + AQ 2 
n met d cen; 
But in this am' rous Duel! * +. #61+.1 1 $4 
We'll both together die. een 


112 Enchant Form, her blooming Lear, 33 3 


5 — * 1 
"= _ 


S 
1 


Were 


730% 


Were I to chooſe. my ſay rite ] 
Or Love, or kirigly Sway, 1385 


Her Smiles would all my Hours ber,” 7 


And ſport the World away. 
$ 0 0 56. 5 
SEE, ſee, my ' Seraphing comes, W 
rn'd wh ev'ry Grace; 
* wy from your celeſtial Domes, | 
And view her charming Face. y | 
Then ſearch, and ſee if you can ind 
In all your ſacred Groves, 
A Nympb, or Goddeſs, ſo divine, 
As ſhe whom Strephon loves: b 2 | 


GEE, ſee, the wakes, Sabin wk, 1 


And now the Sun begins to rife 3 $ 
Leſs glorious is the Morn that dress 
From his bright Beams, than her ir Fes 
With Light united, Day they give, 
But diff rent Fates ere Night foltzt: 
How many by his Warmth will nee, 
How many will her Coldneſs kill. 


8 0 N G. „ 


CEE, Sirs, ſee here! 2 Poster rate, 6 15 0 | 


Who travels much at home! 
Here take my Pills, 5 Ae am, 
Paſt, preſent, and to « 


The Cramp, the Stitch; > Sooker! the 10. 


The Gout, the mona Te the . 


The Mulligrubs, — Sexybs PR 50 e 
And all Pandora's Boh. „ gs 


Thouſands Ive dſeQed, e et 


'Thouſsnds new erected, 7 2 . 
4 a hk — 7 


And ſuch Cares effected, 

As none e er can tell; Fine ee 
Let the Palſy take WH, © © © 
Let the Cholic A n 4 


Let the Cri reak ye, I 42 ; nl 35% # 175 


Let the Murrain take ye, 


ands, &c, \ 


. * of 44." 


Take this, take this, you we TR 3 
Thou fn 1 Coe 


} * 
» 
3 * 
* IF 
- ov 


tas, 


—— 
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Cothe Wit 10 keen, devotir's with 85 3 
And Beaus who have ſprain'd your # 711 
| Big-belly'd Maids, old founder d Jades, . 


I foon remove the Pains of Love, 


'So when the Heavy? ns ſeren 


N 


And pepper 'd vizard Cracks; 


And cure the love-fick Maid, 
The Voung, the Old, the Hot, „the ws 
The Living, and the Dead; 


T clear the Laſs with Wainſcot Face, Ede +3 


And from Pimgennets free, 
Plump Ladies red like Saracen's _ 

With toping Ratafee,  - | 
This with a Jirk will do your Work, 

And ſcour ye o'er and oer; 
Read, judge, and try 3 and if yoo * 
Never believe me more. 

8. D a 
SE E what a Chqueſt n 
Beneath the Myrtle's amorous * 

The charming fair Corinna lies, yo 

All melting · in Deſire, 


Quenching in "Tears thoſe 8 bre, 4 $ 1 


hat ſet the World on Hire. 
What cannot Tears and Beauty do? 


The Youth by Chance came by, and new. 
For whom thoſe ch ryſta] Streams did flow 1 g 


And tbo? he ne” jc before 


To her 0 40 65 Rays 5 de, 


Weeps too, an adore. 852. 
Gilded with gaudy Ligbt . 5 
Each craggy Rock, and ev *ry Stone . 
Their native Rigour keep; 
fall don, 


But when in Rain the Clo 
The hardeſt Marbles weep. | 
85 S O N 0 6 641 


| GElinds ſure's the brighteR-Thing - 
| decks the Earth, or breathes ou? Air, ; 


Mild are her Looks like opening Spring, 


* like der aq _ 


* 
— 


T3) 


i tm ber Wis os et mall, 
That all her Charms appear to ne bo 
Like glaring Colours op a Wall, 
And ſtrilce no further than the "= . 


Our Eyes luxuriouſly the treat, 
Our Ears are. abſent from the Feaſt $4 
One Senſe is ſurfeited with Sweets, 

Starv d or diſguſted are the reſt... 


So have I ſeen with Aſpect bright, 
And taudry Pride, à Tulip fell $ 


Blooming and beauteous. to the Sight, | 


Dull and infiid to the Smell. 
8 I. 


But if they there have learn't ſuch Il, 
Such forc'd F aſhions, | | 
And falfe Paſſions, 
That they be l 
Made by thee 
Fit for no good Sight, keep them mn 


Send home my harmleſs Heart again, 


But if it has been tapght by thine | 
To make Jeſtings | 
Of Proteftings,; 
And break both 
Word and Oath; 3 
Keep it ſtill, tis nong off e. 


8 Vet ſend me back my Heart and Eyes, 
75 That I may know and ſee thy Lies, 
m And I may laugh and joy, * wal 
Art in Anguiſh, . ._ 
And doft languiſh *' =” 
1:4 For ſome one 
That will none, 


MN re 


A, wy as falſe as thou art now, — 5 
N | | Fa 


1 5 * 7 0 WD 15 
Ris a of 2 0 * 4+ « 


GEnd home my long-ftray'd Eyes to me, 
Which oh ! too long have dwelt on thee 5 


Which no unworthy Thought could Ang x 


; - we Ss 
hw 245 


i 5 


3 


N 


KONG, 


> 130 * i En 


47S). : 
$ © N © 6. 
Hall 1, waſting in Deſpair, 
- Wor becauſe a Woman's fair? 
Shall my Cheeks look pale with Care, 
*Cauſe another's rofie are? 
Be the fairer than the Dx, 

Or the flow ry Meads in | May; 

| Yet if ſhe think not well of . 
What care I how fair ſhe be! 


Shall a Woman's Goodneſs move 

Me to periſh for her Love? 

Or, her ea Merits known, 

Make me quite _ my own? 

Be ſhe with that Goodneſs bleſt, 

As may merit Name the beſt; 
Yet if ſhe be not fach to me, 
What care I how good the be! 


Be ſhe good, or kind, or fair, 


I will never more deſpair; 5 
If the love me, this believe, 
I will die ere the ſhall grieve z 
If the flight me when I woo, | 
1 will ſcorn, and let her go: 
So if ſhe be not fit for me, 
What care I for whom ſhe be. 
: ” 3 © #0- 63. 
E ND Y MIO N. 
QGHE comes, my Goddeſs os! 
Oh! I dream; tis not for waking Exe 
To ſee ſuch wond*rous Joys t ?: 
Joys like my mighty Love extrem; 
All Heay'n is round me, oh Idream! 


F 


Awake, awake, Endymion, | 
Awake, awake, Endymion, from above, 
Thy Cynthia, Cynthia cotnes ! | 


| To crown, to crown, to cron wy Love, | 5 


„ W 


3 


11 


N s o N d l. 
ger ſung 8 ſuch a Sweetneſs lung, © 
And bock d with ſuch a Grace, 1 
Methought I heard an Angel's Tongue, 
And ſaw an Angel's Face, 


Of Beauty ſuch a winning Charm, 
Such Innocence of Soul, 
At once the coldeſt Heart may warm, 
The warmeſt may controul, | 
And ſhall then Gold---(O i impious Thought dae 
Such Excellence out-weigh ? 5 
Can ſhe 40 vile Exchange !) be bought 
To brutal Luſt a Prey? 
Are theſe the Fruits of Charms divine FE: 
O wond'rous hapleſs Maid. 
And do the mote thy Graces ſhine, 
The more to be betray d? IE 
But know, O Fair! the World's 3 Stage, 
And Life itſelf a Play; 3 
The vary' d Act, a vary'd Age, 
The changeful Scene, a Day, _ 
How ſweetly haſt thou fill'd thy Putt, 
As Caſmire's gen rous Wife! 


* A 8 - 


Be ſtill the ſame, and keep thy Heart 47 


Still ſpotleſs in thy Liſe, 


O! ſcorn a Polly's tawdry Fate — 
No, ſtill be nobly R 

What Gold can gild, or change the kate- 
ful Name of. Guilt or MW.. 


Nor need'ſt thou (as I judge) be told, 
No Sums can countervail the Coſt, 

(Tho? Crowns or Garters give the Gold) : 
Of Innocence and Virtue loſt. | | 


s O N G 63. 
CHE tells me with Claret ſhe cannot agree, 


or I ſmell like a Beaſt,” and therefore matt I 
ue e Walen, her, or * en, © 
E 


. 
N. 


9 ſhe thinks of a Hogſheatd hene er ſhe, r 7 — 


Mau? . 


LY = mn 


Ss # 
* 


| Wi 3 ) — 
Muſt I leave my dear Bottle, chat was always my Friend? 
And I hope will continue ſo to my Life's-end?  _ 28 
Muſt I leave it for ber? *Tis a very bard. Taſk: 1 
Let her go to the Devil, to the Devil: Bring t her 
whole Flaſk. 
Had ſhe tax d me with Gaming, 745 bid me forbear,, 
*Tis a thouſand to one T had lent her an Ear: 
Had ſhe found out my Sally, up three Pair of Kli, 
1 had baulk'd her, and gone to St. James s to Pray” r:: : 
Had the bid me read Homilies three times a-day, 
She perhaps had been humour's, with little to ſay: : 
But at Night to deny me my Bottle of Red, 
Let her go to the Devil, and e to be ſajd, 


11 # 


SHE that would gain a 8 Lover. En. 
Muſt at a Diſtance the Slave; | G 
Not by a Look her Heart diſcover, _ & 
Men ſhould but gueſs the Thoughts we have, „ \ 


Whilſt they're in doubt, their Flame increaſes, . 

And all Attendance they will pay: 8 
When we're poſſeſt their Tranſport” ceaſes, 

And Vows, like Yapours, fleet away. 


"$0 "69 «67% 


| GHould auld Acquaintance be forgot, 
Tho? they return with Scars? 

| Theſe are the noble Hero's. Lot, 
Obtain'd in glorious Wars: 
Welcome, my Varo, to my Breaft, 

Thy Arms about me twine, : 
And make me once again as dien, | 
_ As I was lang ſyne.,, 

Methinks around us, on each Bough, 

A thouſand Cupids play; 
Wildt thro' the Groves I walk with you, 
Each Object makesme'gay s . 
: Since your Return, the Sun and Moon 
With brighter Beams do thine, Mt £64 
Streams murmur ſoft Notes while OG runs. ke <4 8 
Kee 5 did L0G ne. | 

| T4 TON What 


gh 
oo. 


Deſpiſe the Court and Din of steg MET” 


Let that to their Share fall, ' | 
Who can efteem ſuch SJav*ry great, 
* While bounded like a Ball : 
But ſunk in Love, upon my FF wngs 

Let your brave Head incline, 
We'll pleaſe ourſelves with mutual chan, 
As we did lang ſyne. 


O'er Moor and Dale, with your gay Friend, 


You may purſue the Chace, 

And, after a blyth Bottle, ons: 
All Cares in my Embrace: 

And in a vacant rainy Day 
You fhall be wholly minen 


We'll make the Hours run ſmooth yn, | 
And laugh at lang ſyne. 


The Hero, pleas'd with the ſweet an. 
And Songs of generous Love, 

Which had been utter d by the Fair, 
Bow'd to the Pow'rs above: 

Next Day, with Conſent and glad Halle, 
Th' approach'd the ſacred Shrine; 

Where the good Prieft the Couple bleſt, | 
And put them out of Pine, 


s O * 8 6. 558 


Hould I die by the Forge of good Wine, 
Tis my Will that a Tun be * ae; 
And for the Age to come, | 
Engrave this Story on my Tomb: 
Here lies a Body once ſo brave, 
Who by Drinking made his Grave. 
Since thus to die will purchaſe /Fame, 
And raiſe an everlaſting Name; 
Drink, drink away; drink, drink away: 
And here let's be nobly interr d; 5 | 


Let Miſers and Slaves pop into their Graves, 


And rot in a dirty Church- yard. 


S O N by. 5 


S Hould the Storm blow high, 
And cloud the Sk, 


What care ſuch Souls as we ? * 5 


— + * 
© ant 6 


* 
e 2772. 
* ' . * 1 0 » * 
* ” 4 * 2 *. uy . 2 4 
. 3 * _ 


Let the Thunder molds? : 
Till it ſhakes the Bowl, Hes wine 1g! 
It rolls in vain to me: mY 1 Fant 
| S To the roaring. Sound, e i 
x Let the Glaſs go ets; „ e gn oe Par en 34s 
= While the World ſhall. _ oped ts 
To the Tunes we ſing 3 « lie. 
With a Fal lal la, i! Uh ww ah * 
And I drink with Joy to thee, | hgh sf) 
IT no more, my lovely Celis: i = 
Why, ah! why thoſe mournful Sighs 3 Pony, 
Where, ah! where's the beauteous Luſtre 
Once adorn'd thoſe brilliant Eyes ? 
See how briny Floods 0'erwhelm them, 
Breaking on the bluſhing Shore; 
And like Summer's Dew on Lillies, 
Decks the Boſom I adore. ' 
The Flow'rs that form'd by Nature drooping, | 0 g 
Vet their fragrant Odours riſe ; 5 85 N 
And my Celia, ' tho? ſhe's weeping, | 
* thoſe Charms the can't diguiſe, 
| 4 | 8 0 N 8 7. 
1 Slebs Rh Storms invade my Breaſt, 
'Y Cruel Love admits no Reſt. 
1 Grant me, Flora, fome Relief 7 
= Still I love, but to deſpair, 
Cruel Flora, cruel Fair, 
Elora's falſe, the is not true; 
Yet I muſt my Fair purſue, 
Will not Sighs nor Tears prevail 4 
Lovely Flora, then farewell; « 
_ Farewel, Love, I know my ' Doom, | 
I' go baſten to my Tomb. 9 Jad 
S O N G 76. "2220 $60 
yum Night yields no Repoſe, ER 2 
Silent Night my Ang av knows 4 HCY. 
And the gay Mo 
| Now IT x 
- Only Benn me to new Wos: 


* 8 1 p 
ps * 
* * 


ilent 


(4) 
Silent Night yields no Repofe, 
Silent Night yields no Repoſe. 
Long muſt I this Torture bear? 
Long muſt I love and deſpair ?. 
| What Life demies us, - 
Death ſupplies us. 
Friendly Death, come end my Care, 
Friendly Death, come end my Care, 
Long myſt I this Torture bear? 
Long muſt I this Torture bear ? 
S. ON O: 75. 
Glnce all that's fair in Womankind, 
You boaſt you can diſcover, | 
Search, with a Freedom untonſin d, 
Their Stock of Charms all over. 


And when the mighty Pains you've took, 


And ſaid whate'er you can ſay 
You'll own; the faireſt, in her Smock, 
Was faireſt in your Fancy. Fo 
.-Q NAA 74. 
Clnce all thy Vows, falſe Maid, 
- Are blown to Air, 
And my poor Heart betray'd 
To ſad Dae 
Into ſome Wilderness 
My Grief I will expreſs, 
And thy Hard-heartedneſs, 1 
; O cruel Fair. 651 of * 
Have I not graven our Loves 5 | 
LY 0 On every Tree: 
* ding Gro yes, 
* Tho? ale th the be: 


| We not a ſolemn Oath | 
| I lighted betwixt us both; j ny, | 2 
Thou thy Faith, I my Troth,. 


25 Conſtant to be? 
Some gloomy Place I'll nd. 
Why neither Sun nor Wind 
8 E*er Entrance had ; 
1 1 2 


LEY * 
* 


42) 
Into that hollow Cave, - 
There will I ſigh and rave, | 
Becauſe thou do'ſt behave - 
So faithleſly. 
Wild Fruit ſhall be my Meat, 
I'll drink the Spring, 
Cold Earth ſhalf be m — Ty 
| For — 
I'Il have the ſtarry Sey 
My Head to canopy, £41224 
Until my Soul on hib | 
Shall ſpread us Wing 
Fl have no Funeral Fire, - 
No Grave do I deſire, 
Nor „ 1 5 
The courteous Red-breaſt he 
With Leaves wilb cover me, 
And ſing my Elegy, x 3 
; With aoleful Voice. 
And when a Ghoſt I mo Re EO Tue 
I'll vifit thee! : ; | 
O thou deceitful Dome, 
- Whoſe Cruelty 
Has kill'd the kindeft Heart 
That e er felt Cupid's Nn, bt 
And never can deſert 12 
From loving tlices 


© 


817 Celia only has the Art, 
And only ſhe can captivate,” 
And wanton in my Bteaſt; 
All other Pleaſures I deſpiſe, | 
Than what are from my ne! 8 8 
In her alone I'm bleſt. 


Whene er the ſmiles, new Life we Nets, 


And happy, happy, who receives 
From her enchanting Breath: 
Then prithee Celia, ſmile once more, 
. Lince I no longer muſt adore, 
For when you frown. cis Bea. 


SONO 


N C 


(43) 
S ON 1 8 
Glace , Czlia, *tis not in our! 5 
To tell how long our L | AR 
Begin to love this very Hour, Wor | 
You've loſt too much in what is 1 
For ſince the Pow'r we all obey | 
Has in your Breaſt my Heart confin'd, | | 
Let me my Body to it 1 N het 
In vain you part what Nature join'd, 
7 0 „ 
Joes Drinking has Pow'r for to give us Relief, 
Come fill up the Bowl, and a Pox on all Grief. 
If we find that won't do, w we'll have ſuch another, 
And fo we ll proceed from one Bowl to the other, 
Till, like Sons of Apollo, we Il make our Wit ſoar, | - 
Or, in Homage to Bacchus, fall down on the Floor. f 
Apollo and Bacchus were both merry Souls, 
They each of them lov'd for to toſs off their Bowls. 
Then let's try to ſhew ourſelves true Men of Merit, 
By toaſting thoſe Gods in a Bowl of good Claret, 
And then we ſhall all be deſerving of Praiſe ; 


« # 


But the Man that drinks moſt ſhall go off with the a. 


„„ „ NE OG” 
Glace from my dear Aftrza's Sicht 
I was fo radeln „ 
My Soul has never known Delight, 
Unleſs it was to mourn. 
But oh, alas! with we E s 
And b eeding Heart 1 I 2 
Thinking on her, whoſe Abſence "th L 
That makes me wiſh to die. , a 


. G \ 79. 
Since Love has kindled in our Eyes 
A chaſte and holy Fire, 
It were a Sin if thou or! 55 
Sbould let its Flame expire. en 1 8 
What tho* our Bodies never meet, . ED mw. 
Love's Fuel's more divine 
The fixt Stars by their Twink . 
mmm. a 
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Falſe Meteors, that ſtill change their Place, 5 


Tho? they ſeem fair and 
Yet, while they covet to embrace, 
Fall down, and loſe. their Licht. 
If thou perceive thy Flame decay, 
Come light thy Eyes at mine 


And when I feel mine fade away, 


I'll take freſh-Fires from. thine. 


Thus then we ſhall preſerve from Waſte 3 
The Flames of our Deſires +, MEG 


No Veſtals ſhall preſerve more chaſte, ba Wy 


Or more immortal Fires. * 
0 G e — 4 i 


| Gloce now the World's turn'd u pſide _ water 
. And: all Things change in Nature; 
As if a Doubt were newly grown, , 


We had the ſame Creator: 8 


Of ancient Modes and former Ways, „ 7 


I'll teach you, Sirs, the 1 toc Shed k ; 


In good Queen, Befs's golden bun, Fg 
When I Dame of Honurt. 
1 had an antient noble Seat, 
Tho? now tis come to Ruin 
Where Mutton, Beef, and fach good le, 
In th' Hall were dauy chewing; e e, 
Of humming Beer my Cellar, Full, 5 
F was the yearly Donor-3 
Where toping Knaves had made a ral. 0 
When I was, &c. 8 
My Men of home · ſpun honed Greps, turn 


Had Coats and comely Badges ; | 
They wore no dirty ragged Lace, 
Nor e'er complain Toy Weges: 


For gaudy Fringe, and Silks o' th ien, A 15 8 


I fear'd no threatning Dunner; 


When I was, &. 
I never thought Cantharides | 


Ingredient RN Rory. 5 * e 


Nor never fiript me to my % 


But wore A decent Grogram Goon, | * 1 SUD 


os 


* 
In Ratafie ne er made Debauch, 
Nor reel'd like ing Gunner, 
Nor let my Mercer ſeize my Coach, 
When I was, &c, 5 


I ſtill preſerv'd my maiden Fame, 
In. ſpite of Oaths and Lying ; 


Tho' many a long-chin'd Youngfter came, 92 


And fain would be enjoying: a 
My Fan to guard my Lips I Repft, 

From Cupid's lewd O' er- runner, 
And many a Roman Noſe 1 apt 

When I was, &c. wm N 


My curling Locks I never bought | 
Of Beggars dirty Daughters 
Nor prompted by a wanton Thought, 
Above Knee ty'd my Garters: * 
I never glow'd with painted Pride,, - 
Like Punk, when th' Devil has won her, 
Nor prov'd a Cheat, to: be a Bride, 
When I Was, &c. 1 
My Neighbours ſtill I treated wund, 
And Strangers that came near me; 
The Poor too always Welcome found, 
Whoſe Pray' rs did till endear me: 
Let therefore who at Court would be 
No Churl, nor yet no Fawner, 
Match in old Hoſpitality . 
Queen Beſfs's Danie of Honour. 


* 


„ K $7. +56; 


Since Spartan Heroes were ſo dull, 
They felt not Beauty's Pow'r ; 
Thrice happy we, whoſe Joys are full, 
' Whilſt Love grows ev'ry Hour, 
'Tis Pity in a noble Mind 
Nature ſhould bear no Part ; 3 
How can the Brave be truly kind, 
And Love not touch the Heart ? 


Tho? Mars his Empire rule by Day, 8 
And boaſt his mighty Spoils 3 

Yet Love at Night ſhall fill repay 
The Hazard of his Toils: 


,; 


4 1 
. 
- 


n 


And cloſely purſue her, N 


When the feems waſpiſhy! - 
Coquettiſh and prudiſh, 


1 111 vw 


* 


40 


Then sine her n and Jt her be gone. 
rn 21 ene 


* ff 


Whilft Courage does with — tho more, 90 a 92 2 fs 
Our Conqueſt to complest; en 10% 
The Fair an eaſy Victim prog 
T's Brave by Force ſubmit. e L oY! ry 
- | | 8 0 . 0 33. * 2 70 1 
| Side the Day of poor Man, en & Kaen 
That little, little Sem, niet ber 
Tho' long it can't 4 L e 3 1, 
For the future and paſt (fs bid an 
Is ſpent with Remorſe and 435, & {LT 
With ſuch a full Glaſs — oy ] nai 
Let that of Life paſs; f Arik ten 
Tis made up of — 9 EUR 
A Storm tho” a Bubble, 155 e . 4 9.894 
There's no Bliſs like fxg ur Care, e 
Why all this whiningz, f 125 
Why all this pining, 42 „ 4 
Love is a Folly, any 7 7 b 77 
Nothing fo common 55 1 
As Wealth and Woman 
To raiſe the Vapours,: 8 the Brain. 1 band 
To him that's meriy, : __ 0 <4 
5 That's nrolick and airy, b Nr god WW 
=_ Nothing is grievous, nor nothing b fad + £9 motomad; 
I ̃ ben rouſe up thy in,; oa Lido 
And take off 5 . ä 16154 a 
.* -- In one ſmiling Bumper a/Cuit*s to be had. 
If Chloe fly thee," 1. 0 
And ſtill deny thee, 10 511882 
Never loolc ſneaking, eme; M d 
8 If *tis her Faſhion 1 e 
To ſlight your Paſſion n nn ft 
Then ſeem moſt eaſy, and deny her thine: al 4 
Vet lily wooe her, | - pg k 


Or ſhe'll prove a Tynnt/ nd gh you to oss, «A 


When 


"I 47). 
When next 17 meet her, a ee = : Tt; EA. 542 
Again intreat 11413 bak 
and if ye "find 0 fill ry maker yo oe To, e 
Not let it vex ye, (SF I ne 
ple wy 
She'll n hon repent 1. a and fiod * $ he Fat, oe 
Then yo. requite her, | * pegs "#  F3 
Detite 3 atk go and flight her, od i'r 
\nd what you. commended, 36 mach diſcammend Fl n 
But if Love grieve the, nd ad 
And will not leave the, '; N 
ben e en love thyſelf, — thy Friend, rte 
"29:18; M NA ; 
e. Suns Jn are 50 bad, 1 muſt tell bee Sweets 
eart, 22 
m thinking to leave off my Plough RE wy Cart, 
aud to the fair City a Journey I'll %% 7 
Fo better my Fortune, as other Folks do; 
Since ſome have from Ditches, and coarſe leatbem 
Breeches, 
Been rais'd to be Role, ln biet Mühen 
rithee come, come, come, comme de Wien 5 
or if the Gypſies don't lie, | 5 
ſhall be a Governour too, ere I die. ct d 
She, Ah! Collin! by all thy late Doings I find, | | 
ith Sorrow and/Trouble, the Pride of thy Mind 1. 165 
Dur Sheep: they at random. diforderly run, rn OP 
And now Synday's: Jacket goes-ev'ry Day on; 
1! what doſt thou, what: doſt thou, what ede 
mean ? 
He, To make my Shoes elean, _ | 
\nd foot it to Court, to the King and the Queen, . 
Vhere ſhewing my Parts, I Preferment ſhall win. 
be. Fie ! tis better for us ta plough and to ſpin- 
or, as to the Court, when thou happen ft to try, k 
Chou'lt find nothing got there, unleſs thou can't toy „ | 
or Money, the Devil and all's to be found 3 
but no good Parts minded, without the good Pound. 
e. Why, then Pl rake Arms, and follow Alm, 
ne that now-a-days plaguily charms, | 
3. FO 2 2 þ $he. 


_ 


O do nat tyrannize! 25 = 15 4 E 
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She, And fo loſe a Limb, Fg bee x Blow, | 
And curſe thyſelf after, for leaving the Plough. k 
He, Suppoſe N 'Gamnefter, She, So cheat, and ? 
He, What . the Road then? She. The ; 
high Way to be hang d. E 

He. Nice Pimping, however, yields Profit for Life, v 
I'll help ſome fine Lord to another's fine Wife, N 
V 


She. That 8 dangerous too, among the Town-Crew, 


For ſome of m will do the ſame Thing by you; 
And then I to cuckold you may be drawn in: 
Faith, Collin, tis better I fir here and ſpin. 


He, Wil nothing ſer _y What think ſt of the _ 


Tae, Law? * Ye 
270 U G, 
She. ag. oa you Tie, Collin, keep out of that 
aw. 


He. 1 Il cant, and 111 pray. She. There's nought 
got that way 
There s no one minds now what thoſe black 198850 


ſay. 
Let all our whole Care be our farming Aﬀair, Ae? 
He. To _— our Corn wor and our N A 
; ear, 
She. Ambition's a Trade us Contentment can how, 
So Pl to my Diſtaff. He. And I'll to my Plough. 
Both. Let all our whole Care be our farming Affair, 
To make our Corn grow, and our Apple- Trees bear, 
Ambition's a 'Trade no Contentment can ſhow's 
She... S0 I'll, to my Diftaff, He. Nr to my 
Plough. 
> bs N 8 84 | 
SInce thus you ſlight my bein, = 2 
Return my Heart es $67 8534 
Falſe, ungrateful Swain, 
Pr. meet my Paſſion. , 
But if my Heart you prize, x4 
O do-not.tyrannize'! _ - - 


But ſhew Com paſſion, | RES Gab 77 


(49) 
3 O N G 85. 
Glnce Truth and Conftancy are-vain, - 
Since neither Love nor Senſe of hang 
nd Nor Force of Reaſon can perſuade, | 
1 Then let Example be obey d. | 
he In Courts and Cities, could you fee * - 
| How well the wanton Fools agree; 
Were all the Curtains drawn, you'd find . 
Not one, perhaps, but who is kind, 
Minerva, naked from above, 
With Venus, and the Wife of Jove, 


Expoſing ev*ry Beauty bare,” 
th Deſcended to the Trojan Heir; 
vet this was ſhe whom Poets name 
that Goddeſs of Chaſtity and Fame. 


Penelope, her Lord away, 
oght Gave am'rous Audiences all Day ; © 

Now round the Bowl the Snitors ſi f,, 
With Wine provoking Mirth and Wit; 
Then down they take the ſtubborn Bo -: 
Their Strength, it ſeems, the needs 5 
Thus twenty chearful Winters paſt, 
She's yet immortalia d for chaſte. 
Smile, Mira, then, reward my Flame, 
Abd be as much ſecure of Fame; 
By all thoſe matchleſs Beauties fir d, 
By my own matchleſs Love inſpir d, 
o will I fing, ſuch Wonders write, 
hat when th' aſtoniſn'd World ſhall cite 
\ Nymph. of ſpotleſs Worth and Fame, 
a ſhall be th” immortal Name. 

S G G $6. 
Clnce we poor laviſh Women know 
Our Men we cannot pick and chuſe, 

o him we like, hy ſay we No, 
And both our Time and Lover loſe? 
ith feign'd Repulſes and Delays - 
A Lover's Appetite we pall ;. TED . 
nd if too long the Gallant ſtays, 
His N gone fe * and all. 


* L * 


ol - 


Or our impatient am rous Gueſt, 
Unknown to us away may heal, 
And rather than ſtay for a Feaſt, 


When Opportunity is kind, 
Let prudent Women be ſo too; 
And if the Man be to your Mind, 


The Match ſoon made is happy ſtill, 
For only Love has there to do : 

Let no one marry *gainſt her Will, 

But ſtand off when her Parents woo, 
And only to their Suits be coy : 

For ſhe whom ſoi ointure can obtain, 
To let a Fop her Bed enjoy, 

Is but a lawfel Wench for Gain. 


Ince you will needs my Heart 1 
Ti juſt to you I firſt canfeſs 

The Faults to which tis given: 

It is to Change much more inclin'd 

Than Woman, or the Sea, or Wind, 

Or aught that's under Heav'n, 

Nor will I hide from you this Truth, 

5 It has been from its very Vouth, 5 

A moſt egregious Ranger: 

And fince from me t bas after fled, - 

With whom it was both born and bred, 

- *Twill ſcarce ſtay with a Stranger. 


j 


(Which often made me fear twas mad) 
With one kind Look could win wy 
So nat'rally it loves to range, 
That it has left Succeſs for Change, 
And, what's worſe, glories in it. 
Oft, when J have been laid to Reſt, 
Twould make me act like one poſleſt, 
For ſtill twill keep. a Pother ; 
And tho* you only 1 eſteem, ' 


Court and enjoy another, - 


"TWP 
Take up with ſome coarſe — 


Till needs you muſt, ne'er let bim go. | 


S ON G 87. 


The Black, the Fair, the Gay, the Sad, | 


Yet it will make me, ina Dream, 8 a 


8892 A 


WOE 
And now, if you 2 
After theſe Truths that I have 
To take this arrant Rover, 
Be not diſpleas'd if I proteſt, 
I think the Heart within your Breaſt 
Will prove juſt ſuch another. 
S ON G 38. 
SInging charms the Bleſt above; 
Angels ſing, and Saints approve; 55 
All we below of Heay'n can know, | 
Is that they both fing and love. 
Mira hath an Angel's Airz .'' 
Sweet her Notes, ber Face as fair, 
Vaſſals and Kings 
8 Feel when ſhe fing 
Charms of wurbling Beauty near. 


Savage Nature conquer d lies, 
All's Wonder and Sarpoae 3 . 


Souls expiring, 
Hearts a firing + | 
By her charming Now nad b 8 
Let the Viol and the Harp f 
and moulder till they warp 5 
* fe Flute and ©: wk N 


Duſt expire, 
Shtte' by « wel Sep. 
SLves to London, Tu bobbing) you, 
For the Country now I leave you; 
Who can drink, and not be mad, 
Wine ſo dear, and yet ſo bad? 
So much Noiſe, and Air ſo ſmoaky, 
That to ftun, and this to-choak ye 3 
Men ſo ſelfiſh, falſe, and rude z 
Nymphs ſo young, and yet ſo lewd. 
If we play, we re ſure of loſing; 
If we love, our Doom we're chuſing: 
At the Play- houſe tedious Sport, 
bach vth'City, cringe at Court. 
7-74 


5 
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_ 
Dirty Streets, and dirtier Bullie s, wars bas 
Jolting Coaches, Whores and Cullies 3 al) wat | 


Knaves and Coxcombs ev*ry war ü e She) in 
Who that's wiſe would tarry here? ih en 5" 1 
Quiet, harmleſs Country Pleaſure 3 
— wap e 1 
Farewel, London, 1˙1¹ repair oy 5 HR 
To my native Country Air 3 4 amends anion] ] 
And leave all thy Plagues — - had 
But at home my Wife will find mne: 5 8 
Oh! ye Gods tis ten times worſe, — | r b if & 
London is the milder Curſe, e th THER RY.) l 
S O0 N G. 0 < 
SMooth was the Water, calm the pkg. * 8 
The Evening Sun depreſt, Tr 
Lawyers diſmiſs*d the noiſy Bar, Ser c arte ar.0 1 
The Labourer at reſt, | 2 ab rn WH 
When Strephon with his charming Fair, log? C 
Croſs'd the proud River re a er 
And to a Garden did repair, a and | H 
To quench their mutual — Y WR 5, + PP 
"The crafty Waiter ſoon eſpy'd-- | tas H 
Youth ſparkling in her Eyea: | 
> He brought no Ham, no —— any | Hi 
But Cream and Strawberries «4 el 
= The am'rous Strephod aſt d the Maid, | 
& What's whiter than this Cream? L r 8 
= She blaſh'd, and could not tell; he ſaid: 211 ac $ 
—_ Thy Teeth, ky crete nh ; 
What's redder than theſe Berries are 45 8 
I know not, the reply j? er. 
Thoſe Lips which I' no loner fre, nun m 1 oil oy 
The burning Shepherd 1 * e ek Mi 
And ſtraight began to eech 6B of OY GERT 80 
This Kiſs, my Degen „ 
Is ſweeter far, . dus a No 
Than Screw berries, e and Sugar, Th 
we Fro Yn aged ff 0 N Do 
10 £ i + ; An; 


A — 
wo . EA i | : 


N e 


And oy mah" er, and thin. 


8 O- N G 91. 
GO calm, and ſo ſerene, but now, 


What means this Change on Mira's Brow 2 


Her aguiſh Love now. glows and burns, 


Then chills and ſhakes, and the cold Fit returns, 


Mock*d with deluding Looks and Smiles, 
When on her Pity I depend; | 
My airy Hope ſhe ſoon beguiles, 4 
And laughs to ſee my Torments never end. 
So up the ſteepy Hill, with Pain, 


| The weighty Stone is roll'd in vain; 


Which having touched the Top, recdile, 
And leaves the Lab'rer to renew his Toils, | 
S O N G ga. 
O num'rous Flavia's Charms appear, 
As may her Form diſplay _ | 

In all the Dreſſes of the Year, 

And Beauties of the Day. "on 
Calm and ſerene like Spring, her Airz 

Like Autumn, ſoft Mold; . 
Her. Face, like Summer, blooming fair; 

Her Heart, like Winter, cold. 


Her Boſom, Cynthia's full-orb'd be, 
Her Cheeks N 's Rays adorn; EY 
Her Treſſes ihe the Faag Reg Night 3 


Her Eyes, the ring Shen a ola 


0 N G 93. 
0 well Corinna Nike the Joy, 
She vows ſhe'll never more be coy, 

She drinks eternal Draughts of Pleaſure ; 
Eternal Draughts do not ſuffice; | 
O!] give me, give me more, he cries, 

"Tis all too little, little Meaſure, | 

Thus wiſely ſhe. makes up for Time 

Miſpent, while Youth was in its Prime : 

So Travellers who waſte the Day, 

Careful and cautious. of their Way, 

Noting at length the ſetting Sun, 

They mend their Pace as Night comes on ; ; 

Double their Speed to reach their Inn, 


* K . MEL! — F 9 : 9 F 
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declining, Tea HP 
8 Duc ſhining, © ee e 


Warm was the Seaſon, 757 ſwe e the Ar 
When Philander * © © 
Chanc'd to wander | 
In a cloſe Thicket with binn 6 TY 5 
Love invading, 6.94 a ; 
Hope perſwading ; ROSH EG + þ ©? 250408 
925 was his Paſſion ade by an Nee 
pes collecti „ ee de 
—— irs fubſe 
Thus he began to avo 
Faireſt Creaturs, _ | | 
Pride of Nature, 
Slight not my Love, nor "7, Pal blame, 
* She diſdaining Ins ca 
His Complaining, , *+ | 
Prompted the Youth beleben Aim, | 
He, grown bolder, | | 
Plainly told her; 5 
She muſt ſurrender EY 
g Words denying,” 8 e P 
| Looks complying, *_* 1 Ss 
Countenance Saen e : 
> She reſiſting TRANS 142 2 4 : 
de perbitingg 2. = ** Q..2 2 tho 
Love aſſiſting, her Virtue fled. noel ip, £ 


by OY 


9 


* 


Cloſely preſſing, "Mp I a MS 
Fond by cäreſſing, | Pas 3 3 801 
Mutual Endearments each. ot er auen, Es | 
| She now tying, © Sagar Ig a? ToC 
9 Panting, dy ying, Sins. see . — , O 
Told him his Actions her Sou! had was ET, But e 
- Her diſdaining © * 9 5 nigh: I” Or 
Was but feigning z of 0 71 Does 
8 have 1 th hat be = + urn, M 


N. 138 The 
Ome brag of wet Gi and 123 of their Ph i al Ar 


BEE cry wr te OY pr hog 1 ; You r 


Thus 


e 
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1 | 
Thus Poets and Lovers their Miftreſſes dub ß 
And Goddeſſes frame from the Wath-bow! and 0b 15 
But away with theſe Fictions, and counterfeit Folly ; © 
There's a thouſan i more Charms inthe Name of my 
I cannot deſcribe you her Beauty and Wit, | 
Like Manna to each ſhe's a reliſhing- Bit; 2 
She alone by Enjoyment the more does prevail, NR OY 
And flill with freſh Pleaſures does hort up your Silt | 
Nay, bad you a Surfeit but toole of all others, 
One Look from my Dolly your Stomach recovers. 
2. 0 TEL i. 
COme hoiſt up Fortune to the Skies, 
Others debaſe her te a Budble: x _ no ny G 
I ner her Frowns nor Favours 1 


prize, 
Nor think the Chang ling worth 1 my Troable, | 


If at my Door ſhe chance to light, RED 1 
I awvilly my Gueſt rexeive'; a : 3 
The Viſit paid, I bid good Night; | 12 5 I 
Nor murmur 1 when e takes = Leave. „ 3 
Tho' proſp' rous Gales- my Canraly, wad; + ol 3 oft 4 
I truſt not Coles, they e — 5 wt} A 
And ſpeak th*approaching Tempeſt gh, - 3 3 
Then, Virtue, to the Helm repair, aka 3 
Thou, Innocence, ſhalt guide the Oar * 3 


Now rage, ye Winds, Storms, rend the rap 47 A - 
My Bark, thus mann'd, ſhall gain the Shore, 1 
SO N G __ 2 5% i260 « 
COme likem Man to brittle Oh, 3 19 26177 b. 
Some to a burning Taper, 
To Garden Flow re, or en das, | * 


Or to a rifing Vapout. : £303 *343 £5 Loa "0 "3 "629 
But doubtleſs Beer in Burrel toms, $4404 e 
Or cloſe jn Bottle'perit, : 7 a 20 


Does human Life thro alb its Round n Ae ca 
Moſt c clearly repreſent. - 450 _ 2 75 0 2 2 7011 
The Infant Drink wilt any ug b, an SES, 
And cry like Child in Cradle ; 0 
You muſt let neither lie too l looks, *” 
Nor yet too cloſely ſwaddle, 


| (56) 
New Ale, we know, is full of Wind, - 
Wanting due Time to ſtale it; 
The Dregs, not yet by Age reſin d, 
Are nauſeous to the Palate. 
Freſh Hops ſometimes our Art ts. 
To rectify the Liquor; 
And who believes, but that the Boy 1 
Correction is a Bitter) | 
At length, improv'd by rip'ning Age, 
Both Man and Beer grow bright; 
To Converſation they engage, 
And ev*ry Friend delight. 9 805 
But if the Cork be naught. in one, 
8 And weak the Head in t' other; 
The Liquor's flat, and Dunce the Man, | 
And neither can recover. 


$ Oo N © 98. 


Some Nymphs take a Pleaſure in Tr, 
8 And coſt rival Lovers a Craſh ; © 


No Blood but the Grape ſhould be ſpilling, pon ors 
Dy the good Will of ſweet Molly Taſh, LL 
= Our Wine was ſo good and inviting, e e 
BS We ſoon made our Glaſſes to claſh ; 

And to give it a Smack more delighting, 
We toaſted the ſweet Molly Taſh. 

Their fineſt Complections are waſting, 

Their Brightneſs goes out like a Flaſh ; 
But give me a Colour that's laſting, 

Like that of the ſweet Molly Taſh. 

The Heart that to Love is a Stranger, 
Where Cupid ne'er yet made a-Gaſh, 

Can't be ſaid to be quite out of Danger, 

So long as there's ſweet Molly Taſh, 

The Town Spark is charm'd with his Chloe, 
Though mark' d with the Conſtable s Laſh Fs 

But ſuch you'll deſpiſe, when I ſhow e 
The innocent, wore {20S _ 


k f 0 
f 1 £4. x 3 * mu $3 £ 
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0 57 by 
How oft is a Form without Spisit, 

A Mind full of nothing but Ty off chi WR 
But if you're for Beauty with Merit, al JUL 
Go ſeek it in ſweet Molly Tath,” - * 2594 Bs 

O N G- . 
Some ſay Women are like the Seas, pr 
Some the Waves, and ſome the. Rocks; NE 
Some the Roſe, that ſoon decays ; Fo | 
Some the Weather, and ſome he Cocks : 's 2014 4 
But if you'll give me leave to tell, as 
There”s nothing can be compar'd ie well, 1 
As Wine, Wine, Women and Wine 1 
They run in a Parallel, they run in a "Parallet, 32 
Women are Witches, when they will, 1 4) th 
80 is Wine, ſo is Wine; „ 
They make the Stateſman loſe his, Skil, 
The Soldier, Lawyer, and Divine; ; | 
They put a Gig in the graveft Skull, * 
And ſend their Wits to gather Wool: 3 
E / / / ( b 
What is't that makes your "Wee fo e 7 
What is it makes yout Looks qi | 
What is't that makes your Courage to fail 5 2 
Is it not Women ?/ Is it not Wine ? 3 51 i - 
'Tis Wine that makes your Head not well ; 
'Tis Women that make your F orehead to ſwell : "I 
'Tis Wine, &. 


8 of N . 5. . + 5 | 
Gone fing Molly Mogg of the Roſe, Jane 1 44 


i 


V "And call ber the Oakingham Felle, e 
Whilſt others do Ferſes cbtnpoſe | ot 

On peautiful Molly Lepelle, | A 
Put of all the young Firgins fo fair, | #6 are 


Which Pritain's crete — owns; 
In Peauty there's. none to compare 

With hur charming dear Swinifrid e. 
Vrenviet the ſplentit Contitioocn 3 

Of Princes that fit upon Thrones: 8 = os 
de higheſt of all hur Ampitton, © — — © 
I6 the Lofe of fair Gwinifrid Shones, 


* . OM . 
4 I WR” 1 
* n 
og 
A 


"ſe 1 N 


Pola Mortals the Clobe-wilt r 


For Cold, 2 lie? ber 
Put bur can more Treaſute tiſcofer |. 1 
In peautiful Gwiniftid' Shonen. Zi T 
From the piggeſt crete Mountain in Pritain, 
Hur wou'd fenture the preaking her Pones, 
So that the-ſoft Lap har might fit on' 
Of peautiful Gwinifrid — ? 


Not the Nightingale” $s pitiful Note, p 
| Can expreſs how poor Shenkin bemoans 


His Fates, when in 
Hur is ablent from Gwinifrid ifrid Ska. 


Hur Lofe iſs than 27 far ſweeter, 


And hur is no Sh ap Drones ; 


Put wou' d lapour in Proſe, and in Metre, 


To praiſe hur tear Cuinifrid Shones. 


As the Harp of St Tavit ſurpaſſe 
The Pagpipes, poor Tweettles and Cranes ; | 


So Lepelle, Molly Mogg, and all Laſſes 


Are excell'd by hur Gwinifrid Shoves, | 


8 0 N G 101. 
So de Lol Berg, . 
And loſe the Man L prize; | 
I'II bravely combat ev'ry We, 
Or fall 2 Sacrifice. 
Nor Bolts nor Ben ſhll me controul, 
I Death and Danger dase: S. 2 


Reſtraint but ſires t * 2 Soul, 8. 


ne 
$85 %Y 


And urges fierce Deſpair, S. 


Fey Te Window now ſhall be my Gate, f 


FI either fall or fly; -* - | 
Before I'll live with him 1 bats 8. 
For him I love, IN die. 8. 


3E 


Pare, mighty Love; O ſpare a Slave, 
That at thy Feet for Mercy lies: 


What would thy cruel: Godhead have, 


See how he bleeds, lex bow he de! 1 is 


T1 
5 
EY bs * „ f 2 7 % * 
ns I > 2 3 #7 111 5 br - — 8 4 „ — * 


* * — 3 
— 


. 


Upon 


* a} 2 


Upon a noble Conqueſt go; 
And for thy Glory and my Peace, 

14 „ 8 # 

O make the ſcornful Celia know © ©  / ; 


all thy Arrows in my Tears, © 
"_ — poiſon 22 Dart, FC 
That ſpite of all thoſe Arms the bn, Bn ang, 
The Point at laſt may reach her ken, IA 
Rerenge, revenge the Wounds I bear; ae OUR: FERN 
And make our Fortunes fo agree, ' + Ae yT 


bat I may find that Cure from her, 
. 


hat I may, &c. 1 e 5 

3 

OPeak on, ſpeal thus, and fill my e 
Hold up a Heart that's ſinking under . 


Theſe Fears, that ſoon will want Relief, IE 
When Patie muſt from Peggy ſunder. e, 

\ gentler Face and ſilk Attire, 92 > 50 "FOES 

A Lady rich in | Beauty" s Bloſſom,” 5 


flake, poor me ! will now conſpire, | "8 F 
To ſteal thee from thy Peggy's Boſom, _ WO EN 
o more the Shepherd who excell'd , e 
The reft, whoſe Wit made them to . 8 TY 
ll now his Peggy's Praiſes tel; ads "2 
Ah! I can die, but never tuner. 3 | 
e Meadows where we often ſtray l. 
Ye Banks where we were wont to . 2 
weet-ſcented Rucks round . 
You'll loſe your Sweets when — 25 5 
lin; ah! ſhall I never creep * Rs 


Around the Know with filent Day, ee a. IgE. F 

lindly to watch thee while aſleep; : : 
And wonder at thy manly Beauty? rc Ia, 

ar, Heav'n, while ſolemnly I vow, 


Tho" thou ſhouldſt prove a wandring Los, : 


hro* Life to thee 1 ſhall prove wys/”” It Go ; 
we With Gy ; $0 e 
_ $00. 


ö oo # ; 
8. S 25 k 25 ol G4 95 
&# * 


e 
bl ; $. 0" N G: 1900+” 3 widen e 
i 4 |  OPring renewing, all 2 a or : 43} { 
= Nature's Dictates all obey; - „„ 
In each Creature we may ſee, l d all vis? 
The Effect of Love's 5 9 2 
Thus their State, e 
Lech their , tu 
Do we Polly ſtay too late, cc. 
Look around and ſee them pla, 
All are wanton while nnr 
— ſhould precious Time r | bt 


r comes a ae ts e n 
, All purſye,-. WET 174 3 1EEP E 6 -m 21 


Let wy Polly, do'ſo too, we. 8 
Flowers all around. us blowing, a 
Herds on ev'ry Meadow. — 9 5 
Birds on ev'ry 1 are wooing. pO 
b Turtles all around us cooing,, KW 
5 Hark they 87 WY 
= See they won, 
| 1 Let a Polly, do ſo . 
| See how kind that Swain and 4. 
| Vonder ſitting on the Grafs z, . 5 
1 8 how eameſtly be ſue s, > tus 
e ſhe bluſhing can't. — . 
| r | wo "wth nee Þ 1 
Let vs, Polly, TEA dre. 0 e At 
— that : Cloudy abo; 1 bim 


0 5 . : „ Shelter e Water, 1 
a 5 Fear not you, , REI Cas your of + 
Tull be true, 5 e Tg yes | 
| Lat us on do ſo too, Kc. [Gs 185 eral . 
7. Gr Jong oo: fy 50 
Are an Ambition, all Joy to great Cr, 
1 Sawney ſhall never be Colly my Cow 5. // Og 
| „ Ab Hail to ghe Shades, all Joy to This — Sha 
aus call upon Dobbin, with hi, je, ho. 


7 ” . 8 5 . 
* : * - nf _— - : ; 
5 25 8 * . « vo 
5 © - 
„ whit done: 
1 * 


Remember, ye 

And jenny come tie 5 ay Denny Crdvat; DIS be 32 20 

If I live't6 grow old, fer I find I grow e, 6 
For I cannot eome every Day to W 6 Nad bt 3 
Jove in his Throne was a Fumkler, Tom Farthiog, 4 
And Jockie and Jenny together did 1443 112 1 


Oh! Mother, Roger: Boys, fill us 4 Bamper/ - E 
For why will ye die, my poor Celia, ah why? oy” 9 
Hark ! how thund* ting Canons do rar, | 


Ladies of London, both wealthy and fair; ; pen vr 
Charon make haſte, and ferry me any” n ood 1 
Lili burlero bullen a la. 200 6 


Chloris, awake, four- pente An pen — 


Give me the Laſs that is true Country- breed; 2 
Like John of Gaunt, I walk — I N 2 
I am a Maid, and a very good — I 109-7 Laer 3 
Twa bonny Lads were Sawney an „1 443 er 3 
The Delights of the Bottle, 22 0 wah of goo Wine; J 


Wading the Water ſo deep, my hwoot Money ETD 
Cold and raw, let it run in the right Ln Fe oY” 
Old Obadiah ſings Ave Mari, * 

Sing Lulla- by Baby on the Tres Top; _ 

An old Woman and her Cat fat fo $4 Five; 25 2 1 
Now this is my Love, dy'e like her or not R Rs 3 
Old Charon thus preach'd to his Pupil Achilles, 7445 
And under this Stone here lies Gabriel — 2 ; 
Happy was I at the Sight of fair Phillis, 8 7 
What ſhould a young Woman do wich an; old PET _ 5 3 
There's old Father Peters; with his Romifh N 1 — 
There was an old Woman ſold 88 and Pies; 7 
Cannons with Thunder ſhall fil with ende, 15 a : | 4 
I once lov'd a Laſs that had bright rolling Eyes 1 50. wy” 
There's my Maid Mary, the-minds her Dairy, i 3 * 

I took to my Heels, and away: I did run? big dax 
And bid him prepare to hg hap To- morow. 1 
Alaſs! I don' \ ps 5 Er e Cups)" 1 ID by 
My Life and Death He.both,in, your, Pn 


\ 2620-934 Te 


mags by — Mind, Shrew by me; ; 
BE 5 + =. a ne F. "om: mW 


1245 erf 5 2 
8 Oaſbuds, 2 


= 
«> I 
= 


{gf > 
+ 4 C 
* FO 3 c Ws 
7 F » 4%. = 1 5 
£ : 
I 
3 8 v7 
Y 


is as e 


> S ON G 106, 
as STop, Weg fy, 
W you fly fo falt, 
- Conveying Day 
From us to them, can pay your Haſte 55 
With no ſuch Object, nor ſalute your Riſe 
With no ſuch Wonder, as du Mornay's Eyes. 
Well does this prove i 
The Error of thoſe antique Books, 
Which made you move * - 
About the World: Her charming Looks * 
Would fir your Beams, and make it ever Day, 
$ A | 
= 4 SQ O 207. |. 
= CIO] Tay, Shepherd, ftay ; I prithee ſtay; — 
. Did no t you ſee her go this Way? 


3 Were en , can you not gueſs ? 

Alas T have my Shepherdefs ! 

. J fear ſome Satyr has betray d 
My wand' ring Nymph out of the Shade : 


W%. woe is me, I am undone! 
of in the Shade ſhe was my Sun. 
— Pink, the Violet, and the Roſe, 


ve to ſalute her as ſhe goes; : 
Foy: be-content to kilo hee Shoe, INE 


— 


I Primroſe, and the too. 
| Ob! woe is me what f n 14 33 
£ Or who mizt I complain unto? 8 
Methinks the Vallies cry, Forbear, 
And fighing ſay, She is not here. 
Oh I what ſhall T, unhappy, do? 
O who muſt I eomplazn unto ? 


| 3 : a ckolds are Chriſtians, Boys, all the 4 over, 
"= And here 8 a full Bumper to Robin, John Clark. 
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s ON 0 106. 
oTella and Flavia ev*ry Hour 3 
Do various Hearts ſurprize : | 
In Stella's Soul lies all her Pow'r; 
And Flavia's in her Eyes. 
More boundleſs Flavia's Conqueſts ate, 
And Stella's more confin'd d; | 
All can diſcern a Face that's fair, 
But few a heav'nly Mind. 


Stella like Britain's Monatch reigns Fe 7 
O' er cultivated Lands; 

Like Eaftern Tyratits, Flavia deigus 
To rule o'er barren Sands. 


Then boaf?} fair Flavia, boaſt thy Face $ 

Thy Beauty 8 ohly Store; | I 
Each Day that makes thy Charms decreaſe, 5 

Will give to Stella more, 1 

S ON G og. 

Tella, Darling of the Muſes, 1177 
D Faicer than the blooming Spring z 
Sweeteſt Theme the Poet chuſes, 

When of thee he ſtrives to ſing: 
While my Soul with Wonder traces | 

All thy Charms of Face and Mind z WAY 
Ul the Beauties, all the Graces _ | 2 
Of thy Sex 1 in thee I find. py 175 


aviſh Nature, thee i ring, 

O'er thy Lips and Cheeks hath 95 | 
olours, that can ſhame the Morning, 
ny wh Og 

Aught on Zee with Eaiy view, 


y Stella, their Ambition 1 
0 


* 


— . * 
e 


0 


= YO * 1 * * , . — * X | 
3 8 _— fa 2 b #1 2 N 3 1 > EI? rn 9 0 

i , n n WY MC rp * * 
C 7 * « / 

2 , a 
l . 
j K - (by. 1 CY 
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8 0 * 6 n 
rell, „ with Eeart-oontrquling Grace, n of St 
” Young Hylas at firſt, Sight ſurpria dj; + St 
The Beau that knew his lyckleſs Fa Face, x e 
Runs to his Glaſs to be . „ Ca 
Tell me, ſaid he, what. I ſhall wear, eee e H. 
g How curl, or how adern my Hair 
This Charmer to command ? 5 . Ot 
What taking Dreſs ſhall I put on, _— Gi 


To bring this Taſſel gently down, gi 
And lure her to my Hand ? 
The God of Love that Nn reply d, 
Fond Fool, aſpire fot to 3 
Her angel Mind, averſe to Pride, 
Deſert efteems, and not the Dreſs 3 . 
To thee ſhe will no more incline, © . 
Than mighty Jove the Joys divine, 
That crown his Paradiſe, © 
To him that hopes to be-a Saint, 
5 powdering, patching, - and oy rr 
Inſtead of Sacriſice. 
| S O N 8 121. ö 
| gTil, Chloe, ply thy eourtly Art, © 
Touch and retonch thy Fre, 
3 *Till the coſmetick Pow ts" * 
| 4 A Bloom to ev'ry Grave,” ad | 
= What tho' the home-bred Coutitry id, 
= To modeſt Rules a Slave, 


| b Diſdains all Uſe of White and Re, 424 

4 But what plain Nature pavey” ro; capng 
4 Yet if to vie with thee the IM 5 5 
= Whoe'er the Umpire ale ys 5 = | 


He muſt be blind, or muſt refer 
The Palm entire to thee. re | 
For whilſt her aukward Cheeks Higley 
Pale Rage, or bluſhi ing Shafne, 
No Change thy ſteady Looks betty, s 
They always ſhine the fame. 
S . 
” STi I'm wiſhing, Kill deſtrisg, 
Still ſhe's giving, I requiring 3 ; 


_ 0's) | J 
eee VVV 
Still the more I am preſented, i e 
Still the leſs I am content; = 
Tho? he won he as ie mel 43 1 5 
Can Drufilla give no more? | wut 
Has ſhe laviſh'd all ber Store ? * 
Muſt my Hopes to nothing fall > | 
Oh! you know not half your Treaſure : 
Give me more, give over Meaſure, | 7 
| Yet-you can never, never give we all. 4 
Soi 4 
S Trephon the young, the lovelieſt Swain, 
That ever grac'd th' Arcadian . * 
Fair Celia lov'd, nor lov'd in vain, 
Hymen had e; Delight ; 185 
Zut ſtill the Sun, with hated Light, Ann 
Deferr d the Pleaſures of the Night. ä 
To eaſe his Pain his Harp he ſtrung, 
And charm'd the Wain of * 


„Ruler of the Diy, © „„ 4 
1. drive the — | e 36 = 


In the Ocean drop thy e : 
And haſten on the lazy as IG s. L 

Ife'er thou heart's Lover's Vow, 
Propitious Phœbus hear me now; 
Since thou, who art the Sun, haſt known 
Love's Fires burn fiercer than thine . 

And when, by my Entreaties bow d. 
Thou ſett'ſt in yonder Ev'ning Cloud 3 . 
In Thetis* Boſom thou may ſt lie,  _. 
And truſt the Day to Celia's Eye. wy 

To her bright Look thy Ra be 
„ 4 „ 
Envy ſhall make thee later riſe, i 
And own the Conqueſt of her Eyes. . . 
* ſuch ſoft Muſick did the Swain 

ve's tormenting Cares complain, 

That Phabus haſted on the Nighhrt ... 
4nd in the Ocean dropt the Light; 1022 


* 


* 


2 


* 
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COR OF os : TY ED 6 2h TY TI * 
** of i 


= To Celia's tins ACS 
i And in them quent 2s belt Phns 
= : S O Ni Gwe,” 
GTrephon hen you'fee me fly, ” may $4 8 
Let not this your Fear ertate ; e An 
Maids may be as often ſhy * © __ unk sell e: 

Out of Love, as out of Hate: 
Wben from you I fly π ,, en wind poy ! 
It is becauſe I dare not 4%, Wot e C2 s 
8 Did I out of Hitted run n 

| Leſs you'd be my Pain and Care; 
But the Youth 1 loves % hœn 
4 Who can ſuch a Trial bear? 
= Who, that ſuch a Swain did ſee, + of «144 
Who could love and fly like me? Let 
Cruel Duty bids me go, alt £3144 u 
| Gentle Love emed me den: e Sia 
Duty's ſtill to Love a Foo, r 
Shall I This or That bey e, ads brenda tn; 
Duty frowns, and Cupid — e e 5 4: 
That defends, and this e, 
Ever by theſe Chryſtal Streams 
I could fit, and hear thee. ch; 1585 4 | 
Raviſh'd with theſe pleaſing D se 
Oh! *tis worſe than Neath to 5 ee 
But the Danger is ſo great, OT rey e 
Fear gives Wings inſtead of Hate," x ER watts 


& 


FZtrephon, if you love me, {5008 I 
| If you ſtay, am undone 3 3 
Oh! with nile you me) Wetive me, gn" iv bald # 
 _ Prithee, chemnitz Swat, be * i 5 gg 
Heaven decrees that e h T part ; 10 
That her wy Vous, but Fob my 
by 8 0 TY 6 
Sue up drowhie Gut-ſcrap gal | 
Gallants be ready - oor ooihora Mn 
Each with his „„ V 
Fc ot i it about, i 4. . 33638 Fi 3 1 | Wit 
| »Till the Night be worh out, © 11105 es 0 
Let no one's Humour pal; 1 0 
Briſk Lads now cut e „„ „„ put 280 
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, Put your Legs to "Þ {, Rr e 45 


And ſhew you etz; 


Friſk, friſk it away | en, 


»Till Break of Day, 
And hey for Richmond Ball. 
Fortune-Biters, ye 
Hags, Bum-fighters, 
Nymphs of the Woods, 
And ſtale City Goo 
Ye Cherubins, © 
And Seraphins, 
Ve Caravans, . 
And Haradans © 
In Order all advance: 
Twickenham Loobies, 
Thiſtleworth Boobies, - 


Wits of the Ton, 


And Beaus that have none; 


Ye Jetobites as ſharp as Pins, 
Ye Monſieurs, and ye wee e 
I'Il teach you all the Dane. 
The D A N 0 2. 


cad off; Tom, behind Jobnny, | 
Do the fame Nanny, 
Eyes ore upon ye 
Trip it between 1 
Little Dickie and Jean, 
And ſet it in the Second Row: .. 
Then, caſt back you muſt too, 


6; And up the firſt Row __ von a ; 


Nimbly thruſt thro; 


Then, then pang IDE. 5 | * 


To the left, or you're ; 
And meet with your Love below.” 
Paſs, then croſs, 


Then Jack's ptetty Laß, 


Then torn her about, about and _ 


And Jack, if thou can do ſo too 
With Betty; whilſt the Time is is 
We'll all your Ear commend, 
Still there's more 
% To lead all four; 
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Two by Nancy ſtanldſg. 
And give her your Hang. 
Then caſt her quickly down below, 
And meet her in the ſecond Ro, 2 
The Dance is at an end. | 


$ 0% 6 


of their Green our Groves appear, 
Vales lie bury'd deep in Snow, 
: 4 bloaming North controuls the Air, 
A nipping Cold chills all below 
The Froſt has glaz'd the deepeſt Streams, 
Phœbus withdraws his kindly Beams; 


Vet Winter bleſs'd be thy Return, 


Thou'ft brought the 7 for whom I us'd to mourn, * 
And in thy Ice with pleafing Flames I burn. * 


Too ſoon the Sun's reviving Heat 5 
Will thaw that Ice, and melt that Snow ; 
Trumpets will ſound, and Drums will beat, 
And tell me the dear Youth muſt go. 
Then muſt my weak unwilling Arms 
Reſign him up to ſtronger Charms : 
What Sweets, what Flow'rs, what hens Thing, 
Now Damon's gone, can Eaſe or Pleaſure bring ? 
Winter brings Damon, Winter is my Spring- 
8 O N 0 117. 
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T' unſlave himſelf from a arg Wiſe ; 
He can't get out, 
But hops about, 
Like a married Bird in the Cage of Life, 
She on Miſchief bent 
Is never content, | 
But makes the por Man enen, 
Rind Fate, 
Marriage State; 
No Reprieve. ä | 
But the Grave: F 
Oh! hard Condition. „ 


Come, I'll tell you ho * N 
This Wife to bow, | 

And quickly bring her to-ber ba; 
Your Senſes pleaſe, ' 


Indulge your Eaſe, 
But refiſt no Joy, and each Humour taſte . 
Then let her ſquall, 
And tear and bawl, 1 A 
And with whining er her out. = 
| Take a Flaſk, I. * 
Double Flaſk, 
Whip it up, 
a Sip d pw, ö 
That's your Phyſician. . | 
* 850 N 8 118. 
CURE Merrlags? is a ks Thing, 
It is ſo common grown ! 
Fa, la, la, &e. 
It is a Bait, which all - 


Do ſwallow glibly down, „„ 


Fa, la, la, &c. 
To anſwer Expectation, 
Such Joys it ſhould diente, 
Fa, la, la, &c. 
To recompence the Fools it makes, 
By charming ev' ry Senſe, 
Fa, la, la, &c. * 
a S O N 8 119. | 
CURE never was Dog ſo wretched as I, 
Whoſe Reſt is for ever prevented; 


I'm neither at Peace when Aurelia looks coy, * 


Nor when ſhe-looks kind am contented, _ 
Her Frowns give a Pain I'm unable to bear, 


The Thought of them ſets me a trembling : | | 8 


Her Smiles give no Joy, ſince I plaguily fear 
They can be no more than diſſembling. 

Then prithee, my Deareſt, ; conſent and be kind, 
Put an end to this | troubleſome Wooin 


8 
For I ſee I ſhall ne be at Peace in my Mind, 
| As once you tad Fr have n doing. 


n * _ OY * x 9 * * 
5 4 * 5 "F- 70 4 


| Let your poor Dog no longer with Juſtice 3 

Of Uſage that's hard above er 3 Reve 
But fince he has tafted ſo much of Love's Pain, — 
Prithee fling him a Bit of his Pleaſure. — 

S O N G 120. : | 
SWain, thy hopeleſs Paſſion ſmother, mo | Nu 
Perjur'd Czlia loves another; 0 
In his Arms I ſaw her lying, r 
. Panting, kiſſing, trembling, dying j | Ge 
' There the fair Deceiver ſwore, Relrel 
| As the had done to you before, 10 80 
Oh! ſaid you, when ſhe deceives me, True 
| When that conſtant Creature leaves me, * Or 
Iſis“ Waters back ſhall fr, Conſta 
And leave their oozy Channels dry : Wh 
Turn, ye Waters, leave your Shore, From 
For perjur d Czlia loves no more. 1 L 
The L 
; S O N 6G 121, i” The 
OWains I ſcorn, who nice and fair, 1 Sweet | 
Shiver at the Morning Air: | Of y 
Rough and hardy, bold and free, All foll 
Be the Man that's made for me. AI pr 
Slaves to Faſhion, Slaves to Dreſs, Niture 
Fops themſelves alone careſs 3 3 And 
F- Let them without Rival be, k Wir 


They are not the Men for me. 
le whoſe nervous Arm can dart 


The Jav'lin to the Tyger's Heart, 
From all Senſe of Danger free, 
He's the Man that's made for me. 
While his Speed out- ſtrips the Wind, n M. 
Looſely wave his Locks behind: In his 


From fantaſtick Fopp*ry free, 
He's the Man that's 4 for me. 
Nor ſump' ring Smile, nor * Sleele 
Spoil his manly ſun - burnt 
By Weather let him painted de, 
He's TOs for ms. 


*6.4 


* 


i. 

+ pop my — par > : 
Revenge the Perjury of Es 
And ſoon another brave — 5 85 

$hall be found the Man for me. 


S ON G 722. 
CWeet are the Charms of her I love, 
More fragrant than the Damaſk-Roſe ; 

Soft as the Down of Turtle. dove, 

Gentle as Air when Zephyr blows : WE. 
Refreſhing as deſcending Rains 
To Sun-burnt Climes, and thirſty Plains. 
True as the Needle to the Pole, rs 

Or as the Dial to the Sun; 
Conſtant 25 gliding Waters roll, 

Whoſe ſwelling Tides obey the Moon 
From ev*ry other Charmer free, 
My Life and Love ſhall follow thee, 
The Lamb the flow'ry Thyme devours, 

The Dam the tender Kid purſues; 
Sweet Philomel in ſhady Bow'rs 

Of verdant Spring her Note renew; 
All follow what they moſt admire, | 
I purſue my Soul's Defire, 


Kiture muſt change her beauteous Face, 
And vary as the Scaſony riſe ; s 
k Winter to the Spring gives Place, 
Summer th* Approach of Autumn flies: 
No Change on Love the Seafons bring, 

t caly knows perpetual Spring. 

ouring Time, with ſtealing Pace, 
Makes lofty Oaks and Cedars bow; 

'n Marble Tow'rs, and Walls of Braſs, 

In his rude March he levels low : 

t Time, deftroying far and wide, 

je from the Soul can ne'er divide. 

kth only, with his cruel Dart, 

The gentle Godhead can remove, 

{drive him from the bleeding Heart, 
N wich the Bleſt above "% 


72 * 2 4 * * 
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3 ; | | r = i 72 * R * arg 
Where known to all his kindred Train, ä 
He finds a laſting Reſt from Pain. 


Love and his Siſter fair, the Soul, eee e 
Twin- born from Heav'n together e 3 EC te 
Love will the Univerſe controul, ; 
When dying Seaſons loſe their Name: 
2» Divine Abodes ſhall 'own his Pow'r, Wh 
* When Time and Death fhall be no more. 8 


| S 0 N G 1223. 
6 S Weet Echo, ſweeteſt Nymph, that liv' ſt unſeen 


Within thy airy Cell, | 
By flow Mzander*'s Margent green, 
And in the Violet - embroider d Vale, 
Where the Love-lorn Nightingale 
Nightly to thee her ſad Song mourneth well; 


Ciunſt thou not tell me of a gentle Pair 
X That likeſt thy Narciſſus are ? 
1 O! if thou ba ve 
Hid them in ſome flow'ry cave, 
Tell me but where, 

1 Sweet Queen of Parl Daughter, of de Hye | 
'Y So may*it thou be bande to the Ski 
A And give reſounding Grace to all Heav'n 
Wo S O N. G6. ee 
5 eg He, QWeet, if you love me, ſailing tum, 
C r Smiling turn, ſmiling um; „ 
3 Sweet, &c. 
Ah let me taſte a thouſand 1 7 
1 From thoſe dear balmy ruby Lips, 

And gently ſlip 1 into thy — \ 
Smiling turn, ſmiling turn, | 

And gently ſlip 3 into thy Favour. 1 4 


"ou Pray now give o'er, you court in yan, h 

Pray give o'er, pray give o er, | 

Pray now, & c. 
And yet ſo warm was e'ery Kiſs, 
An Earneſt of ſuch future Bliſs, 
I fear at laſt he'll 

1 Pray be gone Pray now ſtay, 
1 1 fear at laſt he'l] gain my Favour, 


** | 
Thus let me, r. | 
She. Fie, now you make me A 1 ſwear, 
Fw for Shame, fie for want 
: Fie, now, &. 
He. Ah! do not frown upon me now. 
She, I feel I'm grown kind, I vow, 


He. Since you this kind Embrace allow, 
She. O dear he has ſo mov'd me now, 
He. O let me flip into thy —— 
She, I fear he*l = into My — | 

He. Kiſs my Dear . 

She. = for Shame, Eu 
He, And let me ſlip into thy 8 | 
She, J fear he'll: tp into my Favour. [8 Together, 


S ON G „ 


SWeet Nelly, my Heart's Delight, 
Be loving, and do not light_ 
The Profer I make, for Modeſty's vn} 
I honour your Beauty bright. 
For 15 ele, we I can do no lefs, 
my Fayour won ; 
* be — I ſee Rs, > 
pray agree, and 5 
Tho' I am but a Farmer Son. 
No: I am a Lady gay; 
'Tis very well known I may 
Have Men of Renown, in Country or Town : 
80, Roger, without Delay, 
Cov t Bridger, or Sue, Kate, Nancy, or N 
Their Loves will ſoon be won; 
u tho: I were at my laſt Pray'r, + 
but don't you dare to ſpeale me * 
To marry a Farmer's Son. 
My Father has Riches ftore, | 
Two hundred a Year'and more, 
leſides Sheep and Cows, Carts, Haro e. 
* PO 4 above N 1 : 


IM 


WE. o 
And when he does die, t ng 
Shall have what he has wal 5 


Both Land and Kine, all thalft 
If thou' It incline, and wilt be mine, 
And marry a Farmer's Sn. 
A Fig for your Cattle and Corn, 
Your profer d Love I ſcorn y - ++ 
*Tis known very well; my Name it is Net, * 
And you're but a Bumpk in . 
And I hope no Harm 4s done; 
Farewel, adieu: I hope to woo - 
As good as you, and win” her too, | 
TPho' Iam but a Farmer's Son. 
Be not in haſte, quoth ſhe, _ - 
Perhaps we may ſtill agree, 1 
For, Man, I proteſt, I was but in jeſt; 
Come, prithee fit down by me: 
For thou art the Man, that verily can . But wi 
Perform what muſt be dohe 3 5 And 
Both ſtrait and tall, genteel withal, 44 in If they 
Therefore I ſhall be at your Call, © Of u 
&  . To marry a Farmer's Sn e. OW 
1 believe me now, 8 Sme x 
A I folemn]y ſwear and vow, Y 
No Lords 1n their Lives take bete a Wives, 3 
Like Fellows that drive the _ LL. 
For whate er they gain with Labour and Pain, 3 Whe! 
They don't to Harlots run, = y 
As Courtiers do: I never koew _ 
A London Beau, that could outdo 
"Pq A N Farmer's Son. he: $i 
N * Wh, S 0 N 0 * | Pace upo 
8 : "When ye come bythe Bl che, The R 
For che Love ye bear to me, | 
-»: n „ 
I "REG 3 —ͤ 71 e e 
i . {hn ye'll ſee ye" NE ny a, 
| Z . 73 ä "yp 0 Janet, 14 7 


* * * 
= * 


king in the Draw-wellle: 

What if I ſhou'd fa ing. 
Syne a*my Kin will ſay 55 8 
I drown'd myſelf for Sin. 

Had the better be the 7 
Janet, Janet; 
Had the better be the Brae, 
My Jo Janet. 
Good Sir, for your Coùrteſe, 
Coming through Aberdeen "mn 25 
for the Love you bear to me, 1 
Buy me a Pair of Shoon then. 
Clout the auld, the new are tear, | 
Janet, Janet; 3 + 
Ae Pair may gain ye haff a Year, 
My Jo Janet. 5 0 : 
But what if dancing on the os. 3 
And ſkipping like = Mawking, _ 
If they ſhou'd ſee my clouted Shoon, 
Of me they will be taulkin "Wy 
Dance ay laigh, and late at E 
| anet, Janet; 
Syne 2 Faults will no 'be hol 
My Jo Janet. * | 11 By 
Kind Sir, for your Court e 
When ye gae to the Crol ws 3 ACT 
For the Love you bear to me; 13 
Boy me a Pacing- Horſe then. # 4 
Pace upo your Spinning-wheel, 
Janet, Janet; * 
Pace upo your ae of WROTE 
My Jo Janet. _ 
My Spinning-wheel i 1 itn ar, 
The Rock o't winna ſtand, Sig 
To keep the Temper-pin-in tiff, 
2 aft my Hand, Sir. its ] « lis ; 
ake the beſt ot that ye can, 


, 


3 
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$0 N 707. 


| gut, Sandy, Young and 


Are ſtill my Heart's Delete, 


I ſing their Sangs by Day, 


And read their Tales at Night. 
If frae their Books I be, 
*Tis Dulneſs then with me ; 3 
But when theſe Stars appear, 
Jokes, Smiles, and Wit ſhine clear. 


Swift, with uncommon Stile, 
And Wit that flows with 51 
Inſtructs us with a Smile, 
And never fails to pleaſe. 
Bright Sandy greatly 6 
Of Heroes, Gods, and Ki 
He well deſerves the Ba 
And ev'ry Briton's 


While thus our Homer ſhines, , ia 
ung, with Horatian * on” 


— thoſe falſe Deſigns 


We puſh in love of Fame. 
Blyth Gay, in' pawky Strains, 


We + Makes Villains, -Clowns, and "Sans, | 


EReprove, with biting Leer, 
Tr boſe in a higher Sphere. 


Swift, Sandy, Voung, and * 5 


Long may you give Delight; 
Let all the Dunces bray, y, 
You're far above their Spite : 3 
Such, from a Malice ſour, © + 
Write Nonſenſe, lame and poor, 
Which never can ſucceed, 
For who the Traſh will read? 


s Oo N G 128. 


Sus, methinks you are unſit, 


Fior tho? we all allow you Wit, 
We can't a handſome Fackc. 


5 Then where's the Pleaſure, where's che Good, | 


Of 1 Time and Coſt? 


| Wit been't underſtood, SIA * of. "Land 
Foot Koper Dis of. 55 SON 


* * _ 
s : as A at, f by 
— 
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S O N. G AAP 
gYlvia, on her Arm EL 8 
In a ſhady Grove's Retreat! |, 
Lay in looſe Attire, dehigning, fl, la, * 4. 
To avoid the ſultry Het. 
Tho? unvail'd,. ſhe thought wy Stagder-. 3 
By could view the lonely, Fair, 
While young Zephyrs came and 11 he, 4 5 a, 
Beauteous Face with fragrant Air u wat) 3 
There the blooming; Nymph lay panting, by ; { 
Sighing for her abſent Swain, , 
There extended the lay wanting, fa, bh, 46. KY 
Him to eaſe her love-fick Pan. 


Soon the happy Youth, who won her, 4 
To the kind Retreat drew near; : 3 
And in Tranſport gaz'd upon her, . 1, S os . 
Charms repos!d in Slumber there, ee 4 
Love perſuaded, *twas.no Sin to 
Vent his Flames without Debate, - ' 
So he boldly enter*d-into, fa, la, cke. 
Tales of Love with Sylvia ſtrait. 1 
S O NO 130. ; 
OYlvia the Fair, in the Bloom of Fifteen, | 
Felt an innocent Warmth, as ſhe lay on the Green z 
She had heard of a Pleaſure, and ſomething the gueſt, / 
By the towzing and tumbling, and touching hief Breaſt ; ; 
She ſaw the Men eager, but was at a Loſs,” ji h 
What they meant by their ſighing, and kiffing fo cloſe} 
By their praying and whining, 
And claſping and wining, ; * e 3 
And panting and wiſhing, - | 1A 1 
And ſighing and kiſſing, 33 „„ 
And ſighing and kiffing fo 1 i 
Ah! the 4 an! b deen b, | 
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3 | And * iin, 2 

'Y h \ | And. ſighing and kiffing, ' F177 

Eo - And a ihing and kf ole. 

- Copid in of a Swain did appear, WET 
He ſaw 47 d Wound, and in Pity drew near, 
Then ſhew'd her higgrrow,' and bid her not fear, 
For the Prin was n ore than a Maiden might bear ; 
When the Balm was infus'd ſhe was not at a Loſs, 
What they meant by their ſighing and Keiffing fo cloſe; 

By their praying and whining, 
And claſping and twining, 
And panting and __g, © 1 
And fighing and kiffing, - © 

1 And bsh; and ite p cloſe, 

1 „e, 

1 'Take my Word, when 1 declare, 

I can never, no, no, never, 
No, no, m—_— — t 
Thus I think of ev'ry Lover, 
No one yet wos ever true: . 
Ah what Weakneſs they . 22 
Who this Paſſion can't ſubduel '- - 


es. S O N 6 132. 


T not » Woman's Anger i, "4 
But let this be eee 6 
This be your Comfort till, 1 5 . 
That if one won't, anether will: nr 

Tho! the that's fooliſh does 5 8 45 1 32 
9 She, ſhe that is wiſer will comply, - Y 6. 
And if tis but a nan. 2 | 
f care I, e 


e — ˙— — u LCN — 
” "00 F 8 


What care I, what 95 
If 'tis but a Woman what care 1. FI. 5 
Then who wou'd be damn'd, — 4 Hat | 
And ſigh, und weep, and whine, Ons 
Ads all our fimple Coxcombs do??? 
All Women love. it, and tho” this 
Does ſulleyly forbid the Bliſs, 
Tex but the nx yu ano mike 


"* 
en nies; bas go be. 

CI 8 3 N * 4 ; * 9 
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s O M 133. 
Take not the firſt Refaſal il, 


* now ſhe won't, anon ſhe will; 


She were not Woman, if the knew 
One Moment what the next ſhe'd do. 
If you'll have Patience, ſhe'll be kind 
To-day ne *er knew To-morrow*'s Min 2 
Wait till you find her in the Cue, 
If you « don't aſk her, ſhe'll aſſ you. 
S 0 N G 134. 

TEeh me, Chloe, how to prove 

My boaſted Flame fincere: 


ii hard to tell how dear I love, 


And hard to hide my Ca. 
Sleep in vain diſplays her Charms, 

To bribe my Soul to reſt; _ 
Vainly ſpreads her filken Arm, 
And courts me to her Breaſt, _ 
Where can Strephon find Repoſe, 

If Chloe is not there 
fer ah! no Peace his Boſom knows, | 

When abſent from the Fair. 
What tho* Phoebus from on high 

With-holds his chearful Ray, 
Thine Eyes can well his 2 4 Ab. 

And give me 7 me 4 

2 13 & | 


Tink, 3 5 ay me, pra, 


How long muſt Damon fue ? 
Prefix the Time, and I'll obey, _ 
With Patience wait the happy Day 

That makes me ſure of you. 


The Sails of Time my Sighz hall blow, 


And make the Minutes glide 3. _., 
My Tears ſhall make the Current ll 
And ſwell the hafting Tide. > VP 7 
The Wings of Love ſhall fly ſhaft, 

My Hopes mount ſo ſublime, 


Th Je Vi mike ma te 10 '4 
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y kindeſt fondeſt 


Reaſon thoſe Fears bee diſapprove, 
5 


But oh ! I 


T* 


5 ou. 
ll me, Porinda, 7 ſd ga 


Can any Dreſſes find a Way, 

To ſtop th' Approaches of Decay, TE; 
And mend a ruin'd Face ?' 

Wilt thou ſtill ſparkle in the Box, 
And ogle in the Ring? 


Can'ſt thou forget thy Age and *M 5 


Can all that ſhines on Shells and deer, 
Make thee a fine young * * 4 
So have I ſeen in Latder dark 
Of Veal a lucid N 


Replete with many a he ellim wt, 


As wiſe Philoſophers. remark, 
t once both ſtink and thine, | 8898 


A 


Does my Love thy Lobe SO? * ba 


Tell 


ut 


For ev ry Frown I'll 


And 


Met 


8 0 1 


T EI me, gentle Strephn 1 . 


You from my Embraces fiy? 


me, I will yet be coy. 


Stay, O lay! and 1 will felg 
Tho? I break m my, Heart) Ben 


leſt I too u ind appear 


if in vain I court thy Love, 


9920 7 ro Ip N 


1. 


8 


1 8 — vc - 8 
Tun me ia, te 

5 ps you fly? 
Whar — that From upon thy Brow 7 1 w 


Some Change has happen'd in thy Heart; 4. 
Some Rival there has ſtol n a Part; 


ERAS... 
With ſuch Embroid'ty, Tring * Lace ? | 


pL 7 


Fes 37 


* T i 94 Y 


Let mine at leaft, thy Pity TG 1 7 £ 0 
And while I ſcorn, vouchlafe to Ne; 6 
hinks you may difſembje too. . ODOR 


Streph. Ah! Phillis, that you wou'd 000 11 . | 


# way to keep my Love 8 0 


N * 2 A 0 com " n - Ty Wb , 4 3 
7 n * n * 1 
4 * 
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But all your other Charms muſt fa, 
When Kindneſs ceaſes to prevail, 
Alas | no leſs than you I grieve, - 
My dying Flame has no Reprieve; 
For I can never hope to find, | 
Shou'd all the Nymphs I court be kind, | 
One Beauty able to renew + _ 
Thoſe Pleaſures I enjoy d in you, 
When Love and Youth did both 
To fill our Breaſts and Veins with Flee | 
is true, ſome other Nymph may gain 
That Heart which merits your Diſdain ; 
— 74 Love has ſtill Allay, 
grow aged and decay. ; 
ge me not for loſing more 
Ts Love and Beauty can reſtore ; 
And let this Truth thy Comfort. prove, . 
I would, but can ny lang? ini | 
| SON G 139. | 
TE me, Hamilla, tell me why, | 
Thou do'ſt from him that * beer run f N 
Why from his ſoft Embraces fly, 7 
And all his kind Endearments ſhun? . 
G flies the Fawn with Fear op 5 
Seeking its. Mother ev* 2 w 7 6 
It ſtarts at every A 7 1 
And trembles no Denger* $ near, 
a ON 5 
To gaze the Glories of thy Face; 
Nor with a hateful Step 
As Age, to rifle ey'ry Grace, | 


Caſe then, dear Wilaneſs, ceaſe to 2 


= A * pl 
| 81 : * 2 k 4 2 


But haſte all Rivals to aut- hin 7 


And grown mature, and ripe for Jo), 

E 5 
SON G a | 

TY me, lovely Joving Pair! 

Why ſo kind, and fo ſevere? 

Why fo » Air of our Care, 

RO dear ®:- 24, co 


(9) 


By this evaning Changd if Mere, 


You the Pow'r of Love kv wk BY 3 Rack 
'. While the Boy's deluded Darts Tell 
Can arrive at neither Soul, 
For in vain to either Breaft 
Still beguiled Love does come; T5 
Where he finds a foreign Gueſt, By H 
Neither of your Hearts at Home. ry 
5 Debtors thus with like Defign, As ſui 
When they never mean to pay, She ft 
That they may the Law decline, She 
To ſome Friend make all away. = Rat: 
Not the Silver Doves that fr,, An 
„ Yoak'd in Cytherea's C;  .. = 27 
5 Not the Wings that lift ſo n WI 
1 And convey her Sen I rr You t 
Are ſo lovely, ſweet, and feir, W TIH tal 
0 r do more ennoble Love; _ g Wh 
& Are ſo choicely match'da 5. 
=. Or with more Conſent do move. 5 
8 © * 'G 141. 8 
Til me, lovely Shepherd, where, | 
Thou feed t Noon thy leey ce; ; 
Direct me to the ſweet Retreat, ig 


That guards thee n —_ 5 0. 
L'eſt by thy Flocks I lone] A 
Wi.ichout a Guide, and lofe my r. 
= | Where reſt at Noon thy bleati e 
Gentle Shepherd, tell me where. : 505 c 
Is it near the Fountain's Bridle, , RN (1- 
Where thy tender n I OT ee 
Or is it near the'purling Glade, 
Beneath the Ofier's doſky'Shade, = 
As they nimbly ſkip andiboand, 
= On the green beſplang'y Ground z, | e 
Were they ſtray I cannot thing, 
'Z Tell me, fair one, where they da. 
Early e' er the Day did dawn N of 8 85 
Have I tript it o'er the Lawng © 
us overwhelm'd with Grief I rove, 
ſeek thy Flock and find my Love, 


* 
la ex ry vale, on Hill and Plain; 
But alas! I ſeek in vain; 
Reward my Toil and eaſe my Care | 6 
Tell me, charming Shepherd, where. 
8 O N G 142. 
En me no more I am deceiv d, 
That Chloe's falſe and common; 
By Heav'n, I all along believ'd 
EE Woman 
As ſuch I lik*d, as ſuch carefs'd, | 
She till Was conftant when poſſeſs'd, 
She cou'd do more for no Man. 
But, oh ! her Thoughts on others ran 3 
And that you think a hard Thing: 
Perhaps ſhe fancy d you the Men; 
Why, what care I one Farthing ? | 
You think ſhe's falſe, I'm ſure ſhe's kind, 
Ill take her Body, you ber Mind 1. 
Who has the better Bargain ? © 
| SONG the * | 
Ell me no more of Flames in Lowe, c 
That cemmon dull eng | 
Fools in Romances uſe: to move 
Soft Hearts of little Senſe * - 5 
No Strephon, I'm not fuch a wn” 
Love's baniſh'd Pow'r to uu 
Since Intereſt and Convenience have” 
So long uſurp'd his Throne. 
No burning Hope or cold Deſpair, _ f 
eee 5 
Lebing and talking to the Air \ 
In Love's fantaftick Dreams, 2 
1 move my Pity or Aa i 
But Satyriſt JI wore" rig 5 ; wa Rs, = 
nd all ridiculous crete 
Th: hall pretend 0 Love. 4. | „ 


e | 

And God-like ru rar, fab 
nd tho' his Subjects were but few, 
Their Hearty were all nt c. 


11 
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# H Th 8 * 
LENS 117 7 a: os hs . 3 
th + 4 J * 1 * 


— 


1 "F 84 * TED 
1 Bat fince the Slaves revolted are, "4 
« And turn'd into a State, LOR 

= Their Int'reft is their only Care, 

YH And Love grows out of Date. 

IF S.O N G 144. 

'T Ell me no more you love.; in vain, 

Fair Celia, you this Paſſion feign 3 
Can they pretend to love, who do 

Refuſe-what Love perſuades them to ? 

Who once has felt its active Flame, 

Dull Laws of Honour will diſdain : # 
= You would be thought his Slave, and yet. | 
| You will not to his Pow'r ſubmit. 
| More cruel than thoſe Beauties are, 
' Whoſe Coyneſs wounds us to Deſpair 3 | 
4 For all the Kindneſs which you ſhow, - 
=. Each Smile and Kiſs which you beſtow, | 

Are like thoſe Cordials which we give - 
To dying Men, to make them live, 
And languiſh ont an Hour in _-_ | | 
Be kinder 9 Celia, or er þ* 
8 0 N G 145. 
TI me, Sileno, why you fill - 
With fancied Woes your Life? 
Why's all your Time expended. „ 
In thinking, or in talking ill, „ 
Of your too virtuqus Wife? _ 
For, Faith, I can't ſee to what Ead 
ou keep her up ſo cloſe ; 
Na how you could yourſelf offend, « 
Thür ne a Snail, my Bloomy Bien, | 
You never leave your Houſe,  _ 
E Ah H zvere the but advis d 2 me, | 
Her many Taunts aud Scorns | 
wink Int'reft ſhould refunded be; 
= She'd make a perfect Snail of 3 
15 By 3 thee with Horns. 
S O N O 146. 
I me, tell me, charming Creature, | 
Will you never eaſe my Pain? 
, uſt I die for every. Feature? 
, Mal 1 always love in vin! 


4 
1 1 


66 a * 
JO. 7 


*. . 
The Defire of Adminition 0 
Is the Pleaſure you purſue: 
Prithee, try a laſting Paſſion, 
the, tr a hang DA, + A 
Tears and Sighing could not move you, 
For a Lover ought to dare: 
When I plainly told I lov'd you, 
Then you ſaid I went too far. 
Are ſuch giddy Ways beſeeming ? 
Will my Dear be Eckl til? 
veſt is the Joy of Women, | 
yy their ba be what they will. 
| Your Neglect with Torment fills me, 
And my deſp*rate Thoughts Increaſe s . 
Pray confider, if you kill me | 
You will have a Lover 5 
If your wand' ring Heart is eating . 
For new Lovers, let it be; 


Bat when you have done 2 

Name a Day and fix on me. 
agg dene 

T me, Thyrfis, teil your 
Why you ſigh, and 

When the N ymph . adore, Fig PTY TOR 

Grants the Bl Blefling of Pofleſling, eee e 
What can Love and I do mote? e 


Shepherd. Think its Love been al feafſy 
Makes me faint away with Pleaſure : 
tength of Cordial may deſtroy, | ; 

And the Bleſſing of ts LP, l 
ils me with Exceſs of Joy. i e WR RET 
Sdepherdeß. Thyrſis, how can 1 believe you * 
vt confeſs, and I'll forgive you”? a | b 
en are falſe, and fo are you. met eee e 
Never Nature fram' d a Cm | 1 
denjoy, and yet be true. 5 . 
Shepherd, Mine's a Flame . erpiting, * 
ill poſſeſſing, ſtill deſiring, Sa 
f for Love's Imperial Crown, Rae > pres; 
Ever ſhining, and refining | e BAY 
TH the more tis melted — A 1 | 


r_ . 8 * * * 9 =, 1 
* 3 | 
dy 9 5 e 1 * 
"To 6). a 
* * — 


S O0 N O 1486. 
Tate Hears thevry fene e 
| Still their Freedom yould betray: | 
| But how calm is I 
| When our Reaſon bears the Sway! ' 


_ Swains themſelves, while they purſue us, 
Often teach us to deny); 
While we fly they fondly wooe us, 
nnn they fly, | 
S O N G 149. 
TEN Years, like Troy, my ſtubborn Heart 
Withſtood th Aſſault of fond Defire ; 
But now, alas ! I feel a Smart; | 
Poor I, like Troy, am ſet on Fire. 


With Care we may a Pile ſecure, . 
And from all common Sparks defend? 
But oh | who can a Houſe ſecure, | 
' When the Cœleſtisl Flames deſcend! 
Thus was I fafe, 'till from your Eyes 
Deſtructive Fires are brightly giv n: 
* Ah! who can ſhun the warm Surprize, | 
i 2 Wenn 
2 G 1 
Tt all ls — 9 — we plainly may ſee, 
For Beggars there are of ev'ry Degree, 
© 'Tho' none are ſo bleſt or ſo happy as we, 
Which no body can deny, deny, which no body can deny. 


9 The Tradeſman he begs that his Wares . would boys 
1 Then begs you'd believe the Pes is not 
3 And ſwears iv Tens when ew yo Lye, 
23 be Lawyer he begs that you'd him a Fee, 
= - "Thi! he reac not that you! eren 
TN - 127 e eee Il 
Which no body can deny, ce. 


— ew for wPunſicn or Place 
A Ribband, a Title, or Smile from his Grace, 
Ti dee g hie Merit, it in bis Tok, | 
W e body can deny, 4. ., | 
3 17 n 3 Bat 
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But if by Miſhap b 
He begs you d believe that the Nationꝰs undone; 


; There's but one honeſt ny, ve and a is that one, | 


Which no body can deny, &. 
The Fair-one ſhe labours whole Mornings at home, 


R W 
3 l 9 } Ws 1 TY 


New Charms to create, and much Pains to conſume, 


Yet begs you'd believe tis her natural Bloom, 
Which no body ſhould deny, &c. | 


The Lover he begs the dear Nymph to comply; 

She begs he d be gone, yet with languiſhing Eye 

Sill begs he would tay, for a Maid the can't die 
Which none but a Fool wou'd deny, &c. 


S ON G 151. 


N % n 0 news 


'THat ſcornful Sylvia's Chains I wear, 
The Groves and Streams can tell z hath 


12 


e Lenny * n 
1 9 


Thoſe A with my Sighs appear, 1 . 6 0 


THe Mon who for Life. 3 
Is bleſs' d in a Wife, Pim 
k fore in a opp Condition z 
| She flicks by him fill; Te 
he's Comforter, Friend, and Phyſician, - 
She's, &c. F4 
where is the i 
Par ther and toy, Joy 1 4 
Yet dread ſome Diſa r from Beauty ? n 
But ſweet is the Bliſs DIET 
Of a conjugal Kiſs, = 5 
Where Love mipgles Pleaſure with Duty, 2 
Where, Ke. N - wy 1 
One extravagant Whore _ | 2 
Shall coſt a Man more, ( x: 46D 
Than twenty good Wives that axe fin C- TOP 
For Wives they will ſpare, © | £698 
But Whores are eternally craving. | 
But, &c. a |; 


T the World is a Lottery 


The Blanks are ſo 
We all ere undone, un; 


| No Monarch but would give hi 


WES 


But Sighs and Ten drlagmd Births; 
And Love that ſees, .that ſees me bie, 65 


Conſpires with Sylvia to oppreſs 


The Heart he ſhould relie ve. 


The God that ſhould reward my- Pain, 


Makes Sylvia more my. Foe : 
As the encreaſes in Diſdain, 

He makes my Paſſion grow: 
And muſt I, muſt I ſtill admire 

Thoſe Eyes that cauſe my Grief? 
Tis juſt, fince I m 1 52 conſpire 

- Againſt my own 

S.O y 0 353; 

what Man can doubt ? 
When born weare putin, wy a6 hs dead we'redrawn out ; 
And tho* Tickets are bought b the Fool and the Wile, 
Yet tis plain there are more than ten Blanks to a Prize, 

Sing Tantarara, Fools all, Fools . why 

Sing Tantarara, Fools all, | 


The Court has itſelf a bad Lottery? g Fave, | 7 
Where ten draw a Blank, before one draws a Place, 


For a Ticket in Law, who would give you Thanks ? 


For that Wheel contains ſcarce any but Blanks. 

Sing Tantarara, wut, Kc. Fe” 
*Mongft Doctors and Lawyers ſome good ones are ini, 
But, alas! they are rare 85 the ten thouſand Pound; 
How ſcarce is a Prize, ith Women you deal ? 


Take Care how you run Jig for 8 in that N. 


Sing Tartarara, Blanks 


That the Stage is a Lottery, by 110 agreed, 2 


Where ten Plays are damn' d ere one can | 

ny, the Prizes ſo few, 
kindly vou 
* Tartarara, clap all, &c. 


7 $'O N G I | 
LM THat which her ſlender Waift conſin d, 1 


Shall now my joyful Temples bind; 


4 


9 
2 


4 
It ens my Heav” 


2 IR” 
The Pale which hel that lovely Dear: 
My Joy, my my 72008, My. 
Ml ehen chin this Circle hoe! 5 
A narrow Compaſs ! 4 "BE | 
Dyelt all that's good, and ul that's fair + 
Ciye me but what this Ribband * 
Take all the reſt the Sun goes round. 
| S O N.G 155. + 3 
THE bony gray ey d Morning begins to peep, / 
And Darkneſs flies before the rifing Ray, - 
The hearty Hynd Karts from his lazy Sleep, 
To follow healthful Labours of the Day; 
without a guilty Sting to wrinkle his Brow, *. 
The Lark and the Linnet tend his Levee, 
And he joins their Concert, driving bis Plough, 
From Toil of Grimace and Pageantry free. 2 
While fluſter d with Wine, or madden'd with Loſs s- 
Of half an Eſtate, the Prey of the Main, ; 
The Drunkard and Gameſter tumble and tols, . 
Wiſhing for Calmneſs and Slumber ia vain, . 
Be my Portion Health, and Quietneſs of Mind, 
Plac'd at due Diſtance from Parties and Stalds .-: 
Where neither Ambition or Avarice blind, WY. 
Reach him who n liok's to his Fate. 3 
R nag „ 
He ſtrokes it oft, and in his | 
The little Favourite lies, e PMA 
| But ſoon as grown to riper Age + 
The Paſſion quits his Mind 7 Kat} CF 4 
He hangs it up in ſome cold Cage, 
Neglected and confin d. 
So N G 157. 7 on 
7 Cares of Lovers, their Alarms, LT" 
Their Sighs, ther Tea, hae yowerfl cv 
And if ſo ſweet their Torment is, 
Ye Gods! renin e meyer ON 
$ ſoft, ſo gentle, is their Pain, 
e een "tis. 


T2 
£4" IÞ 
\ 


— N N AF 7 * 
4 1 
4 : Lad 
* 4 
(f 90 1 ; a 
4 ® 7 
s. 7 rng, 


Inder he catns'0'er ' the Croft, 223 wh 
And his Bea rd new ſhaven, * Git 8 Shall 
He ok ve, u ye iſe 8 To be 
The Carle trows that 1 N him : R Sboule 
' Howt away, I witina hae him 5 b , But le 
Na for both, I-winna hae bim! wy . IIl we 
For a' his Beard new ſhaven, i en en ee I'll rat 
Ne'er a Bit will I hae him. 1 And cc 


A Siller Broach he g ae me nieſt, 


"EIS. 


a — ſoon ae 4 . . | . 
And ſae may his: I winna hae him, * | bit eve 

Na forſooth, 1 winna hae him 
And twice à Bairn's a Lafs's * Pl 

Se ony Fool for me may im. 
The Carte has nae Fault but ane, 1 e 

For be has Land and Dollars 4 4 mn | 
| Sn Ions den ds and Bane 5 
Is no for: a plump twenty. 
Hot awa; . him, 

Na forfooth, T'winna hae bim! 
What Genifics bis dirty 
An Caſh, without a N fan wi en? 
- But ſhould my canker d ; 

Me take him gib 52. na | 
I warn the Fumbler to e, 2 
Tlhat Antlers dinna cdzim their Seaton. 
Hort awa, I winna hae hm!  —© 

Na forſooth, I winna hae him! 
T'm flee'd to crack the haly Band, - 

e Opus: I ſhould ax hae bien | 


2 s 2599 
1 "HE Charms of bright Beauty ſo powerful are, 

= 3 0 

ö at 5 7 11 n do 

Then tell me no more of Religion and Laws ; 

F TTY eee, 


*. 


0 


3 
2 1 : 


7 zr KL 
Your 3 and Triumphs, | our Captives 
Spoils, | PR arr oo ee 
Shall never incite ine to haezidous Te; 3 
To be great, wiſe, and wealthy, E 
Should the Nymph I adore, — Favour Sta T 05 FEE 
But let my Eugenia prove ey and Kind ei 
[ll weather the Winter, and es the Wind j 
]'ll ravage the Seas, the Earth, 12 the Air, 
And combat for her, even Death and Deſpair, 
S ON G 160. Fas 
'THE Charms of Florimel | _ 
No Force of Time or Art, 
Shall ſever from my Heart e. 
But ever to the World I'll tell, * 
The Charms of beagtedus 1. Inge es 
Each Rock, and funny Hill, 
The flow'ry Meads and Groves + Rd, ooh 
Shall ſay Myrtillo Ioves; a CEE 
uu Echo ſhall be taught to tel] | „ 
The Charms, c. „ 
Each Tree within the N 35 
That on its Banks doth weer 
The Triumphs of my Fair, ene, 


To future Times in Verſe ſhall tell _ a arts 1 4 
The Charms, &c, _ - EW" a 
Each Brook and putling Rin, 15 
Shall on its bubbſi ing Stream '$ 


Convey the Virgins Name ; 3 5% Rn © 
d, as it rolls, in Murmurs tell | 


The Olay, "her > 7 THE HL 7 
The Sylvan Gods that dwell IG 
Amidft this ſacred Grove, 8 ä 15 K. 


Shall wonder at my > + * 2 Nr 
Milt ev'ry Sound conſpires to W 55 1 
The Charms of beau! Flerimel. eee 


THE Collier Kas ® Davghter, | 1 

And, Oh! ſhe 83 „ 
Laird he was that leb gbr ber, $3669 way, bu 
hith rich i in Land and Money, . 


a The 


1 Her Bluſhes becan * het Paſſion is eas d; 


3 Ker 
The Totors watch'd „ 
is young honeſt Lover; . 
But Love is like the Ocean; 
Who can its Depth diſcover i 
He had the Art to pleaſe ye, . 
And was by a Bod, "i 
His Air ſat round him eaſy, 
GBegnteel, but unaffected. 
The Colliers bonny Laſſie, 
Fair as the 2 Lilly, 
Ay ſweet and never | 
5 Secur d e e 
| He lov'd beyond. Expreflion, / 1720 FW * 
The Charms that were about her, | avs 108 
And panted for Poſſeffion; 
His Life was dull without her, 1 | 
After mature reſolving, 5 
Cloſe to his Breaſt be bel hers. 
In ſofteſt Flames diſſolving, 
He tenderly thus tells her, 
My bonny Collier's Daughter, 
Let nathing diſcompoſe ye, 
' *Tis-no your ſcanty Tocher 
Shall ever gar me loſe ye: 
For T have Gear in Plenty, 3 
And Love ſays, tis my Duty, 
To ware what Heaven has lent me 
Upon your Wit and Beauty. 


S O N G 162. 


THE Danger is over, the Battle i 1s paſt, 
The Nymph had her TR, but - veatur'd att 
She try'd the Encounter, and when it was done, 
She Ph d at her Folly, and own ſhe has won. 
By her Eyes we diſcover the Bride had been pleas'd ; 


| _ Appear all ye Virgi , both age 
And you that have as _y 


7 
341 5 5 


| : 47 - Þ 93 ) 5 
ws vr Joſt precious Time, and you who ace lofing, 
Betray'd by your Fears *twixt doubting and 
Draw near, and learn what will ſettle your Mind, 
You'll find yourſelves happy, when once you are ind x 
Do bot wiſely reſolve the ſweet Venture to run, 
The Loſs will be little, and much to be won. 
Oö 
THE Devil he pull'd of his Jacket of Flame, 
The Fryar he pull'd off his Cowle ; 
The Devil took him for a Dunce of the Gare, 
And the Fryar took him for a Fool: 
He piqu'd and repiqu'd ſo oft, that at laſt 
He ſwore by the jolly fat Nuns, 
Cards come no better that thoſe that are paſt, 
Oh! oh! 1 os all A. 


HE boden i KA « Dathe, 1 
T Which cutes half a Dozen, and Lille half a Sear ; 
U all the beſt Drugs the Diſpenſaries taught, 


were well each could cure Diſeaſe 1 nagar; | 
But here's the Nice a 
Of ſovereign Uſe . 
Till eure your Difternpers whatever they bo, 
In Body or Spirit, 8 
Wherever you bear it; : 
like of this a large Doſe, and it ſoon en the, 
h cunning Directors if trick'd of your Pelf, _ q 
Your Loſſes a Doſe of good Claret ca bealy 
the have been a 90770 yourſel STA fl; 
teach you no Loſs of your Honou to 
Stocks fall or of. : 1 
| Tell Truth or Lies, | 
lar Fame and your Fortune here bean way. 
If Sylvia be cruel, 5 
Take this — * 
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| Bot iat, Sc. 
© _  A'brilhing For in yonder Wood 
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The „ ibis fol 21 v' 


Nor eat, tho” Hunger crave, ae 


Whimpers and-tarrows at his Meat, 


And's laught at by the Lave. 
They jeſt it till the Dinger's paſt, 
Thus by itſell abus d, 
The Fool thing is wp to faſt, 
Or eat what 8 ve refus d. | 
8 166. 


THE duſky Night rides > down the Shy, 


And uſhers in the Morn, 
The Hounds all join in glorious Cry, 
The Huntſman winds bis Horn, 
And a hunting we will go. 
The Wife _— ber Huſband throws 
Her Arms, and begs his Stayz _ 
uy Dear, it rains, and hails, and ſnows, 
Von will not hunt to-day. | 


\ 


Secure to find, we ſeek ; 


by For why, Fo Fg 


A Cartlbad there laſt Week... 


5 And a hunting, &c. 


ay he goes, be flies the Rout, 6-1 
eir Steeds all ſpur and fink; 1 


Some are thrown in, and ſome rms, 


And ſome thrown in the Ditch, , 
N c. 13 ; 
At length his Strength to Feinden worn, | 

Poor Reynard ceaſes Flight; F 
Then hungry home ward we MDs. #7 

To feaſt away the Night. 21 
Fe 

Ls 59h | . a 


— HE Fire & Lofts thiol Blood, 
Like what is kindled in Bruſh Wogd, 


| But for a Moment burns: 


| Yet in that Moment makes a mighty Noiſa : 


It 880 and to Vapours turns, 5 5 


71 1 


(95). 
And 1 itſelf, itſelf deftroys, © 
And ſoon itſelf, itſelf deftroys., _ 
But when crept into aged Veins, 

It ſlowly burns, and long remains, 

And with a ſullen . 

Like Fire in Loggs, it glows and warms em long. 
And tho' the Flame be not ſo great, 

Yet is the Heat, the Heat as firong, 

Yet is the Sag d the Heat as ſtrong. 


8 O0 N 07166. x 
THE. Oat ad the Goddeſſes lately did feaſt, WE 2 


Where Ambroſia with exquiſite Sauces were n 3, f 
Their Eatables did with their Deities ſuit, 


But what they ſhould drink did occaſion Diſpute, -_ 


Toa Time that old Nectar was grown out of Faſhion, 
Being what they did drink long before the Creation. 
When * N Cloth was mov'd m the 
ard 

For the Chry ſtaline Bowl, woot Jore woo the Word. 28:6 
The Bowl it was large, of a heavenly Size, 
Wherein they did uſe infant Gods to baptize,.. N = 
Goth Jove, I'm inform'd they 1 Punch, ere 


Wbereby wortal Wits ted us in Mirth; RE 
Therefore our wiſe Godheads together let's 4.5 | ts 4B i _—_ 
And endeavour to make it much ſtronger than they. 1 = | 
"Twas ſpoke like a God, fill the Bowl up to the Top, © 
ghar. "+ from the Bray. that leaves | ths, bo 1 
Then Apollo ſent away two of his La Hy 14. 2 >. 
With Pitchers to fill at the Well of Parnaſſus 3 + N 1 ; 
To Poets new-born this Liquor i was brougbt. 
And they ſuck'd it in for their Morning 5 bet Draght _ 
Juno for Lemons ſtept into her Cloſet, /: - // - + 
Which when ſhe 5-5 fick ſhe infus'd into Poſſet, | 
For Goddeſſes may be as ſqueamiſh as Gypſies : - ; 
de Sun and the Moon you know haye their reite. . 
tele Lemons were call'd the Heſperian Fruit, — 
Mee a vigilant Dragon was bald to o look to j. -__ 


2 * » 


Twelve — & cheſs, wore 2 th 
ater, * 21 : 2 
The reſt ofthe Ingedjett Jn Order came er; 


Things that were ſweet, - 
(Without her Infuſion the 


had been no Treat) 
 Commanded her Sugar» Loaves white as her Dos, a 
To be brought to the Table by a Pair of young Loves ; 
S8 wonderful curious thoſe Deities were, 
The Sugar it was ftrain'd thro* a Piece of fine Rite... 


olly Bacchus gave Notice by dangling his Bunch, 

hat without his Aſſiſtance there could be no Punch, 
n the Sequel is very well known, 
Then threw in ten Gallons of truſty Langoon. | 
Mars, tho' à blunt God, and chief of the Biſkers, 
Was ſet at a Table a curling his Whiſkers 
1 | he, fellow Gods, and celeſtial Gallants, 
I would not give 3 a'Fig for the Punch without Nanta, 
FT berefore, my Ganymede, 1 do command ye 
- hrow in ten Gallons of the beſt Nantz Brandy, 
IRS i,” of all the Gods there was the oldeſt, 
And we may imagins his Stomach: wal the coldeft 3 
He out of his Pouch did ſome Nutmegs produce, 
ch being well grated were put in the Juice; 
© Neptune, this Ocean of Liquor did crown, 
win a Sea Biſcuit bak'd Hardin the Sun, 
3 F 5 S Bowl being finiſh'd; a Health then began, 

voth Jove, let ir be to that Creature called Man 1 
in do hirn atone our great Pleaſure we owe, 

2s Heaven it was never true Heaven till now. 
| The Gods being pleas'd, the Health went about, 
I Till gorrel-belly'd Bacchus great Guts nigh burſt out, 
# 5 5 The other brave Gods did Oceans of Punch ſwallow; 
Aeon with Hounds and with Huntſman did hallow ; 
_ The Punch was delightful, they Plenty did 35 Nor t 
| And all the World over their Fame i it did ting. 


e b * i 1 Fat * 
"INE fo S O N G 169. 


HE Groves, the Plaine, 
The Nymphs, and Swains, 


The Gi Se, — celing Shades: 
© 1 2 I. 


1 


| EY 5 


8 PY a 


Wc al, F 
How falſe you me, © 
How many Hearts you have ane 
Diſſembler, go, 
Too well I know _ 
Your fatal, falſe, e, 
Toe ry She, 
well as Me, 
You make an Offering of your Heart. 
SS ON G 170 
THE happieſt Mortals once were 8 
I lov'd Myra, 1 * pM 
lach defirous of the 
Nothing wanting but pes M . 
] lov'd Mira, Mira me 
The happieſt Mortals once. were we. 


But fince cruel Fates diſſever, 
Tom from Love, and e ever. 
Tortures end me; „„ 
Death befriend me; 3 
Of all Pains the Nr 9 E | 
e love in wan 
8 0 N 83 171. 28 
THE Hounds are aff out, ct bio vp 
Why how na] you Duggardly Sot ? - © 
How can you, how can yaw he:ſnoring aſleep - 


— 
= 


While we all on Horſeback hive got? 82 25 


Brave, Boys, while we all an Horſeback, Fog x — 
lemot get up, for the over-night's Cup 
So terribly lies in my Heid; ; 
befides, my Wife cries, 50 Dear, eee, 
Bat cuddle me longer a- bed, 
Dear Boy, but enddle, E 110%, 8K 


141 * 4 


Come, on with . 2 baer Mn, 


Nor tire us wi 
The Cry of the Flay ds; : and the Sight. 
chaſe all our 22 aways. g 44 
Brave Bert, 1 128 4 &s. Ty 4 555 X 


7 OY — - SS =; 
- 
— 


= py — un 
2 . —— 


* 


now with ws RE 
1 the long' d · for Happineſs, - 
Till I reſoly'd to loſe no Part. 285 
Of Joy, and taught by Love ns Wy, 
Devoted one that ſtrung my Heart, 
Provided the would fing and play. | 
Then Mofic ſweeter than the Spheres, * 
That from her Hands and Lips did fall ? 


My Soul, fo raviſh'd thio* my Ears. 


My Heart ne'er felt its Loſs at all. 
| S ON O 173. 
T* Laird who in Riches and Honour 
Wad thrive, ſhould be kindly and free, 
Nor rack the poor Tenants, who labour 
To riſe aboon Poverty: | 


5 Elſe he like the Pack- horſe that's unfother's, 


And burden'd, will tumble down faint ; 
Thus Virtue by Hardſhip is ſmother d, 
. aft tins e Reat. SS 


S O N G. 174- 


Tur Lark now leaves his wat ry Neſt, 


And, climbing, ſhakes his degy Wings ; 


| on takes this Window for the Eaft, 


And, to implore your $i t, be üng. 


| Awake, awake, the 2 will never viſe, | 


Till ſhe can dreſs her Beauties at your Eyes. 


Awake, awake, break thro? your Veil of Lawn ; 


Then draw your Curtain, +; eee 


? Charming is your Face and Eyes, 


| 2 ; - Ev'ry Look: gives freſh Surprize. 


THE Rx Larks awake the dic 


r 


= 3 the Sub, | =, 


Tis always Night, when you're 8. 55 


But when you're preſent;"always Day. 


S © N 8 175. 
Mom, 45 
My deareſt lovely Chlee rie, 
And with thy dazzling Rays adorn 
The ample World and azute Sid x We 
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Tho' decked in all b. 5 
As much as he excels th A. ret a, 
8 
Or Meteor of the Night. my 
Look down and fee your Beauty's Pow'r, | | 
See, ſee the Heart in which you reign 3 
« No conquer d Slave in Triumph bore, 
Did ever wear ſo ſtrong a Chain: 
Perl paw Bad OT RY Us 
I'll ne*er with to be free; 
Nor ever hope for kind Reprieve, 
neee 
For Immortality. | e PRES 
"0 0 376. 5 
Tx Laſs of Peaty's Mill, | | 
„ blyth and gay, 
I rite of all my Skill, * 
Hlath ſtole my Heart AWAY . 
When tedding of the Hay 
Bare- headed on the Green, 
Love midſt her Locks did play, 
And wanton'd in her Een. 
Her Arms, white, round and ſmooth, 
Breafts riſing in their Dawn, 
To Age it would give Youth, 
To prefs em with his Hand. 
Thro' all my Spirits ran 
An Extaſy of Bliſs, : . I 
| When I ſuch Sweetneſs fand 
Wrapt in a balmy Kiſs; 
Without the Help of Art, ; 
Like Flow'rs which grace the Wild 
*he did her Sweets impart, | 
When e'er ſhe ſpoke or ſmil'd, 
Her Looks they were ſo mild, 
OG 5 
e 
I wiſh'd her for my Bride, 
0 had Lall that Weich $4, 
Ho — 


7 e * 9 
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i RR 9 8 ”" 
l * * r tea 
£281 8 
1 5 ons © 
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Ty 4 2 
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* e are ar my Wil 15 . m_ 
| MW 2 Pd promiſe and fulfi] | 


That none but 1 4 wes ITT 15 a A+ 5 ; * 
5 The Laſs of Peaty 8 Mill, 1 


Shou'd there tho Fr . eo > EM 


PHE LaGthat ele bw gorge Ma * 
US Let her liſten and learn it from me, | | 
His Courage to quell, or his Heart to trapan, 2 Shou 
As the Time and Occaſion agree. W 
The Girl that has Beauty, tho' ſmall be ber Wit, * 
May wheedle the Clown, or the Beau; vet! 

The Rake may r Kare or . draw in the Cit, * 

By the Uſe of that pretty Word, No. _ 1 gal 

| When powder d Toupees around are in Chat, In 
FE'äasch ftriving his Paſſion to ſhow 3 | Io al 
Wich kif me, and love me, be wth, T, 
1 Let her Anſwer to all be, O "OD 7 Cince 
= When a Doſe is eontriv'd to lay. Virtue aſleep, In 
A A Preſent, a Treat, or a Ball; Soon 
Sͤhbe fill muſt refuſe, if her . the' keep, T 


And No be R to all. OnC 
1 But when Mr. Da . ——4 © Be 
3 "Her Partner in Wedlo Ss | The 
WES A Horſe, and a Abe, add a ſointure in Land, 86 
She's an Idiot, if then the n And 
Boes if ſhe's attack d by a Youth foll of Charms, T 
F  - Whoſe Courtſhip proclaim#bim a Manz de 
WMöben prefs'd to his Boſom, and eee in | is ae, M 
5 Then let her ſey No, if 4 The 


Tur hg Time ee 


A I left my Love bebiud me 1 ad 
1 Ye Pow rs! what Pain do I endure, © ant en 


When ſoft Ideas mind me? He 

Soon as the ruddy Morn ag AY 04,565; A 
The beaming Day enſuing!.:. e een e 5 101 om 
Om 1 met betimes my lovely Maid i My | 
—— f In fit Retreats for wooing, . 4 {4 augen: May 
1 A I1¹ . * | TE Our 


(6s thy 


We 85 — 8 Time wy,” CE we OS ee Wed 
Till Night ſpread her black Curtain. OI FO ip 
Dine all beneath the Skies, . * . 
; yo Kings, when ſhe was nich me zj 
Jo Raptures I beheld her Eyes, * . 
: Which could but ill deny me. eee 
; Shou'd I be call'd where Cannons roar, 2 5 
Where mortal Steel may wound me 3 5 
Or caſt upon ſome f Shore, | "AH 
Dune 5 e 
Tet Hopes again to m » s © F039; OW 
To Lal on'glowing Klus, ee A ie 
Stall ats ay Cares at Diftance move, = 
In Proſpect of ſuch Blifles, UN 9. : gant Fu A 
To let a Rival enters ff.... - _ 
Since ſhe excels in ev? O, Ed, © -_ _... _— 
3 Love ſhall center. 
. money ray Hall cover, $95 4 e > 
On Greenland Ice ſhall Roſes On A $34 4 LR 
Before I ceaſe to love her. „ 1 
The next Wine 1 gn e ond, * 13 "a ed Rh hats WL, 
She ſhall a Lover find me; "ſy wo OT BAM. 
And that my Faich/is firm and pure, W247 e 
Tho! I left her behind me: v. bee Pipe 
Th Hymen's cd Bede dll chin | OE 
My Heart to her fair Boſom; 94 e oy © © 
There, while my Being does remain, 2 + i 
MITE freſh ſhall b 
| O N 0 175. REY 4 
THE Lawhind think they are RE 
Bat O they're vain Ng ET 
How much unlike that gracefu* Mien, Lf 3 
And manly Looks'of my Highland bse 5 
O my bonny bonny Highland Laddie, No” 5 1 
My handſome — Highland Ladgie j 8 | 
May Heaven ſtill guard, and Love rewards * 426 ok 
wal nr hos HOI E k Oh 


1 


15 


* WELL 
See fret ll. 


To be the wealthieft Lawland Lat, | 3 32 

I'd take young Donald withoyt, os g wo 27 
With Bonnet blue, and belted Plaidy. ß. A 
eee ps A | 
Two brawelt Beau in Borrows-ton, 5 b Bene 
In a, his Airs, with Art made 1 ee. v 
Compar'd to him, he's but a Clem, Happ 
+ He's finer far in s. Tartan Fer, . M 
3 0 my bonny, &. „ 0 m 
O'er Benty Hill with | him Tu © VA NS 'er 
| And leave my Lawland Kin and Dady.. by tk W 
Fe Winter's Cauld, and Summer's Sun, To d 
= He'll ſcreen me with his erode e TEIN To 
* *. O my bonny, c Yet 90857 er 0 my 
5 I A painted Room, 5 elken Bel, 7 There 
May pleaſe a Lawland Laid ier br 'G; 
But I can kiſs, and be as glad .. | While 
3 Behind a Buſh in's Highland Plaidy, Or 
„ . bonny, & e. 0 my 
3 Feu Compliments between — 1 yh The A 
. him my dear Highland — | | And 
"4 Ana be c s me his Lawlang Laſe, fd oo] fete! To ran 
A Syne rows me in beneath his Ei. 99 1.5 Wh 
1 O my bonny, &Cc, 00 r my! 

Nac greater Joy I' &er ee l 7 E | 
= Than that his Love, prove true and Neady, THE 
1 Like mine to him, which ne er ſhall a {-:7--* 3 
Wyse Heaven peeſerves wy ee, Lode, | | That n 
EBT, — 


: a 8 d. N N. 0. 160. a 
HE 8 Maids g and 
; T But aft they 87 Lande, unco. | 
| Sae proud, they never can be kind 
I Hauke my good- r d A0 bee. 
= O wy bonny, _bonny Hi | shlan EE 
My lovely, ſmiling Hig 
May never Care make thee leſs fait, 


5 


1 _—_ x *. 7 
* * 4 + hn wt a "x5 > F465 * 


„ 
Who mak der bent T Pak 
I's tak my Katie but 2 Gown, -. . 2 


And Barefoot, in her little Coptic. 


0 my bonny, &c. * 


295 17 91 


Beneath the Brier or Brecken * 7 ; 5 


Whefie'er I kiſs and court my Dautie, 


Happy and blythe as ane wad. wiſh, , 


My flighteren Heart gangs faber . 
0 my bonny, &c. 


0'er higheſt heathery, Hill 1 Th Senn: £6 
With cockit Gun, and Ratches Was: 4 Tg 


1 A 


A 


To drive the Deer out of their Den, 


To feaſt iny Laſs 0 Diſhes dainty, 900 % 
Oy bonny, &c. 2 611 


There's nane ſhall' FIERY by We Vs, 
'Gainſt her to wag a Tongue or r | 


Bit 


1 
* 641 


While I can wield my truſty Sword, 


Or frae my Side 
bonny, e. 
The Mountains clad with aha Bom, 
And Berries ripe invite my Treaſure 
To range with me; let great Folle 2 
While Wealth and Pride coafound their Please 


O0 * 0 187.” 
THE Macedon Youth! 
Left behind him this Trot,” 
| That nothing is done with much bs; 2 1 
\ He drunk; and he fought; 
Till he had what he ſoughs; OY TY 
The World mane bs SPE de ink 


0 my 


0 my bonny, &c. 
8 


Ati 


1 


2 hinger. 


2 4 


1 
% 


475 a. # 
. 


7 


He drench'd h 
In a plentiful Leere 
kad caſt away Trouble wy een, ; 
His Head never run 1 „ 2. 71 7 
Of what was to be done, e 09 
I he car'd not to- dey, far to-morrow, | 
881 502588 a 14 « 


Borg t 


; . 
212 MW; 


Ont INS 
41 9 pN 


* 5 
Nene r 


* * 2 * F 
8 1 44 = 
1 5d voy 2 Fo 


A 
$4 * 4 TSS 


at 


1 


ul 5h om a * : 


* 
8 * k 


1&4 11 2 * 


72 #04; 5 4 2018 7 


* CO 1 


5 7 
7 7 245 1 


f « dF 
n 1 55 5 


444 
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ir, 

Cries, Dame, come gie eme wy ser, 
Or Malt ye fall ne'er get mair, a 

I took him into the Pantry, - OTE ELK: 


And gave him fore good Cock broo, & 


'  Syne paid him upon a Gantr | 
Az Hoftler Wives ſhould EO 


When Malt-men come for Siller, 1 8 4 WW 
Aud Gaugers with Wands 6'er toon, = Rt ns 
Wives, tak them a“ down to the C, a D 


And clear them as I have done. an: + 
This Bewith, when Cunzie is is ſcanty, 7%. 4) 
Will keep them frae m 


The . I learn'd frac an auld un, 


F A & 
WES 5 
8 


| ee 


The ſnackeſt of a* my Kin. 
e dee bing, 

But I can be as flee "A - 
- And he may wp TE 
55 . 

come ne w e I'm: 

But if frae bame I be; pl 
* Jas bm dudton ace Kind Lady). 

She'll anſwer a Bill for me. 

8.0 N 6 24. 


Ti Man hat be drunk; is yoid'of all Care; 


He needs neither Parthian Quiver, nor Spear : 
ert he ſcorms for to wield ; 
His Bore alone is his Weapon and Shield. 


4 1 wag" ws among Byllies and Whores, 


| "und breaks « « oxi 
: He bovels: all Night, *is afraid of no Ev Evil, 
And boldly defies both Proctor and Devil. 


| . | Alete I rode out wich my Skin full of Wine, | ; 
Encumbered nei with Cate, nor with . 5 


I boldly confronted a horrible Dun 
Agel, as ſoon as he ſaw me, he run. 


Ne Monfter cou'd put Fed half ſo much . 
beads FEI 


2 
228 * 


Sessragęg 5 


+ + bl. 
Ates, Defart there never yas ſean — 
eaſter fo hated by Gods and by Men. 4 DW 2 
dome place me, ye Deities; under the Line. 
Where grows not a Tree, nor a Plant, but Ge ey. 
Oer bot-burning Sands II Ny ſweat, 
Rare-fogted, with nothing p off the Heat. 

jr + Senna fk et be found,” 
Where the Barth is with Winter eternally bound; 
Fr'n there I wou' d nought but my Bottle require, 
My Bottle ſhou'd warm me, and fill me with Fire. | 
My Tot may job me, and lay me down Roles « 
Who ü ein but damn'd philoſophical 12 
For u en old, and can no more drink, 
aeg then for to ft down and think, 2 
"Twas Ihe Alexander was tutot'd in vnn, 
For he t Ariſtotle an Aſs for bis Pain; 

His Sorrow b 4 od to drown, a 9 


4 


7 


This World is a Te 7D e well ar,” Il 2 A 
And into't I eame to pk ns a Lord LO - 44M 
My Life is the Reck'ning, which freely I pay, ea 
And when I'm tead-dracit; then I'll dan . —_—_ 
8 0 N G mw 1 06,4 90% 


HE Man who for Life > EVE ; bl ood TOP. 
Is plagu'd with a Wiſe, - + 121 ie oli 
I: ſure in a wretched — » Sa 24 pot of. 
Go Things how. they will 1 wi4 AE 
And beck! og by him fly... {4 Vans R 
th 18 his re 81 44511 
Poor Man, OY 1 8 4 


* 


To trifle and toy 5 5 "Wo 4 2 
May give a Man Joy, 
When Paſſion s promoted by Joey? * 


But where is the 'BliG _ 1 * - IF, 

Ne | 4% | "e? 75 ; 55 by 
Poor Mane Man,* . open by 57 e 1 * | 

"The * . ed | = 25 52 1 15 8 


Of Mutton the : 5446! . 
aer leave at Ee, 7 - "But 


k a * OO 7 9 Wo Dro. 4h 3 2 2 i 7 11 ö * of 3, 
- A p34) 9 J 9 RY ere of 1 * — N . Y | 8 
- 9 4 F © NS 6 Ss: © bh 
5 wa : wy i 1 * ENTS 
WS 8 8 10 19 3 g 
7 2 a : 2 
# w K 3 
- * y 1 5 * « 
JH 7 
4 , LAS. * * * # 
- Fg Bd . b * S72..4 
| But if to iv Tal, $32.00 | 


No ſooner gain it, 


1 Tun Miler thus a Shilling ſees, | 
© | With Sighsrefgnait by Degrees, =» Ya 


* 25 ty'd, without fl e + 
is 5 ne dae. Ry IT Fri 


| * 0 125. 
e 
| 8 5 

Of Virgia's Treaſure, | 


” A pling b;, 


But they refrain it, | pee 1 
. Nay, oft diſdain it, „5 
For t' other Flaſk. _ 2 . 
80 N 0 186. . 
Tur nter pen appointed by he Far, By | 
The Minute's fled r 
And leaves me dead 5 | N 
Wub Angaiſh and Deſpair. 
1 | r 
With! ed Hour; 
| None can thy nates put eras, 
ga on ro RY 
| Thou fa ſad repining Swain; 
Altho? the fleeting Hour be gone, 
The Place does ſtill remain. 
r . 
- Amends for all your Pin; EEC 
Fer Preſence can paſt Time 5 *ertake, | 
or Lov your Tong: 5 
8 ON G 187. 


Which he's oblig'd to pay, 


And fears 495 aye. N 
The Boy, » When his . wes,” 8 
The VE eyes; _ 5 

Net ſoon as out of Sight tis gone, 


ren and c. 200 


C107 * 
El 3 0 N 0/1, * 
* Modes of the Court ſo common are gown, 
That a true Friend can hardly den, 
Friendſhip for Intereſt is but a Loan, 
Which they let out for what they can get „ 
Tis true, you find a 
| Some Friends ſo kind, 
Who will give you good Counſel 2 to wed, 
In ſorrowful Ditty, wa” 
They promiſe, they pity, W 
But ſhift you for Money, from Friend to ren. 


| SON O 189. 
THE Morn was fair, ſaft was the Air, 
All Nature's Sweets were ſpringing ; 
The Buds did bow with ſilver Dew, i 
Ten thouſand Birds were ſinging: 
When on the Bent, with blyth Content, 
Young Jamie ſang his Marrow, 
Nie bonnier Laſs e er trad the Graſs | 


How fweet her Face, where every — 


In heavenly Beauty's planted; 
Her ſmiling Een, and comely Mien N 
That nae Perfection wanted. 
Tl never fret, nor ban my Fate, . 
But bleſs my bongy Marrow 
If her dear Smile my Doubts Nai, 
My Mind ſhall ken nae Sorrow. 
vet tho! ſhe's fair, and has full Share 
Of every Charm enchanting, | 
Fach Good turns ill, and ſoon will kin 
Poor me, if Love be wanting. 
O benny Laſs ! have but the Grace 
To think, ere ye gae further; 
Your Joys maun flit, if ye commit 
| The on crying Sin of Murder. 
My wandring Ghaift will ne'er get ret, ”"Y 
And Night and Doy affright e 
gr re kind, with joyful Mind | 


Io * *. . 


22 


"1 ros } 


= A crown'd, 
From all Things Joys ſhall borrow; 
1 Thus none ſhall be more bleſt than we 

On Leader- haughs and Yarrow, Sa 


oO ſweeteſt Sue! tis only you 
© Can make Life worth my Wiſhes, 
_ = af Love your Mind can move 
o grant this beſt of _ BEES 
"Thou art my Sun, and thy 1 3 
WMMould blaſt me in the Blo be 
Bot if thou bine, and make — ine, 
Ii r in thy Boſom, 


3 S O N G 190, 
Eo qr Morn was fair, the Sky ſerene, 
bk The Face of Nature ſmil'd, 
| | Soft Dews impearl'd the tufted Plain, 
1 And Daiſy- painted Wild: 
The Hills were gilded by the Sun, | 
. _ Sweet breath'd the vernal Air; 
Her early Hymn the Lark begun 
|. To ſooth the Shepherd's Care. 
When Mira fair and Colin = 
+ + Both fam'd for faithful Love, 5 
Delighted with the rifing Day, 
Toogether ſought the Grove: . | 
And near a ſmooth — Berea, 
That filent ſtole along, | 
Thus Colin to his matchleſs Dame 
- Addreſs'd the tender Song. | 
* Hark ! Mira, how, from yonder Tree 
> The feather'd Warblers fing, 

They tune their artleſs Notes for thee, 
For thee more ſweet than Spring: 
How choice a Fragrance thro* the Air 

_ * _ Thoſe Spring- born Bloſſoms ſhed ! 
How ſeems that Vi'let proud to rear 
Its purple tinctut'd Head! 
Ah! Mira, had the tuneful Race | 5. | 
'* Enamour'd while they : 


Ye Flow'rs, on Mira's Boſom preſt, - | ? | 
Ne'er held ye Place ſo far, | 1 
Tho! oft ye breathe on Venus Breaſt, 
And ſcent the Graces Hair. | 
Spall I to Gems compare thine Eyes, | 
Thy Skin to Virgin Snow, | 
Thy balmy Breath, to Gales that riſe 
From ev'ry new-blown Roſe ? ? 
Ah, Nymph ! ſo far thy Charms out- ſhine 
The faireſt Forms we ſee, | 
We only gueſs at Things divine 
By what appears in thee, 
'Twas thus enamour'd Colin ſung £6 BY 
His Love-exctited Lays ; | 
The Grove with tender Echo's rung, 
Reſounding Mira's Praiſe x - 
And thus cries Love, who ſported near, 
And wav'd his filken Wings, 
What Wonder, fince the Nymph's ſo fair, 
So fond the Shepherd ſings ? 5 
S O NO 191. 
THE newflown Birds, the Shepherds ſing, 
And welcome in the May: 
Come, Paſtorella, now the Spring, 
Makes ev'ry Landſkip gag: 
Wide ſpreading Trees their leafy Shade 
O'er half the Plain extend, _ 
Or in refleQiag Fountains play d, 
Their quiv' ring Branches bend. 
Come taſte the Seaſon in its Prime, 
And bleſs the riſing Year; 
Oh! how my Soul grows fick of Time, 
Till thou, my Love ! appear, | — 
Tien ſhall I paſs the gladſome Day | 
Warm in thy Beauty's Shine 
When thy dear Flock ſhall feed and play, 
And intermix with mine. , 
For thee of Doves a Milk-white Pair, : 2 
In fi ken Bands I hold: a 
For thee a Firſtling Limbkin-fairg X 5 
| keep within the Fold. + L It 


* N 7 


1 i Millewbite 1 Doves > Acceptanc meet, ; 
" Or tender Lambkin pleaſe : Fo 
My ſpotleſs Heart without Deceit, 
Be offer d up with theſe, «+ 
PPP 
THE Night her filent Sable wore, 
And gloomy were the Skies; 
Of glitt*ring Stars appear'd no more 
Than thoſe in Nelly's Eyes: 
When at her Father's Yate I knock'd, 
Where I had often ben; 
She, ſhrowded only with her Smock, 
Aroſe and loot me in. ; 


Faſt lock'd within her cloſe Embrace, 
She trembling ſtood aſham'd 5 _ 

Her ſwelling Breaſt and glowing Face, 
And ev'ry Touch enflam'd ; 

My eager Paſſion I obey'd, 
Reſolv'd the Fort to win 

And her fond Heart was foon betray'd 
To yield and let me in; 


Then, then, beyond expreſſing, + 
= Tranſporting was the Joy; 
I knew no greater Bleſſing, 
& _ Sobleta Man was I. 
And ſhe, all raviſht with Delight , 
Bid me oft come again; 
And kindly vow'd, that ev'ry Night ' 
ih She'd riſe and let me in. 
= But ah ! at laſt ſhe prov'd with Bairn, 
4 And figbing ſat and dull; | 
1 And I that was as much concern'd, 
©, Look'd e'en juſt like a Fool. 
1 Her lovely Eyes with Tears ran o er, 
Repenting her raſh Sim; ; 
She ſigh'd, and cars'd the fatal Hour, 
That eber ſhe loot me in. 
But who cou'd cruelly deceive, 
| oe from ſuch Beauty part? 
I lov's her ſo, I could not leave _ 
* Charmer of 2 Heart | 


FS 


| To 111 48 

But wedded, and conceal'd our Crime = 
Thus all was well again; 

And now ſhe thanks the happy Time 
That e'er ſhe loot me in. 


S O0 N G 193. 
THE Night was in her Sable Shroud, 
No filver Stars were ſeen, | 

Wrapt in a cold and wintry Cloud, 

Matt bleaky Showers of Rain. | 
Unfaithful Edward's treacherous Step 

To Suſan's Dwelling came; | 
Long he pretended to have ſu'd, 

And lov'd the gentle hn” 
His Entrance at this fatal Hour 

The Innocent allow'd; 
Vagrateful Edward ſilent ſmil'd, 

Then kiſs'd her Lips, and bow'd. 
wich am' rous Toy he firſt began, | 

Her owy Boſom preſt; | 
Vow'd, that he lov'd her more than Life Th 

And beg d, he might be bleſt. 
But the, in Henour's ſtricteſt * | 

Had train's ber gentle Mind: 
k this your Love to me, ſhe faid, „ 

Ungrateful, and unkind? 1 
h dreadful Rage of hated Luft, | . 0 

Her purple Blood to ſpill, 


te drew his Sword, and ſwore ſhe dy'd 
If ſhe refus'd his Will. 


th trembling Fear the cry'd, and thought Ve. 

Exch Moment to be Hain 22 

lep! help! oh help ! for Heaven) $ Lake | | 

the cry*d,- but cry'd in van. 

Mole Floods of Tears, like filver De 
From off the Lilly's Head, 

fal down her white and pearly Wes 13 

FR "apy * ! lovely Maid, | 

20 0 4 ; 4 2 
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ö * 
| The Thoughts of RE all her Charme, 
That they muſt turn to Clay; 
To think of dying, when ſo young, 


Induc'd her to obey, 7 
Her bleeding Heart did oft miſgive, 
She pray'd, ſhe wept, and figh'd ; v 
But when her precious Jewel loſt, 5 
Much better had ſhe dy d. T 
The faithleſs Wretch now flies her Charms, 
Thoſe very Charms he ſwore. | C 
Fo nouriſh with his utmoſt Care, : | 
He now regards no more. | A 
Her Bed ſhe waters with her Tears, 
And beats her panting Breaſt; 0 
Her Hand ſupports her drooping Head, 
But ſhe can find no Reſt. | F 
At length the ruddy Morning roſe, | 
| ' She bluſh'd to ſee the Day 8 T 
| -And curs'd the Night, that, "Atl Night, 
A In which ſhe did obey. a T 
| The Guilt, which Guilt was not her own, 
Zo black was in her Eye, z T] 
That though at Death ſhe ftarted firſt, 8 | | 
She now reſolv'd to die, Ri 
A pois*nous Drug, Oh mournful Tale! | 
Wikia a ſilver 3 1112 TORR, Tt 
| pope mix'd—— then fipp;d ah 1 5 f 
And breath'd away Her EY 
The Searlet of her Lips grew "FIN | 
Her Eyes no ie gia pale, 5 | T 
Soft Muficlæ dies upon her, Tongue, Has 
And all her Charms are loſt, 
Now, Edward, think what thou haft faves | "WH Ch; 
Repent e' er tis too late; 2 7 
Or at the dreadful Day of „ And 
ExpeQt thy —_ Fas. - | 5X 1 
. | Her 
TH E Night = 40, the Air ſerene, 1 
i and by a ſouthern Breeze 3 Dune vt. The = 


che 


63130 
The glimm' ring doen might juſt be ſeen, | 
Reflecting thro the Trees, | 
The bubbling Water's conſtant Ry 
From off th* adjacent Hill, 


Was mournful Echo's laſt Reſource, | 


All Nature was ſo ill, 


The conſtant Shepherd bog this Shade 
By Sorrow ſore oppreſs d, 

Cloſe by a Fountain's Margin laid, 
His Pain he thus expreſs d: 


Ah, wretched Youth ! why didſt thou love, 
Or hope to meet Succeſs ; 

Or think the Fair would conftant prove, 
Thy blooming Hopes to bleſs ? | 


Find me the Roſe on barren Sands; 
The Lilly *midft the Rocks ; 

The Grape in wide-deſerted Lands 3 
A Wolf to guard the Flocks. 


Thoſe you, alas! will ſooner gain, . 
And will more eaſy find, | 

Than meet with aught but cold Diſdaio | 
In faithleſs Womankind, 


Riches alone now win the Fair, 
Merit they quite deſpiſe ; 

The conſtant Lover, thro? Deſpair, 
Becauſe not wealthy, dies. 

8: Ne © 106 
THE Nymph that ſeems to Love n 
Is ever lovely ſeen ; 5 

Has Wiſdom's Goddeſs in her Mind, 
And fair-as Beauty's Queen: 

Chaſte as Autora's dewy Showers, 
That purify the Morn; | 

And drop their Sweets on every F lower, 
That doth her Neck adorn. 

Her Cheeks are like the opening 
That bluſhes as it heats; 

Her Breath ſuch Odours doth diſcloſe, 

Perfumes whate er it meets. 


1 


R 114 : ty 
Her lilly Breafls are like young eg N 
With Innocency bleſt; Fg 
And each at other trembling moves, | | | | 
As fearful to be pteſt, $3575 6 We 4 
Such is the Nymph, and ſuch my "oy it 
With all her native Charm; | 
Protect her then, ye Powers above, 
To bleſs Philander's Arms. | | 


/ S ON G 6. ; 
TEE Nymph that undoes me is fair and unkind, | 
No leſs than a Wonder by Nature deſign'd: 
She's the Grief of my Heart, the Joy of my Eye, 

And the Cauſe ofa Flame that never can die, 


B Her Mouth, from whence Wit ſtill obligingly flows, S, 
= Has the beautiful Bluſh, and the Smell of the Rofe ; 
be Love and Deſtiny both Aill attend on her Will, 

She wounds with a Look, with a Frown ſhe can kill, 

The deſperate Loverican hope no Redreſs, 

Where Beauty and Rigour are both in exceſs : ] 


In Silvia they meet, fo unhappy. am I, 
Who ſees her muſt love, and who loves her muſt die, 


S O0 * O 197. i 

57 HE old Wife ſhe ſent to the Miller ber Daughter, 
M To grind her Grift quickly, and ſo return back: 7 
The Miller ſo work'd it, that in eight Months after N 
Her Belly was fill'd as full as her Sack; 1 


- Young Robin ſo pleas'd her, that-when ſhe came home, 
She gap'd like a ſtuck Pig, and flar'd like a Mome, 
his hoyden'd, ſhe ſcamper'd, ſhe halloo'd and whoop'd, 


_ And all the Day long, A 
3 This, this was her Song, | 
5 Was ever a Maiden ſo lericompoop d ? 
05 Nelly, ery'd Celie; thy Clothes are all mosly, 
Both Backſide and Belly are tumpled all o'er, A 


You moap now and flabber, why . a pox ails ye? 

I'm go to the Miller, and know all, ye Whore: 
She went, and the Miller did grinding 0 ply, | 
She came cutting Capers a Foot and half nigh, V 
bbs FOE the e, ” halloo's : a& ee s 


he 


ö 
ane , 1 
This, this was her Song, re 
Hey ! were ever two Siſters, fo — 7 | 
Then Mary o'th* Dairy, a third of the Number, 
Wou'd fain know the Cauſe they fo Jig'd'it OY 
The Miller her Wiſhes long would not incamber, 
But in the old manner the Secret found out. 
Thus Celie and Nelly, and Mary the mild, . 
Were juſt about Harveſt-Time all big with Child, 
They danc'd in the Hay, they halloo'd and whoop'd, 
This, this was their Song, 5 
Hey ! were ever three Siſters fo lerieompoop 4 yp. 
And when they were big they did flare at each * J 
And crying, Oh Siſters ! what ſhall we now do? . 
For all our young Bantlings we have but one Father, * 
And they in one Month will all come to Town wb 
O why did we run in ſuch haſte to the Mill, 
To Robin, who always the Toll Diſh would fill'?.. | 
He bump'd up our Bellies, then halloo'd and ere. 
| And all the Day long, | 9221 
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This, this was their- Song, | 


Hey ! were ever three Siſters ſo eng 5 | 7 
8 © Ny 'G-: 398. it s e 
H E Ordnanee Board ' | | 927 
Such Joy does afford, ee 2 
That no Mortal, no Mortal, + PIER 5M "wg, 100 8 


No Mortal e' er more can deſire: 
Each Member repairs 
From the Tower to the Stairs, & 
And by Water, whuſh, and by Water, whuth | 
And by Water go down to the Fire, 
Each Piece that's on ſhore, 
They ſearch from the Bore; 
And to proving, to provings | 
To proving they go in all Weather; 3 
Our Glaſſes are large, 
And whene' er we diſcharge, 
With a boom, huzza boom, huzza, e 
and Bumper 8⁰ rogeiher, 26 205 
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| Ola MAL 4 F-1 | 
Made Toots for his Wars, N 
To enable him, enable him, 

Enable e him to conquer whe: 

But Mars, had he been | 

On our, Woolwich, Green, rt 4 
To hear boom, huzza boom, huzza, 
He'd have own'd Great Marlb' ro his Maſter, 


Waoeh ee CG! 199. 

HE pawky auld Carle came o'er the Lee, 
- W! many Good E'ens and Days to me, 

Saying, good Wife, for your Courteſie, 

Will you lodge a filly poor Man ? 

The Night was cald, the Carle was wat, 

And down ayont the Ingle he ſat; 

My Daughter's Shoulder he gan to clap, 

And cadgily ranted and ſang. 


O vow! quo' he, Were I as free, 

As firſt when I ſaw this Country, 

How blyth and merry wad I be! 

And I wad never think lang. 

He grew cany, and ſhe grew fain; 

But little did her auld Minny ken 

What thir ſlee Twa togither were ſayn, 

When wooing they were ſae thrang. 

And oO! quo' he, ann ye were as black, 

As e'er Crown of my Dady's Hat, 

Tis I wad lay thee by my Back, 

And awa' wi” me thou ſhou'd gang. 

And O! quoth ſhe, and I were as white, I 

As e'er the Snaw lay on the Dike, | | 
I'd clead me braw, and Lady like, 

: And awa with thee I'd gang, 


Between the twa was made a Plot; 
They raiſe a wee before the Cock, 

And wylily they ſhot the Lock, 

And faſt to the Bent are they gane. 
Up on the Morn the auld Wite araiſe, 
And at her Leiſure pat on her Claiſe ; 
Syde to the Servants Bed ſhe'g3es, 

1 0 0 ſpecx for the ſuly 2 Man. 


* 18 9 1 * 


She gaed to the Bed where the Beggr ly 550 
The * was cauld, he was away, 
She clapt her Hands, cry'd Waladay, 
For ſome of our Gear will be —__ 
gome ran to Coffers, / and ſome to Kiſts, 
But nought was ſtown that cou'd be miſt, 
She danc'd her lane, cry'd, Praiſe be bleſt, 
I have lodg'd a Jeal poor Man, 


Since nathing's awa, as we can learn, 
The Kirn's to kim, and Milk to eatn, 


Cie butt the Houſe, Laſs, and walken my Bairg, | 


And bid her come quickly ben, 
The Servant gade where the Daughter lay, 
The Sheets was cauld, ſhe was away, 
And faſt to her Goodwife can ſay, 

She's aff with the Gaberlunzie Man. 


O ſy ker ride, and fy gar gin, 

And haſte ye find theſe Traitars again 3 

For ſhe's be burnt, and he's be ſlain, 
The wearifu* Gaberlunzie-Man, 

dome rade upo* Horſe, ſome. ran 2 Fit, 

The Wife was wood, and out'o* her Wit; 

She cou'd na gang, nor yet cou d the fit, 
But ay ſhe curs'd and ſhe ban'd, « © 


Mean Time far hind out o'er the Lee, | 
Fu' ſnug in a Glen, here nane cou d * 2M 


The wa, with kindly Sport and Glee,” © T : : 4 


Cut frae a new Cheeſe a Whang 
The Priving was good, it less Wem br 
To lo e her for ay, he ga'e her his Aith. 
Go' ſhe, to leave'thee I will be yg 


My winſome Gabetlunzie Man. | 8 75 


O kend my Minny I were wi 158. 

Ilfardly wad ſhe crook her Mou; 

die a poor Man ſhe'd never trow, 
After the Gaberlynzie-Man, a e | 

My Dear,” quo' he, ye're yet o'er young, 

And ha' na learn'd the Beggars Tongue, | 

To follow me frae Town to Town," 5 

> can the Gaberlunzie o _— 


0118) 


wr Cauk anc Keel I'll win your Bread, 


oy Spindles and Whorles for. "pew wha need, 
hill is a gentle Trade indeed, 
To carry the Gaberlunzie- O0 
I' bow my Leg, and oroole my Knee, 
And draw a black Clout o er my Eye, 
A Cripple or Blind they will ca me, 
While we ſhall be merry, and ſing. 


s 8 O N G 200, 
Tt HE Play of Love is now begun, 
And thus the Actions do go on: 
Strephon enamour d courts. the Fair, 
She hears him with a careleſs Air, 


And ſmiles to find him in Love's Snare. * 


The Act Tune play' d, they meet again, 


Fer Pity moves her for his Pain, 


Which ſhe eyades for ſome Pretence, 
And thinks the can with Love diſpenſe, 
But pants to hear a Man of Senſe. 


The third Approach her-Lover makes, 

She colours up whene er he ſpeaks. 
But with feign d Slights Aill p puts him by, 
And faintly cries, , ſhe can't comply, . 
Altho' ſhe gives her Heart the Lie. 


Now the Plot. tiles; he ſees by, | 
As if ſome other Fair he'd try 


At which ſhe ſwells with 8 Spleen and Ke, 
Left one more wiſe his love ſhould ſhare, 
Which yet no Woman e er can bear. 
The laſt Act now is wrought ſo high, 
That thus it erowns. the Lover's Joy: 
She does no more. his Paſſion ſhun, 
He ftrait into her Arms does run; 
The Curtain falls the Play is done. 
The SEQUEL. 
Now come Love's Plagues; the Fair enjoy d, 
And with the Pleaſure Strephon cloy'd, 


: 3 feign'd Content the Lover wears, 


And with falſe Raptures ſooths her Fears, 
W his n employ _ Cares, 


, 


| Next 


bert Time they meet, a forc'd Reſpect 

Makes the Fair dread a cold Neglect; 

trait her full Boſom heaves with Sighs, 

yet tho' diſtracting Fearsariſe, 
Fond Love forbids to truſt her Eyes. 

Tottur'd with Doubts ſhe next complains, 

And aſks if hers are fancy'd Pain? 
With well-tim'd Rage he ſwears hel! roye, 
Vows, tho? he burns, he'll never prove 
The curſt Fatigue of jealous Love. 

To bring him back all Arts ſhe tries, 

And bids his jealous Fury riſe 3; 

Pleas'd he that Stratagem diſdains, 

Vows that no Fair ſhall give him Pains, 
That o'er a Fop contented reigns. . : 


With Grief diſtracted, now ſhe burns, 
And to ſtern Rage her Paſſion turns; 
On the whole Sex her Fury bends, | 
And the firſt Blockhead that attends, 
Marries, and jilts, to gain her Ends. 
S 0 ; N G 201. 
THE rolling Years the Joys reſtore, 
Which happy, happy Britain knew, 
When in a Female Age before 

Beauty the Sword of Juſtice drew 3 
Maphs and Fawns, and rural Pow'rs, 

Of chryſtal Floods and ſhady Bow'rs, 

No more ſhall here preſide : ; 
The flowing Wave, and living Green, 
Ove only to their preſent Queen 

Their Safety and their Pride. 


aited Air, and Pleaſures bring, 
Of tender Note, and tuneful String, | 
All your Arts devoted are | 
To move the Innocent and Fairs | 
While they receive the pleaſing Wound, 
kho repeats the dying Sound. | 
S O N G 202. 

THE roſy Morn unbarr'd her Gate, 

To let the Day appear, | 
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When I, afraid of being too la | 
Stole ſoftly to my Dear. 1 7 0 
Wrapp'd in a pleafing Sleep ſhe lay; 
Her Veil was looſely ſpread, 
Which did her tender Limbs betray, 
Nor kept one Beauty hid. 
I gently ſtole an am'rous Kiſs, 
Which crimſon'd o'er her Pace; 
Nor yet content with ſuch a Bliſs, 
Sought a diviner Place: 
Her Eyes then opening like the Day, 
Emit a piercing Beam ; | 
She wak'd ; I ſtole with ſpeed away 
She took it for a Dream. | 
-  $ 0 N GC 20% 
HE Sages of old | 5 
In Prophecy told, 
The cauſe of a Nation's undoing; 
But our new Engliſh Breed a 
No Prophecies need, 
For each one here ſeeks his own Ruin, 
With Grumbling and Jars, 
We promote Civil Wars, 
And preach up falſe Tenets too many; 
We ſnarl, and we bite, 
We rail, and we fight 
For Religion, yet no Man has any. 
| Then him let's commend, 
That's true to his Friend, 
And the Church and the Senate would ſettle ; 
© Who delights not in Blood, 
But draws when he ſhou'd, 
And bravely ſtands burnt to the Battle. 


Who rails not at Kings, , 
Nor politick Things, 
Nor Treaſon will ſpeak when he's mellow; 
But takes a full Glaſs 
To his Country's Succeſs; 
This, this is an honeſt, brave Fellow, 
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ö | 
| 4 1 Ads hay ws h Sport, 
E She eing weary d with * 1 
F Th for a Retirement to the Woods did elite yr h 
he threw by his rook, and he laid himſelf down 
He envy'd no Monatch, nor wiſh'd for a Crown, 
He drank of the Burh, and he ate frac the Tree, 
Himſelf he enjoy d, and frae Troubles was free; 
He with'd for no Nymph, tho” never ſae fair, 
Had nae Love or Ambition, and therefore nae Care, 
But 4 be lay thus in an Evening ſae clear, 
A heavenly ſweet Voice ſounded faft in his Ear; 
Which came frae a ſhady Green neighbouring Grove, 
Where bonny Amynta fat ſinging of Love. 
He wander'd that Way, and found wha was there; 


He was quite confounded to ſee het ſae fair; 
ke food like a Statue, not a Foot cbu'd he move, 
Nor knew he what griev'd him; but he ſeat d it was Love, 
The Nymph ſhe beheld him with a kind modeſt Grace, 
being ſomething that pleas d her appear in his Face, 
With bluſhing a little ſhe to him did fay, _ | 
0h Shepherd ! what want ye? how came you this Way? 
His Spirits reviving, he to her reply'd, 
I was ne'er ſae ſurpriz d at the Sight of a Maid; 
Until I beheld thee from Love 1 was free, 
bit now I'm tane captive, my Faireſt, by thee, 
6 205. 
T HE ſmiling Morn, the breathing Spring, 
Invite the tuneful Birds to fing ; - 
And while they warble from each Spray, 
Love melts the univerſal Lay, 
let vs, Amanda, timely wiſe, 
Like them improve the Hour that flies, 
Ad in oft Raptures waſte the Day 
Among the Birks of Endermay. 
Fr bon the Winter will appear, 
and ftormy Blaſts conclude the Year z 
& this thy lively Bloom will fade, 
u that muſt blaſt each verdant Shade ; 
d Tifte of Pleaſure then is o'er ; 
leather'd Songfters * na more; 
| ” 77" 
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And whan they droop, and we decay, | RY, 
Auen the Birks of Endermax. 
S O N G 206. F4 
Tu: Soldier diibanded, and forc'd for to beg, 
talk of his Wats, and his Suff rings ſo hard; 
' But — eam'd o'er with Scars, and with never a Las 
4 His Wants we negle&, nor his Courage regard; | 
And the Laſs that is poor 3 | 
| Is ſent for a Whore, 
With Hemp and with Hammer to make her Complaint: 
ut if you have Money, 
All Honours are done ye, | F 
A Coward's a Hero, a Whore is a Saint. 
" $:0 M$. 207. : | 
T HE Spring's a coming | | , 
All Nature is blooming, | 
Each amorous Lover | | 
Does Vigour recover, 
The Birds are ſinging, 
And Flowers are ſpringing; 
Here s Toys to be raffled for, 
Who makes one? 
Bliſs paſt Compariſons $ 
At Mr, Harriſon's, 
Dices ate rati' ling, 
Beaus are pratt' ling, 
Ladies walking, | 
And wittily talking; 
Madam, the Medley is juſt begun. 
> S ON G 208. 
T HE Stars which gild the vaulted Skies, 
And glittering,* deck the Shades of ew, 
Retire, when Phœbus doth ariſe, 
And ſpreads his more refulgent Light: 
So with my Celia's brighter Eyes, 
What Beauty can contend the Prize. . 
When Philomel begins her Song, 
Zo ſweet her Notes, her Voice ſo clear, 
The reſt of all the feather d Throng 
No longer pleaſe our raviſn d Ear 2 
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| Fo charms my Celia when the ng, ; 
Or gently ſtrikes the ſpeaking Strings. 
The choiceſt Plants, and faireſt Flowers, 
In Nature's gayeſt Colours ſhewn ; - 
That paint the Fields, or ſhady Bowers, 
Whit » are they, when the Roſe is blown x 
Yet Celia's Cheeks more Charms diſcloſe, 
Her Lips much ſweeter than the Roſe, 
She is of | every Charm poſſeſt, . 
Of e' ry Vine, ev'ry Gracez . | 
With all Minerva's Wiſdom bleſt, 
And Venus nicer Shape and and Face: 
With Charms like theſe, ſure Heav'n deſign d 
The lovely Fair-one ſhou'd be lind. 7 
S O NG 209. e 
TEE Stone, that all Things turns at Will! 
To Gold, the Chymiſt (craves ; nile af i 
' But Gold, withqut the Chymift's Shall, , {1 
Toms all Men int Knaves, 5 r obHÞ 
And a cheating they will go, &. s 7x8 
The Merchant wou'd the Canetied cont, 1 
When on his Goods he lays ELK 0: 
Too high a Price--but, faith, he's its I He oh 
For a Courtier never pays. 2 41 
And a cheating, &. L 1 
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The Lawyer, nin hinge, >; iy” wy . 
r 63 4 
r t Ste 
No Robber but by 4 aan} 1 
And 2 cheating, Ke. 45 . a 
Le the Quack and Highnayman;, " L-4 416 064 
23 rence can there be 7 L LOR ; 
this with Piſtol, that en, 
Beth E you fr d Peg, e 1 1. 
8383 ee, ee PEE 
Huband chat bs loving Wiſe, bene it £24 
r . en Sag 
While ſhe at home, to eaſe 
Carouſes with EE 2 . ET = 
TOY &. + M i888 "> 2 3% | 
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We 124 5 
The Tenant doth thi Stechrd nick, 
(So low this Art we find) 
The Steward doth his Lordſhip trick; 
My Lord tricks all Mankind, 
And a cheating, & c. | : 
One Sect there are, to whole fai Lot 
No cheating Arts do fall, 
And thoſe are Parſons call'd, God wot, 
And fo I cheat you all. 1 
And a cheating, &C, * '* Y : 2 £530 © I 
$ ON G 210: 
Tux Sup had. juſt withdrawn his Fires, 5 
And Phabus ſhone with milder Ray, 
When Thyrſis to the Grove retires, 
As Love had pointed out the Way. 
His trembling Knees the Turf coctives, - 
His aching Head the Cowſlips' preſs ; 
His Breaſt, that Sighs alone relieves, 
At laſt gave Way to this Addreſs. 
Oi tween, that gui@ ſt the ſilent me; 
= e'er Endymion ſooth d t 
* all thy Joys in Carĩan Bow ones 
EReſtore me Roſalind again, [39529 3. 
| 2 Ri * To thee my mournful Plaint I ſend,” | 
Protectreſs of the virtuouit Minds 
Do thou thy chaſte Aſſiſtance oY 
Venus is lewd, and-Copid bli 

Behold thoſe Cheeks, how pate; how win? 
That once were grac'd with roſy Pride: : Fn ; 

Dim are my Eyes, their Luſtre | gone. 

My Lips a purple Hue deride. 

Ts wretched me ãĩt nought avalls, 2A 
That Phœbus ſelf has ſtrung my Lyre, 
Since Plutus, worthleſs God prevails, ' 
And only ſordid Wealth can fire. 

The Nightingale, that pines with Love, 
With melting Notes does Grief folpend 3 1 
My Verle, nor fweeteſt Sound can move, = 4A 
3 . N 


E 
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But hark ! the Rayen's direful N 3 
Join d with the Owl's ill-bodirig Skuek, 
1 frightfyl Conſort Fate have ſpoke 3- - 5 
Alas! my love ſick Heart — 
I 0oo cruel Nymph, haſte, haſte away, 
And ſee your Victim proſtrate lie; 

T faint, I can no longer ſtay %, 

* for thee I die! 


3 0 6 | 


T HE Sun was juſt hating. the Reaping was done, 
And over the Common I tript it alone ; 1 
Then whom ſhou'd I meet but young Dick: of our 
Town, 
Who ſwore ere I went I ſhou'd. have «green Gown 3. 
He preſt me, I ſtumbl'd; 0 
He puſh'd me, I tumbl'd ; 
He kifſs'd me, 1 grumbl'd; 
But ill he kifs'd on ; 
' Then roſe and went from me, 2s ſoon 29 he J done.” 
| If he be not hamper'd for ſerving me —— 
May I be worſe rumpl'd, / 2 
Worſe tumbl'd and jumbl'd, 
Wherever, wherever I 0. 
Before an old Juſtice I ſammon'd the FEE 5 
And how do you think I was ſerv'd by his Clerk? ?. 
He pull'd out his Ink-hom, and aſk'd me his Fee, 
You now ſhall relate the whole Buſineſs, quoth he. 
He preſt me, &c. | 
The Juſtice then came, tho' grave was s his Look, 
Seem'd to wiſh I wou'd kiſs him inſtead of the Bock; 7 
He whiſper'd ; his Clerk then leaving th Place, 4 
I was had to his Chamber, to open my Caſe, 
He preſt me, &c. 
I went to our Parſon to make my complaint; $ i 
He look'd like a Bacchus, but preach's like a Saint „ 
He ſaid, we ſhould ſoberly Nature refteſn; | 
nine times he urg d me to humble the F leſh, 4 
He preſt me, I ſtumbl'd, 1 5 
He puſh'd me, I tumbl >" at wee x 
T M 2 | He 
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. He kiſs'd me, 1 Level et 2 
3 But fill he kig'd on; 5 175 „ bm, 
Then roſe and went from 'me;; he facie hy "4 dome, 
F be not ham d eee, 
May I be worſe rumpl' d. 
Worſe tumbl'd, and ne, 
Wherever, wherever 1 go. 
SON G oy 
T1 H E Sun was now withdrawn 
The Shepherds home 9 fp 5 
The Moon wide o' er the Lawn' 
Her Siver Mantle ſpread, 
When Damon ſtay'd behind, 
And ſaunter'd in the ee : 
Will ne'er a Nymph be kind, 
And give me Love for Love E 
Oh! thoſe were golden Hours, ' 
When Love, devoid of Girls 


2B -+ In all Arcadia $ Bow*rs 


"Nymphs and Swains by Pairs, . 


3 But now from Wood and Plain 


Flies ev*ry ſprightly Laſs 3 


No oys for me 1585 
1 Shades, or on the Graſs, 


| 5 WY The wipged Boy draws near, 8 


And thus the Swain reproves 2 : 


E ; While Beauty revell'd here, - 


My Game lay in the Groves: 


. At Court 1 never fail! 


To ſcatter round my Arrows; 


| ; Men fall as thick as Hail, 


And Maidens love like Sparrows, 
Then, Swain, if me you need, 

Strait lay your Sheep- hook down; ; 
Throw by your oaten Reed, 

And haſte away to Town: 
So well I'm known at Court, 

None aſk whete Cupid dwells, 
But readily reſort 

” B——n's or 5 | 


Tas bo 7 9% Halt, #1 £17 
1 he weſtern Clouds were lin'd with gia, 
The Sky was clear, the Winds were ſtill, 
The Flocks were pent within the Fold: 
When from the Silence of the Groye 
Poor Damon thus deſpair*d of Love. Z 


Who ſeeks to pluck the fragrant, Roſe 
From the bare Rock, or 00zy Beach: 
Who from each barren Weed that grows, 
Expects the Grape, or bluſhing Peach: 
Vith equal Faith may hope to . 
The Truth of Love in Womankind 


] have no Herds, no fleecy G das e 
No Fields that wave with golden. Grain, 
No Paſture green, nor Garden fair, 
A Damſel's venal Heart to gain: 
Then all in vain my Sighs muſt prove, 
For I, alas! have naught but Love, 
How wretched is the faithful Youth, + 14 | 2h. 
Since Women's Hearts are bought. and fold; | 
They aſk not Vows of facred Truth, 
Whene'er they figh, they ſigh or Gold ; : 
Cold can the Frowns of Scorn remove, 
Bat I, alas! have nought but Love. 


To buy the Gems of India's Coaft, | 

What Wealth, what Treaſure can ſuffice ? 
Not all their Fire can ever boaſt 

The living Luſtre of her Eyes: 
For theſe the World too cheap would prove, 
But I, alas! have novght but Love. 
OSilvia ! fince nor Gems nor Ore 

Can with your brighter Charms e, 
Confider that 1 profler more, 

More ſeldom found, a Heart fincere : 

t Treaſure me ner B move, : 
Who pays thy. Worth, muſt pay in Love. 

0 N 0 .2I14-; 
THE fweet roſy Morning | 
Peeps oyer the Hills, 


s ith Bluſhes IO. , rb 
| Va he Meadows and Fields; Rb” 


Wi the merry, merry, — 
Come, come, 2 | 


4 


Then let us, let us eojoy 
. | All we can while'we may, | | 
Let Love crown the Night, 
| As n crown the Day. 
. | 8 O N. 8 215. 
TH E terrible Law, 5 
Wben it faſtens its Paw | EE; Hel 
On a poor Man, it gripes '2ll he's eke; | 
8 And-what I am doing, 
May turn to my Ruin, 
0 Though rich as the Lord Mayor of London, 
Therefore I'll be wary, _ 
What Meſſage I carry, 
Unleſs we firſt make a ſure Bargain; 
85 I will be dempnyfy'd, 
Thoroughly zatisfy'd, 
That ch'am ſhan't ſuffer a Varding: 
| S O N G 216. 
T H E thirſty Earth drinks up the Rain, 
And drinks, and gapes for Drink again, 
The Plants fuck in the Earth, and are 
With conſtant drinking freſh and fair. 


Th 

She 

Dr 

2 8 

Awake from your Slumber, Th 

And hail the new Day. a By 

The Stag rous d before u Dri 
Away ſeems to fly, Th 

And pants to the Chorus Th 

Ot Hounds in full Cry, ' Th 

1 : Then follow, follow, follow | 8 Not 
6 The muſical Chaſe, LO But 
8 Where Pleaſure, and vigorungn Fill 
Health you embrace. Fill 

The Day's Sports when over, Sho 

Makes Blocd circle richt, Wi 

And gives the briſk Lover 

Freſh Charms for the Night. | T 

All 
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Kea itſelf, which one would think FER TY 
Soul re but little need of Drink, | 8 28 
Drinks ten thouſand Rivers vp, | 
$ fill'd, that they o*erflow vg) 

The buſy Sun (and one fhould Heb, Ip 
By's drunken fiery Face, no delt) 
Drinks up the Sea ; and when kh a8 . | 
The Moon and Stars drink vp the Sun; 
They drink and dance by their own Light, 
They drink and revel all the Night: 
Nothing in Nature's ſober found, 
But an eternal Health goes round. 
Fill op the Bowl then, fill it high, ' 
Fill all the Glaſſes there; ; for why 
Shou'd ev*ry Creature drink bot "4 : 
Why, Men of Morals, tell me why ? 
S O N G 277. 
=" to Vienna is gone, 
And fince denĩed 
Jo be ſupply d, 
a ta Troops are undone a 
For the haughty Vendoſmme, 
New Reervuits being come, 
So proud is grown 
eee Ki. 4 6; | 
le Reveyge wears to puſh: \homes "op IT 12 
And late Lofſes,. 222 5055 G n * 
Diſgraces and Croſſes, Ne. 
Will foon retaliate now the General i is gone 
If Leopold, oh 3 25 
t Fiend was perſwading 
Vour Pneft.idden Clan, 
Simply to baulk ſo rare a Man? 
Tho' Carthage grew proud, when mo once ee 
How well the grand 
African f 
Oer the Alps hew 'd out his Road: . 
All the Rocks in his Way. . 
Ld., but Puff-paſte * be, 1 
To thole were ſeen, tune, - f 425 wy - 
22 po" Where 


* Py 


1 


| Loud Thanks this W "rape 

Ooold ever from his I now, fan: - 
Tho' Watches, « ty: 0 
And hing there frying, ONT for 

. His Youth Gl Þ decoy, es AT 
. A into rex. 1 
um give name Cæſar | g 
1 * In But 

e high Renown f 5 
Were ſo blaz d — before 3 | hs 
Butler glorious Eugene, if 
E ney Mens 5 
As f. - 
ar as Sky, 
Or the Globe can contain; * 
For a braver, Ns 
<< : 
6 . round 8 | i 
5 y G 
; Hell cakes that eraromn. yn 3 TO f 1 
cy . 99 : 
Boys, around, b 3 

Aud his Foes Plato confound.  - - 

- $0 N G 2r$ 0 | 
THE utmoſt Grate the Greeks cools thewy L F 
Waris tow whey, i 
242 eir Arms to let em go, A _ : 
brngery wot ae Wives behäne. 7 
the Men, aud bum the Town, / 10 


. Then all the Baggage was their own. . 
| There the kind Deity of Wine be 
* . Kr Zaton Cod of Love ; _ 
55 bid clapt his Wing, that brett bis Vine, 
1 their beſt Pom rs united moves 
Kale ah Greek embrac'd 'bis Punk, 
L abe , gull thes ber en. * 


9 While Cupid warms e 


mot 
88 1 "Ws , _ 


* N * P 


n 
Nieht how fweetly he complains,” 
ang thn Fa: 
No, no, no, no, tis no ſuch thing, 
For Love that makes him wakefol, ann hm og. 
S ON G 220. 
THE wanton God that pierces Hearts, 


Dips in Gall his pointed Darts; <2 779 


But the Nymph diſdains to pine, 

Who obey the Woond with rolyr Wine. 

Parewel Lovers, when they're cloy'd; 3 
Tm ſcorn'd, becauſe enjoy d: 2 
Sure the ſquearmiſh Fops are free Fe 3 ag 
To nd me of dull Company: 

They have Charms, -whilft mine can 7 

Iloe them much, 1 

Nor jealous Fears my Love moleſt, | 

Nor faithleſs Vows ſhall break my Reſt. 3 


Why ſhould they e'er give me Pain, | 
Who to give me Joy Wr 5 . 

All I hope of mortal Man, 3 

bto love me- whilſt he con. A 


S ON G 221. 
T HE welcome Spring return'd again, 
3 the glad ning Summers Day; 
Bids Phebus bright new gild each Plain, 
And gaily ſpread his ſmiling Ray. 
While all uae the ſpacious Scene, 
With new blown Buds the Branches crown * 
And N Meadows rob'd in Green, 
With early rifing Sweets abound, 


The tunefu] Lark with early Song, 
Bids Joyful welcome to the May 
While o'er the Plains the fleecy Throng, 
With rum! Humour ſport and play. 
The ſeather'd Pairs in lively Notes, 
Around the Groves harmonious fing: 
And thiil'd with their Melodious Throats, 
The > Woods with Joyful Echoes ting. 


1 
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; 
p 
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} 


4 


4 


Nor ceaſe to glide, or wifi 
Nor g Flowers adom d th 
In pictur d Landſkips ceaſe 
The Lands no more e oo 
But fruitful Plants are ſpread anew; 
Nature again now ſeems to-ſmile, 
"__ on each Herb new Beauties ſhew, 


s 0 N'G 222. 


: T H E Wheel of Life is turning quickly round, 

And nothing in this World of Certainty is found: * 
The Midwife wheels us in, and Death wheels us cut: 
Good lack ! good lack ! how Things are wheel'd about 1 


Some few aloft on Fortune's Wheel do go, 
And as they mount up high, the others tumble low 
In this we all agree; that Fate at firſt did will, 
That this great Wheel ſhould never once fland ſtill. 


The Courtier turns to gain his private Ends, 

Till he's ſo giddy grown, he quite forgets his Friends; 
Proſperity oft · times deceives the Proud and Vain, 
And wheels fo faſt, it turns them out again. 


| Some turn to this, to that, and ev'ry Way, x 
—— And 3 — and ſcrape for W parchaſe one poor 


| But this is far beneath the generous-hearted Man, 
Who lives, and makes the moſt of Life he can. 


| And thus we're wheel'd about in Life's ſhort Farce, 
Till we at laſt are wheel'd off in a rumbling Hearſe : 
The Midwife wheels us in; and Death wheels us out: 

| Gogd lack ! good lack ! how Things are wheel'd about. 


8 O N 8233. 


E Widow can bake, and the Widow can brew, 
e Widow can ſhape, and the Widow can ſew, 
And mony brave Things the Widow can do; | 
Then have at the Widow my, Laddie. 
With Courage attack her baith early and late, 
To kiſs her and clap her ye mauna be blate 
Szeak well and do better, for that's the beſt Cate 
To win a young Widow, my Laddic, 


wr I 1 GS. w 


The 


F THE World 1 18 ever jarring, p 1 Ln 


* The Widow he's '«yourſal, — | Haie FF 


The war of the wearing, and has a good. . SAO ©; 
Ol every Thing lovely; ſhe's witty and fairy”. HS, 
| And has a rich Iciature) my Laddie-. - Fen. © 
| What cou'd ye with better your.: Eleaſure to crow: A 
Than a Widow, the bonie! Toaſt in the Town, $i 
Wich naithing, but draw in your Stool, and; fit Wr ＋ 
And ſport with the Widow, my Laddi e??? 


Then till'er and kill'er with Courteſie dead, | 

Thro' fark” Love and Kindneſs be all ye can plead, 07 

Be heartſome and airy, and hope to ſucceed CSS Pla” 
With a bonny gay Widew,- m Laddie. . 

duke Iron while tis hot, if ye d have it to wald, . 

For Fortune ay favours the active and bauld, rte 

But ruins the Wooer that's thowleſs en, 
Unit for the Widow, wy Laddie. 


8 0 N. 26. 


Always purſuing Bo 14 63 
Other Men's Ruin, I «(3 nin fs 
Frends with Friends are warring 0 18 
In a falſe cowardly Wa: 
dun 'd on by. ee ue t i lie 
Tongues are engaging, „ee tre. eee rl.» | 
Calm aging, 
Murders Reputation we 8 
Envy keeps up . 03 en 
Thus with burning Hate, Ni 
lach, returning Hate, ones ll hind Cav 
Wounds, and robs his Friends 3 i 19 Hts ge 
In civil Life, 8 e Wee | « 
Len Man and Wife 
$ubble for ſelfiſh Enge. 


; 8 9 N G ang. Ss 
THE wounded Deer flies ſwift away, 

The bearded Arrow in his Side; 
i] vainly hoping that he may 
Miu d with the Herd, 1 · wan . a 
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A 4 
Bot ob ! e they ſes KY 1 
The fireaming Blood flow 2 his Wound, 
mo ſhon him in his 
And leave him dying on + Oord. a 
Tha the poor Nymph, who, fore Wee, 
© Has gaz d her . | 
To all the World becomes a ft, WR 
© And falls of ſland*rous Tongues the 707 
S ON 226. | 
"HE Yellow: bair'd Laddie fat down on yon ſins | 
, Cries, Milk the :Ews,Lafly, let nane of thee bre; 
And ay the milked; and ay ſhe ſang, | 
The Yellow hair d Laddie ſhall be 101 Goodman, 
And ay ſhe milked; m. 
The Weather is cauld, and my Claithing i is thin; 
The Ews are new clipped, they winna bught in: 
be winna bught in tho Lſhou'd die, 
O Yellow hair'd Laddie, ann: 8 
They winna bught in, &c. 5 
The Good wife cries butt the Houſe, t, come ben, 
© The Cheeſe is to mak, andthe Butter 's to kirn. 
Te. Butter, and Cheeſe, and:a? ſhou' d ſour, F 
l crack and kiſs wi my Love ae haff Hour; f 
ne baff Hour, and we's e en mak it three, 
3 the Yellow. hair*d-Laddie my Huſband ſhall *. 
FSO Neun 
THE whom I, to fave would die, 
IE Surpailes all Defire 3 "x En 
_ * s fatal Dart, enflames my Heart, 4 
1M And ſets it all on Fire. 101 
3% . The plaintive Dove, without her Love, 
5 Thus mourns, like me oppreſt; 
But when her Mate arrives, tho bie, 


. Yd triampbs i in her Breaſt; . © 
| | 2 ; of | S 0 „ 8 228. 
1 Pag as it fell out on a Holiday, 
_ Then as it fell out on a 3 
159R ben as it fell out on a Holiday; 2 
1 8 on a Holiday 1 5 
ros on a Holiday Tide, ö 
| =. Ikon a Holiday Tide-a. F 3 


#5 W_ 
peg rn, 21. N — 
dir „ 5 = A 

o Scotland for to ride-a, * 511 
with an hundred and more of i eee, | 
With an hundred, &c. of bhi 17 3 + 177 NT 

To guard him on ev ry Side-a. . eee t 
No Errant Knight e er w_—_ RNs: ; N 
No Errant, . a rr 5 mk — 
$0 bold a Deſperada z _— 
3 ſeen but his Lok 96's hare fre ck. 3 
7 Lern Armada. 1 r. 
The Ladies look d out at their OY to my + 
The Ladies, &c. . 4 : 

So brave, ſo watlike a Siche-, You Chet 13 
And they did cry, 'as he paſs'd by,” oi 52 064 A” | 
And they, e. "WB 115 

Sir John, why will you. ys Feten 
But he, ite a M Rufe, "rode on Lt cee 3 
But he, c. 87 fo 40055 © ay ; 2 9975 2 

Hi Hears wow d not nebeßt- hi PR LE 15 
b. al he came theres har had to ler 1 
For, till, &c, : "I EA. * 35 EN 1 

Or why ſhou'd he repentoa.Þ. „5 „ 6 918 A 
met ar. Dann . : , „ 4 | 

Of him and ell hs Troopis;”! * ral wy _ 1 — 
And all the Throng, as be mein, ee 
Aud all, &c. { % 49) 1. Your!" 1: ' 04 A "4, 52 1 
For Joy did halloo and hoep-e *: | 5:08 ED A | 
None lik*d him ſo well as bis Colon, er EE 
None lik'd, Ke. NNE PALEY}. e 
Who took him for Jolin' dv Barts ; . ers 7 
But when the Scots Army came in Sight, © aK 
But os Ke.. my > hy 5 N 

The Knight was riot. 0 petit=az ned Ol ego 

And when there was Shows of Gums nn Bom, | 

And w en e.. | þ 2. 1 fm 
5 25 . 

ir | FR a cb I ara, WS. et af" 
| 0 2 1 . 35 ne SNARE Hol od 
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1 
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> "PIE 7236 * 
And ev "ry 1 „ fght-a, 
He ran to his Tent, and they ale what ken meant, 
He ran, &c. 
4 He ſaid, — yo G6=———t-1, W ns 1 
His Colonel ſent for him > 7 * 
His Colonel, Ke. „ 1 1 ood . 
To place him i mn the Van-a,:; 5 9 7 1 
But Sir John did ſwear, he wou d never come ether, 
; But Sir John, &c. 0 =: 
To be kill'd the ua 3 | 
To eaſe him of Fear, } ne play's, him | in the Rear 5 
To eaſe, &c., 
At Miles back half Seine, 15 e 
Sir John he did play a Tu and are „„ 
5 Sir John, Kc. 3 dy - 
And ne er ſaw the Ebeny mote-a 670 N. 
pts $.0.N 8 229. K 
WE "Ir lately wis a Maiden fair, | 
| Wich ruddy Cheeks, and Nut-brown Hitr, © i 
14 FE Mo up to Town did trudge, > 
bt . N E / This pretty Maid, whoſe Name was en, E 
Met here a hard unlucky oi ws of Ht 7 
5 As you 9non ſhall judge, Sir A ne Hr 11 
BE little ere it did gow tt 5d bd 5 
She needs muſt walk. into the Park, , 77 l 
.* be Gentry for to ſee, Sir's ; 3 0 r 
ſoon ſhe met a Fogtman gay, 4 4K) 
de erg a ber Gerz, and made her - IIS 
| Z 2 - To fit down un r Tree, Sir. ts Fi 
| \ This Footman ſwore he:was-s Lord, 
Which ſoon made Katy to accord, _. . 
And grant him his I Wil, Sir 3. 
4 She kif-'d _ [her ch o'er: 12 * 
And o d a r Store 
pits goa him take . PO . tl 
 Bobwhen ſhe heard one calb out, John, | gee | 
Up roſe her Spark, and ſtrait was gone bs 
To trot before the Chair, Sir; Pay at 10 
Which made this Damſel alt alone 
8 ſigh and ſob, and e great'Moan, | 
And ſhed full has A Tea, Sir, © 


IS % 2 2 
1 8 8 3 W . 
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r can. we. 3 
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If ever I come here again, on Tre 70 | 
Ore er believe one Man wi-ten, $6174 wee 15 OM SER 3 | A 
Mrs e Bteath, Sir... W 1 ö 


. 2 O LJ a. . 230. oh l : | 
TH liv'd Wo. 9 5 Countr 1 ; "+ 
{ther young | Lad that ler a young 1s; ? "ai — 

She loy'd him again, and (O! Wonder to hear Tk | 


No Offers could move her, the lov'd him fo dear. 6 
The Lord of the Village took i it into his Head, 5 4 
Jo tempt her to leave him and come to his Bed: 
He offer d her Jewels, and Baubles, and Rings, 6 


But the flighted his Love, and refus d his gay Things, 
He told her, he'd make her 2s fine as a Queen, 1 
Her Gown ſhould be Silk, and her Cap Colberteen, *7 | > 
But the ſaid Linſey- woolly and, Bone-lace wquld ern, 
And rather than pleaſe bitn ſhe'd venture to ohne" | 


1 He told he, he'd give her a, Pad to rde out 1 


5 Or a Coach, if the lik d it, to viſit about. 
3 She thank'd him, but ſaid, the could very Well ua 3 
a And i hottie have a Coach, bow the Neightiou, n = 
l He ſaid, for the Neighbours, he'd make #1 bits is, = 
That none, e en the Parſon on Toons ſhould Wh - . 
To find Fault with her Conduck, or offer to agg, | 


"4-188 N 2 . 


8 Her Manner of Living, or blaſt ber good Name. 


She told him, in ſnort, be muſt een. be content, 
For Jewels or Gold ſhould ne er bribe ber Conſent: 
Her Heart was another's, and-ſo ſhould remain, * 1 
nnn 5 


Here was a bonay Blade £ . 
Had marry d a Country Maid, | bo bor v0 won it 
And ſafely conducted her home, home, home z, 8 
She was neat in ev'ry Part., ny 
And the pleas!d-bim to Heart, 5 3 ; 8 FE 
Bat ah! Alas! ſhe was dumby dumb, dumb. 


wa 1 


2th | 


2 8 * 8 
b. rd mat. 
6 5 8 4 


a ; Fr N 9 
8 bt wiked ped od 7; 1 63) hu } 
And abs the — wie Nme cr 1 15 | 
| | And as round and as aps Plumb, r Plumb, nas, 
But fill the filly Swain ,- "4% Soar 
Could do nothing but complain, by, 
| Becauſe that his Wife ſhe eee 42 . 
She could brew, and ſhe could ber | 
She could ſew, and ſhe could ma +48 
She could-ſweep the Houſe with a Brovas, Broom s Broom, 
She could waſh, and ſhe-could wring, 


- "She could do any kind of Thing ; 55 
a But ah ! alas! ſhe was dumb, dur mb, dumb. 5 | 
To the Doctor then he ent, EE 
For to give himſelf Content, 1 6 S 5455 IG 


Anke Fure: his Wife of the mum, 'wym, zum: 
G *tis the EA Part Wed „ 
That belongs unto my Art, EY Ba tact bis 

* * Fo to make A Women ſpeak that is dun 
To the Poctar be her, brings FOR 1 he | 
And he cuts her chatt' ring Strings | 

bs Al at Liberty be ſet ber hf 

| 2 555 Hor Tongue began to wal, 5 5 ; 

£m 1+ Bod the oo to talk + 1 * 

= A tho' the had 3 dum 

He Facul be ty | 

= . An | the | fill 9 de ah Ko, 5 AR bog 


5 give any Thing again ths eee uns, Gumb, 
To the Doctor then be goes, | | 


5 9 thus gg vents his Woe, 4 Pe 
O 9h Doctor Du ve me undone, e ee 
For my ſhe's turn'd a Scold, 


- And her Tongue can never hold, THEY | 
1 give any Kind of Thing the was 2 aun, dumb. 


When I did undertake ; 

To make thy Wife to r, 595 5 5 
u was TINY wy s 22 Hney 8 
* Woe. . | {+3 Kh | | 7 


4 e on ah; th * " n F I 
* 8 3 A hy 
* £15259 8 4 e * 9 
* * 3 * 
*..0 ' aw, A W ., 


% os; 1 
Kit "tle ol the Art of Man, ben 4. 17 * imA - ol 
n er he u, 1 % „ - 
For to make a ſcolding Wife Bow bo Fong: Tanguay 
Tongue, GW #14 2 3 S00- 
S o N 0 2140 wit i e 
fer was «certain Uſer {act * £1.24 t:2tt a 
He had a pretty Niece 3 es . Ait TL 9 30 
| Was courted by a Barriſtee rr 
3 | Who was her doating Piece. 709 17 aw 03 mit of > 
Her Uncle, to prevent the 5 7 YT ig , * 
Did all that in him lay z | - 1 
For which he's very much 50 b. | 5 n N 
As all good People ſay, _ 2 ig „ Th 
4 Wane ans wy. A is %% notker bk 
This fair and dainty Dame e 
But ſuch Contraries in a Bed. | 
Wou'd be a monſt' rous "> 117 5 55 F ws 
b. To ſee a Lady bright and , , „„ 
Of Fortune, and of Charms, 150 F, ns w _ 
do ſhamefully be thrown * r 7575 WO 
lata Looby's Aw. wk =_ 
The Lovers, thus diftrated; 49 cond . „„ 
It ſet em on a Plot; e A SR 
Which lately has been a ed. Te 1 V. "+ 7 em 
And-=--ſhall I tell you what?* OE T 
The Gentleman diſguis'd Himſelf 145 45 pb) 1 5 4 
Like to the Country Squire, 5 n ae e Fol 
Deceiv'd the old miſchievous EF: 
And got his Heart's Defire. ; „ 
0 N 3 235+, „„ 
TH ere was a jovial nt te EE 
He had a wooden Les; 8 in 3 
Lame from his Cradle, „ I 1 
And a begging we will 80, e 420 
les; will go, e pros: 
"nd a begging we will So. FRE 25 . l pr 
toner for is ale | V 
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fin; a Pair PP bh“ 
To ſhow that he can ne > 7 5 $67 07 mid 2. 
And 2 beggintz, e. 25 TT M48, 40 * 2 en 55 
A Bag for his Wheat, _ SUSE 
> ' Another for hid Re ß; © ? 
A little Bottle by his Side, „% pov oc] 1fn 
: I Todrink-when he's a dry. in 
And a begging, e. . 
To Pimblico we'll g 
Where we ſhall merry” be; io a RARE 
With every Mana Can in's Hand; 
And a Wench upon his Knee e e 
And a begging, &. n 12 
And when we are diſpoſ eli 
To tumble on the Graſs, be 0067 e diet 
| We have a long patch'd Ge. EG eee e 
1 * TI0C mhide a „„ 5 5.» *. 
Ad a begging, Se. "Te F 
* Fon ſeven Veam I begge® = wel 5 
For my old Maſter W; W. 
_ Hetaught me how to beg, . 
When I was bet Child. e th or 
| Anda begging SC. 1 
. begg'd for my Maſter, : 2 Ba 
And got bim Store of .Pelfz _ © 
Bus Jore now be prld, 
I can beg for myſelf, .' 
. begging, &c. Tins 5 
In a hollow Tree bh 
5 I live, and pay nh R gelt; 
e 8 1 
a Of ul ret. . 
A Beger is the beſt; 10 get 5 
er when he's a weary, TA re ae 
He'll lay him down to reſt. DES 
And a begging, ke. | 
Lo no Plots againſt me, 
I nee! in ron Cal ; Rk 


— 
5 
þ 554 


Hs tte ey "EY 8 
When * live 25 wel 1 Ware 10 e 
3 ; * 0 „ G pA ig : 5 * 
Both was an old Woman, that had o one Lp 
r hea ey : 
But got Hale G & | 3 \ 

Yet faitfh Landlord he would: bl. 5 
With a fadariddle la, d rite v, an unn. 
And as he was going -Home, rn N 

He met his old Mother upon the bent . fd OS 

„O Mother, quoth be, {a _ wi 

4 Your Bleſſing grant me, 4” 8 

Thus the Son to the Mother did ſay. | 

With a fa, Eel 759 * 2 7 

1ha* begg'd Peter bated oy abs 2 
But I hope I ſhan't be 2 Begger long 

For I've more Wit come into this Pate, 
mei e ie, La ky 

With a fa, &. in eus 4 _ ve 

This Butter. milk I will-ie felly i q 109 of ee 

A Penny for it I ſhall have, you ſhall 4 
With chat Pemy Lill ba . 
With a fa, 88 Fad? af canal i T 1 

And thoſe ſeven Egg > ave v Hey, ) ll 
Perhaps ſeven Cocks they may chance for to by 55 

And when ſe ſeven Socles are ſeven Cipbn s,, 
There will be feven' —— "a 0 5 

With a fa, &. 0 O @ N 

But as he was going Homez 6 05 "STI 4 : 8 
Accounting up of his-Riches all 3% 6 bo H 

Hi Foot it tumbled againſt a Stone, 1 
Down e een, Piet an all. FTE 

With, a fa, - A Was” by a 1 0 
en 0 R U . 

u Pitches wal beoke; and his Eggs were patch 

This * tis to count” Chickens befote- they are hatch'd, 

T: 8 Kkb sf, as. 5 3 
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Tegen e , 1m Fe 7 
Was tripping it over the Graſs ; 1 = 


And there he 157 8 with her Nut-brown Hair, | a 
A pretty tight 1 La. 9 
= Fair Damſel, * % . e's ä 1 
= 'With an Airbriſk — . fy 
| © Come let us each other know,” An 
= 8 She bluſh'd in his wer, 8 5 
DR And reply'd with a G ace, ws | her | 
"Pry forbear, Sir; No, no, no, voz a0. 
The Lad being bolder grown,” 228 v 0 
Endeavour d to fteala'Kits, „„ Be 
She cry 'd, piſh- let me = 
But | held up her Noſe fr che lik * 
And when he begu n, 1 
She would neyer have dne, & b e 
ber unto hi did grow > A 
Near r'd Daw, ; 
As ſoon as . — 
be ſtammer d e out, „Ne, ne, 905 mths 4. | 
Dome, come, ſays he, pretty a,” M 
"Let's walk to yoo piped t Ore 7, T 
* Copa e delights in E 
e T'Il read-thee a ff def Loves {ets 7 
fo 8 ee ä oo g 
e vent Gs | 
; | And car fa Ba Nos en de 0, 4. 5 2 A 
3 . 8 55 S8 O N 8. 36. : v 
Wb” eee: Wife won d in Glen, 
Aud the had Daughters nine or ten, 
Tb ſought the Houſe baith butt and denn, 150 
To find theit Man's Sniſhipg.” | N 1 
The auld Wife beyont the Ne, | a 


LE Nh The auld Wife andeſt the Fire, 
The zuld Wife aboon the Fire, 
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Her Mill into ſome Hole had fawn e 
What recks, quoth ſhe, let it be ben, en 3 
- For IL maun ha e 8 young Genen | 0 4 R 
Shall furniſh me with Sniſhing, © 

The auld Wife, Kc. 5 
Her eldeſt Doteher ſaid right bauld, ee er, 
fy, Mother, mind that now ye * Rb 

And if ye with Vonlcer wald, 121 15 | 

He'll waſte away your Sniſhing, | BUS 
The auld Wife, Ke. 45 PI 
The youngeſt Dochter ges, Shout, 1 
0 Mother dear! your Teeth's a“ out, * | 
Befides baff blind, you ha"e'the Gurt, 
Your Mill can bert nie Sniſhing. ff e ove. 
Ye lied, ye Limmers, cried auld Mf, : 0 
For I ha'e 'baith a Tooth wg 9 — : 4 
And will nae langer live r 04 245256 ET 
By wanting of my Sniſhing. „ 2 
The auld Wife, &c: - e te 14 58585 =_ 
Thole ye, ſays Peg, that tte tobs! 74, + = Rs 
Mother, if you can-crack. a N urn. 
Then we will a' conſent to tt. 
That you ſhall have a Sniſhin gg. iſ 
Hh vl r 8 ERS» - 2" 


| And they e „ ....;. 
c ˙ TT 
To won herſelf a Vs Sal 01? cbs 1h were 
The auld Wife, & e 
Braw Sport it was to ſee her ebow't, 2 19 25 1 
And 'tween her Gums ſae ſqueeze and row. [212165 irs AY 
While frae her Jaws the Slaver. flow't ; ::.. 
And ay the curs g tumpy.,, * * „ 
F The auld . | „ FR | 
At laſt ſhe ga? e ow, „„ 
Which brak the lang Footh\ by the Þ . 
n was at Eaſe, FEST 
t ſhe tint Hopes of Vader, ee mug oe 
Thanks * += = 1 tg 


She of the Tk Mie a 1 pt 1 cor 
And frae her Dochters did. xetire,' -_ 5 
Syne lean'd her down ayont the Five, 
And died for lack of Smiling. 
The auld Wife, xe. 1 
Fe auld Wives notice. well this Truth. | 
Aſſoon as ye're paſt Mark. of Mouth, 1 
Ne' er do what's only fit for Voutbd,᷑ 
And leave aff Thoughts of Saifhiog + | 
Elſe like this Wife beyont the Fire, 
Ver Bairns againſt you will . "BA 
1 . Nor will ye get, unleſs ye hire, 
| A young. Man with your Sniſhing. 
Note. Sniſhing in its lieral Meaning is Snuff made of 
Tobacco; but in this Song it means ſometimes 
Contentment, a;Hufband, Love, Money, K. 
5 8 Oe ee. 
5 T Here wer © three Lads in eur Town, 55 
925 So K Men of London EL 
They courted a Widow was boboy" and brown, 
55 9 they left hen unden. 
5 They went to work without their Tools, 
Slow Men of London 5 
5 "The. Tidow ſhe ſent ate e Fool, a | 
Becauſe they left her undgne. | * 
15 They often taſted this v Che ear, 
Slow Men of London 2 
But yet the Widow was never the 4 
a £ For flill they left her undone, * 
+8 Blow ye Winds, and come down. Rain, | 
3 Slow Men of Londvn | 7 . 
—_— Dix never ſhall woo this Widow again, | mo © 
3 ie they left her undone, (© 
„„ 6 3 
$ Tagge gde A 
O Grape's urpriz . e 
Io the firſt delicious Cup. * ＋ „ A e 
All cheir Reaſon render up Th 3 
Neither do, nor cars to d, L = TOO. 
| an it be belt or no. 3 
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Make a Preſent of 
In not the that rt we love,” 


K 


n ne 
Think of nought but to pleaſe ye 
What's paſt, tis but in vainn 

For Mortals to wiſh again. 2 ; 


When dull Cares do attack ye, 
Drinking will thoſe Clouds rep 
Four „„ 
* they ſeldom fail. 


rng 


140 , * 
| 2 0 N 8 oY 
His is no ain Houſe, 

IT oe greg roreny A . 
Since with niy Love I've changed Vom, 
I dinna like the Bigging ot. 
For now that I'm young Robie's ws of 
And Miſtreſs of his Fire-fide, . 
Mine ain Houſe Il like to guide, | 
And pleaſe me with the Trigging ot. 
Then farewel to my Father's Houſe, 
I gang where Love invites me; 
The ſtricteſt Duty this allows, 
When Love with Honour meets me. 
When Hymen moulds us into Kin, 
2 Robie's nearer than m 
And to refuſe him were a 1 
Sae lang's he kindly treats me. 
. When I'm in mine ain Houſe,. 
True Loye ſhall be at hand ay, 
To make me ſtil fa prudent ws, 
And let my Man command 4 
Avoiding ilka COT. Strife, 
he common Peſt of married Life, 
That mates ane * of his Wife, 
And breaks the n e 
SON 5 . i 
Tr when to Pleaſure if 
The Powers do invite vo 
Time on the Wing is fect any | 
And as the bright Scaſon i 
Of Youth does delight doo, 65 * * 
- Crown the dear Moments 
Wich Mirth while you mey; 3 80 ] 

4 . Tine approaches by, Kind Kannen, 

'F * With truly-grateful * 3 

E | e free open Fancies, © th 

Of Songs and briſk W, 
Tieres him to ſtay, F 
His golden Treafure- ' wh 5 
Then Serre en e 
1 * 28 0 1 


1 . 
* 
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* 5 * 


. | 
And Virtue de | 
S, 


 PHILEMON. ho =_ 4 
THO Baucis and I, are both. ancient and poor, 
We never yet drove the Diſtreſs. from 1 
But fill of our Little, a Little can fpare, 
To thoſe who, like us, pj omg yan | 
Come, come, my good Friends, 
A Cup of good ak will keep out 2 5 be 
Ou Hearth they are great, e wr] Means tt 
You're heartily one apd that byſtof 
B A U 3. 
| You're welcome at our {eros Sony 
| fa Jogg of good Ales — 
le rovaing Fire, as 2 erg 
; tai cleanly warm te HOY rs 


We know no Ambides,” we have tes + s FE, 
Nor Porter, to 3 the Pot from our Gatez .. 


Ne earn what we ſpend; and we pay. a+ We go 25 
lere not amiſs, Tee, n i 


8 O N 405. EIT 365! :1 T 

TO Beauty, like the Roſe 4 © 
That ſmiles — Gr $7 

hnaious Colours ſhows, : 9 un 

A tis by Fancy ſeem 2 Mb” 

let all his different Glories lie 

Vaited in thy Faces, £44. 

in Virtue, like the San en highs, 485 N vid So 
ine Rays to ev*ry Grace. MAT e e 
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4 5 Th lo chearful, 8 gays. 


The joyful M 
| If for Wings they fiple the 
N She darteth ſrom her Eye. I a 
t am*rous Cu „ while oak ME, 
wi — Fs 
her Breath and Smile, 
And wave their balmy Wing : : 
But as the tender Bl. rife,” 
Soft Innocenee doth um, 
The Soul in bliſifo]'Bitafes 
| Diſſolveth in the Care. 1. 
| | & 4. £4; 4... Mom 
TRE doth Pot needs emp LEY 
y Fate is fo extream pe 
” FR. Aind way beloy en, a . 
Fet all was but a Dream: 
| For as that Love was quickly e, | 


1 


K 


S « 
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* Til ooh mores Flaws —— | 
Ne rather lie alone, 33 
+ 3 in Ventrap my Mind ; © 6 

3 And ſtrive to ſet my Heart Ae 5 

1 Alas ! the Boy's too blind: 2 
For ſuch 1 Il never venture Smiles, 
Nor yet regard a Woman's Wie, 5 
I' d rather lie alone. oe niet 
The blazing Tarh re aut 
| "The Diamond '; Light abides 3 Wo X 
n e 
. e eee . 


* 


WL 


' Tat Spark, re dann TH N 
That elſe ſhews like to none; ca 12s DAT: . 
For if to ev ry Eye the ſhine, ae 70 % ol 0 
14 rather lie ale, ni en, 


No Woman ſhould deceive i my [pt 9 
With Colours not in Grain; nee * 50 
Nor put a T.ove fo ſlightly wrought * 1 
Into my Hands again: 55 Ai de £1 | 


TI pay no more ſo dear for Wit, 347 was eren 
I'll love upon my own; N b’ 72111 ; 1 
Nor ſhall Affection trouble it. 1 
I'd rather lie alone, ot; th l | 
And fo I'll ſet my Heart at i, 
My loving Labour's Joſt; 1 
Ill be no more fo rarely bleſt, 
Jo be ſo ſtrangely eroſt: 
The Love-loſt Turtle fo doth die, 
The Phenix is but One; | 
They ſeek no Mates, no more will „ 
Id rather lie lone. Hou g 
THO" cruel you ſeem to my Pain, 
And hate me becauſe I am true 3 
Yet, Phillis, you love a falſe Swain, 
Who has other Nymphs in his View : 
Enjoyment's a Trifle to him, 
To me what a Heav'n it would bez 
To him but a Woman you ſeem; © 
But ah !-you're an Angel to me. 
Thoſe Lips which he touches in taſte, 
To them I for ever could grow, 
dell clinging around that dear Wait, 
Which he ſpans as beſide him you: 3 
That Arm, like a Lilly ſo White, 
Which over his Shoulders you lay, 
My Boſom would warm it all Night, - 
My Lips they. would preſs it 457% 
ere I like a Monarch to rein, 
| The Graces my Sudjecte to be, 
Idheave them, and fly to the Plain, 
To dwell in « Cowge RE, 
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| Bot if I muſt feel NE. Lov . 
If Tears cannot C ty en, r 


But give me my Death * 


8. 0K . "246% 
PHO? Danger alarm me, = 
Their Force FU oppoſe = Fo 

*Tis Cupid will arm me 
Inſhie'd by . our Foes - 

d by my Charmer. 
Their Rage Pl defy, 4 * 
Her Virtue o my Armour, 
FM conquer, or. die. 


Ss ON G 24 
HO Darkneſs fill attends * 
It aide internal Sight | 
And from>ſuch Scenes d ay we, ; 
As bluſh to fee the Night. 
| 25 = Wy Villain's Smile deceives me, N 
Noc gilded Fop offends z: x 
13 * 0 Weeping Ohjedt grievos me, 
& * 1 Kind Darkneſs me befriends. _ 
© Henoeforth 00 uſeleſs Wailings, - 
1 find no Reaſop why 3 
_ Mankind to their own Falling 
Are all as 3 as I. 
rs painted Vice defireg, 
- Is blind, whate'er be thinks 70 


THO? tions old Age ſeem in part + » Ze 
And makes me the Sport of the TO Wann and Gay, 
mik Wine ſhall peervit, e eee woes 2h, 
And I ſtill 2 to do what I may. , 
Thea, Venus, beſtow me fome Damſel of Beauty, 

ebe eee th 
ns the e 
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1 Flava to wy ena — 
| You rei 6 ins e 1 6 534 10 "= 
; Yet till with undiminiſh'd . „ | 

You wiſh to ſes me bun. 

hrecle my Anguith to nemove, OED AL E iet Gro” 5, 
You think it wond'rous rights z 16 Xie 1% 417 +0 


Enn K 


| But you and | Nall ee apr, | N ee 50. MY 
So, gentle Nymph, adieu 8 rn 

Sc ou g6 Plea have for me,: car et GR 

Pit have no Pain for 7. 7710 a * 

S ON 6 2501 5... e en 

ON NY, rr 


|  reave me 

T6 Pe where Case tale, chew wala | 
Fer 22 in my Spirits thy Sweets are in e 
Love ſhall preſerve ay eee 2 9 
ton the leave thee, Fil-neveileave theses, - 2 
the Warld «wil, | Barats, belive me... « 
2 br 6 . 
My Sentiments yielding, ye Il turm n looſe Rover; 5 : 
And nought i' the Wark! wad ver wary ny 
If you prove unconſtant, and fancy ane an _ 
me, grieve me, oh it wad grieve e = 
| ® the ang Night and Day, if you demi =. 
My Nelly, FTE by * Faoncies oppreſe ye, 3 
For, while my Blogd's warm, III . * ; 
'# Your blooming ſaft Beauties firſt beeted Love's Fire, 1 

Your Vintue and Wit it ay flame the highers - 
Leave thee, leave thee, never leave thee, —K | 
(6,35 #1158 as-it will, W we. 2 : 
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: o mony a ane gies Fo By 27. 
| Syne far ben the Houle In; _ „„ 
Asad weay Wight am I, a i? 
When I moat yen, „ 
pray 'd but zue cht Ver, 

7 Ne Du „ 
| ou And a Lad with muckle Gear. * 15 nn 
= | . plat aro 
I T pray'd but now and than,” . 1 Ee 
2 1 faſh'd aa wy Head about Gear, . res er +; 
I | If I. got a handiome young Man... e 2•7 
| Now when I'm at my, laſt Prayer, be pet? 
I praꝝ on baith Night and Day, 
3 if a Beggar wad come, 8 
nen Pay: e 
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1201 and what'll come 0 2 
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hs and O! whar'lkI-do #5 + © * 55 ; 
5 hat fic a braw Laſſie as 1 —wF reel I 
i Shou d die for a Wee Ines. 55 
118 Maſonry unites : Mankind, 
To gen'rous Ace. forma the s, 2 
In friendly Converſe all-conjoin'd,”- + - a 
One Spitit animates the Whole... "4H $2544 Bo 
Where'er aſpiring Domes ariſe, RE e wag Vi 
Whatever ſacred Altars dend, 5 + 69 Kai 62 
1 Me wack oro IN * bc $208 5 
” Thoſe Domes procliica the Maſon's Find. e 
P- ſon rough the Soul ö Fa > 


Till Science cultivates the — @ 


711 by the Mateg's ve d. : e ton 17 
Till by the Maſon's Art refin* 6 
ws fiill our chief Concern ane "I C12 Tt 
Be to deſerve a Brother Name: 5 463-þ 
* Yet ever mindful of the Far, 1 
| Their kindeſt Influence we cam. 


Let Wretches at our Manhodd' rail ©+ 12 1 1 2 

2 Bit they who once our Order de UG © bc 

5 Will own, that we who build e wal, Ai e + Joo 

With equal Energy can/love,. 7*:- oN 

ding, Brethren, then, che Craft divine ' ALTA 
(Beſt Band of ſocial Joy und Mirth) 1 8 

With choral Sound, and chearful Wine, Fries nk x 
Proclaim its Virtues o'er the Earth't” EE 


'T1S er that 2 all Ned, 7273 _— 
For that we tempt the Seis, and bends he Wind / _ 
In City, Court, and try, that is che general Cry z - 
There's none but will be ſold; if you can buy. p. 
The Parſon ſells you Prayers, the Lawyer-ſells you Lie, = 
The Doctor ſells*you Death ; he's 'a Fool that woes © 
The pretty Lady ſells her mazick "ery ß heb, 
Nee Stateſman EM N his King. Fech 4 4 
* * 1 172 'S » * 
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, 2 Glory hn, oo 1% L 

T e e 
why od 1 of Fate: complain 7 1 

gal, dl fed in! d I 

m the Gncareft 8 „ 
— Þll adore they DD | = | 
Hoe ow tormenting is the Paſſian, - - 

When our Hopes are all in un, 
| Thus to gaze on one ſo fair, 
Makes amends for all my Care, 

Still, m the bngerelt. ö 
. . era 
Y „1s act 2 Ki 2 8 | 

* A — — : 
we anxious caſe, 

hs quell he Flame that ſoars'fo. high: 
Fach welcome Faves giving Hope, 
Dear Czlia, be dar Joys at Giſt 5 
1 Ai ted is but 2 
F Verbs: given to one 2 with TOR. . 
Fpocbd Tantalus, in Days of n, 

Had greateſt Torments for In $io 4 
Doom's not to taſte, het fill behokd 

The Fruit was bobbing at his Chin: 1 
Such luſcious Plymbs and Grapes I view, 7 
Wil a by 927 es | 
1 a Gueſt, invite 

oo beg ry they WRAY” 
5 let's his Friend but . & 2202 wer 
En Vid he, is niggard of his 8 998 8 
I ETAL * 9 C 


1 Stomach yt Y 
_- wen e 12 1 


Rep Y . | ”— : 
But Love's a Lord of novi | 5 
ee 0 Sat 
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| as 1 6 * 0 "att. 
. "My wary Heart = 1 n 
* The Sun, in all his Pride, tot Bows bd . 
yet he ſhines as bricht as ya, 
Ta our Souls > ooh 


'Tis not the putty I I OOb* 


Fur that Delight. — 
The Gris of a well-ranght Mindy , vi Wet? 
: In ſome of our own Sex we fig. zoe; nh 


No, Flavia; tis your Love 14. In 
Love's ſureſt Darts, 222 8 
© Thoſe which do { „ Let] 
Headed with Hearts: 2 1 n 
Their very Shadows make us | eas, 
Diſſemble wel, 22 led. i 
N . 28a. „ An of $7351 
TIS not your Weak, * | | 


Nor Beauty paſt Sor 13 won Tags 
| Makes me a Lover :.. BE | 14 3 


Your ſweet contig Md, 1 im . 


- 


Your Pride in bei 
Without the teazing way” 4 


Ol iſh, nay fie, my pr, 
Ha brought me oοοjre _ W $37.7 


TIs now fince 1 b. deen s 88 

That ui es wet bod 0 

3 erode, 
did my Part: 
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SE: 1 Lynn 56750 #7 — T5 
hi Language of ber Ey. 550 

„„ 2d x14 mot 

y 1 Fr 8 N i . ; 5 
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b 1 & a 2 , 
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2 5 : & 4 5 F ; 

N * 5 3 
"A * \ 2 & 12 #+-_ 4 « 
** — 8 5 « <4 8 N 1 r 
50 A. EW 4 er N 7 1 3 hes of 8 


| "4 — * | 
— be Heyrt for Lf {11 1 
By whiſp'ring in the Er. 
When this did nothing, * n 1 
Great Cannon Oaths, and ſhot © . 2 
A thouſand thouſand de Town, | N | 
- And fill it yielded not © : 
1 then refoly'd to dare the Place, | ad torr l 
| By cutting off all Kiffe, 
Praifing and gazing on ber Face, 
And all ſuch little Bliffes, . 
To draw her out, and frm ber Strength, 
I drew all Batteries in,” 
And brought myſelf; to die at length, 
As if no Siege had been. 197 
When T had done what Man could do, 
And thought the Place mine own, 
„ We Enemy lay quiet too, 1 
And ſmil'd at all was "dons! 
I ſent to know from —_— ad air, 
Theſe Hopes, and this Relief; 
A Spy inform'd, Honour was there, 
And did command in Chief” © 
March, march, (quoth I. the- Word firaig ht give, | 
Let's loſe 50 ime, but leave her?: N 
| That Giant upon Air will live, 5 "EL 2 
And hold it out for ever. . 
To ſuch a Place our Camp remove, 628 
As will no Siet abide; © 1 0 | 
| Only to feed ber Pride. . | f 
i 58 0 N 0 "abs. ; 
| IS thee I love, 
III conſtant prove 5 
ve are the Charmer of my Heart; 
= 5 Deareſt, believe me, ts 
_— Ill ne' er deceive bee, 
'Y © Chloe bright I ne'er. an . 2 
LE 2 Be kind as fair, ; An 1055 4 
e 3 8 
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Dear Creature, dear ture, 10 


When old I am grow, and toying is — We 8 
la Wine I muſt place all my Joy; e 
inn tho? I'm unfit for Love to-ihe laſt 5. 
Yet ſtill I can drink till I die. 5 . 388 


We Marinery that fall the Ses, 


| Fr ever in Oblixion fe 


N * * * i 

RV 2 
: »”.v 
Py J 5 4 | 
. 68 * 

= F 
1 
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You'll near repent it, | 1 2 85 . on | 


No ne er rel it, ED 
ear Crain * 5 Fun 
285. 
iS Wine makes ut lore, and Love Ty 
And each does the 1 1 T1 top 
All Mortals muſt k of can think, .. 
No Pleaſure's Frog den de and Love: KIN 
Then join *em, my Boys, ma the B) 
For Men muſt be Gods, hen they*ve Wo tn, 
Then bring vs of both, LR. 


I ——— — 


I hate to be languid and 1 
Tl think myſelf Jove Jove 2 while * 1 en, ade 
Nor own myſel f mortal till till old. „ 


Cho. Then join em, wee? 


Cho, Then join 'em, Se. | 
S O0 N GC 286. 
TIs Woman that ſeduces all Mankind, - +) 
By her we firſt were taught the — arr 
Her very Eyes eam cheat 3 when moſt ſhe's-kind, 

She tricks us of our Money with our Hearts. 15 
For her, like Wolves by Night, . 
And practiſe ev' ry Fraud to bribe r 

For Suits of Love, like Law, are won by Pay, 
And Beauty muſt be fee'd into.our Arm. 
8 0 N 6G 287... 
vou who live at home at Eaſe, 
And, revel in Delight: 


by a gentle Breeze, 
To you we thus indite. 7 
Lat all your e 
Your privste Feuds _ 3 
Let ev ry Animoſity 


Now we are gran @ . 


When forked Lightly u egen wail 117 
And 2 9 our 5 n 14: 496 1 
{by * 


Think then what Dangers we fittath, 
Compe Toy ou to I Ma, : 
For human railties pat. 21 7 
© Fhope | to ſee m ws Dor ee , 55 
= ho? Winds 3 and Bilbo wer, 
o waft.me from ritannia' 1 Shore 
n be for,eyer trum. 4 
1 neither dread the War's Aland, =. 
Nor poiſon d Indian Dart; eee 
But while engag'd in hoftile Arms, 
- I'll be inſpir a by Molly's Charms; 
n 1 leave my Heart, - 


When having foffer'd. ne . 
And favour by the W 5 . 
Enrich'd with Calis F 
yr coaſting for my natſde * 


Perhaps ſhe'll then prove 8 


S* 0 N 8 288. 
hut an Indian Weed, | 

gen at Morn, cut down at = 5 
11 ſhews ur Decay, we are but Clay: 
Think on this when you ſmoak eo. | 
The Pipe'that is ſo Lily-white, ;- f 
- Wherein ſo many take Delight, | | 
Is broke with a Touch: Man's Lite is ſuch 7 
Thbink on this when yen ſmoak Tobacco. Fr 
rue Pipe that is fo foul Within, 
Sbhews how Man's Soul js lain'd with Sinn, 
It does require ta be purg'd with Fire. 
Think on this when, you ſmoak. "ny" oo 
ches that are left behind. 
ſerve to put us all in Mind,” 25 
rue unto Duſt we muff retürn- 
Think on this when you ere Tobaceos 
IE The Smoke that does fo high aſcend, © | 
b e , . 


* 


| Tony: Swill- 
Tho' he e drinks-from Sigh to Day 1 97 > 38 1 3 54 


The Reck*ning's ed, eOtith brig” lat 46th - 24 
Toby hut. 
And puns and gull; > it 2 4; = 
a Vatil a Bill is cad; i 
That firikes him dumb, 24555 
He's then bum-drum, Þ 45d 92 
And all his Mirth i 1s PR: 5 7 og: #75 
| Pay but his Shot, . 7 SIG09 9% 
"Tis all forgot, 1 5 wa oy Cao 
And he again is gay ; :: 4 11 
Hell ſand in Rub' H 
Of a whole Club, : © 
Todrink, and not to pay. „nne 
SONG 290» 
all you Ladies,now at Land | 
We Men at Sea indite ; 
Gut firſt would have you anderfiand 
How hard it is to write 7115 „ 
The Muſes now, and Neptune too e 1 ie, 
We muſt implore to write to , + + ˖ FL 
3 "Wi th 3 "a =, 7k „. A 271 3 N 
fr he' the Moſed ſhould prove kisdq. 
And fill our empty Brain, EDN e 
Yet if rough Neptune rouze the Wind,» e 
To wave the azure Main,, 
Our Payer, Pen, and Ink, and we 7 We T 
Koul up and down'our — e907 tu 
Then if we write not by each Ten, e HH 5 8 : i 1 
Think not we are unkind,” EC015-4; 7 $1407 of [= 
* conclude our Ships are len * rift © 7 | 7 1 vi 
0/7 Dutchwen, ony Wind . en e 
cars we'll ſend a ſpeecier Wir 
* hall bring them Gem tens & Toy: —- „ <4 


1 


- 1 . " — 
5 
— — — — 


I 


4 7 Let Wind and Weather do it worſt, 


Wi 


The | Kine, with Wander and Surprize, 
Will ſwear the Seas grow bold, 

Becauſe the Tides will higher riſe, 
Than e'er they did of old; 

But let him know, it is our Teams = 

Bring Floods of Grief to Whitehall Stairs. 

Shou'sd foggy Opdam chance to know 

Oi.ur ſad and diſmal Stary ; 

The Dutch would ſcorn ſo weak a Foe, 
And quit their Fort at Gore; 

For what Reſiſtance can they:figd 

From Men who've left their Hearts 


Be you to us but kind; 


i A Loet Dutchmen vapour, —— 


No Sorrow we ſhall find; 


1 2 "Y , * - 
[1 b "A — * 
\ n : 
I a L 
TDis then no matter how things 
0 Ws 
we. So ib: -44 ; 
i x £ 
o * * * 
? « 


Or who's our Friend, or who's our Foe. 
To paſs our tedious Hours away, 

We throw a merry Mainz , 
Or elſe at ſerious Ombre play :. 

But why ſhould we in vain: | 


N fs Fach other's Ruin _— | 


We were undone when we left you! 


But now our Fears tempeſtuous grow, 
And caft our Hopes away, 


Whilſt you regardleſs af our Woe, 
Sit careleſs at a Play; 
| 5 permit ſome happlerMan 
your Hand, on flirt your Fan. 
When any mournful Tune you hear, 
That dies in ev'ry; Note, 


As if it figh'd with each Man's Care, 
Dor being ſo remote; 
3 rr . 
JI170“ you, nnen. 


In Juſtice you cannot refuſe 
6 a 
When we for H — 
r 55 
* 4 


* ” n 


ind? 


Ar F N P22. 
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2 a aa 
264 Deſigns are but to des N nate 25 OP 
; + 


Ourſelves more worthy of your Love. F ' 

And now we ve told you all our Loves,” + :.-4 ol 
And likewiſe all our Fears ; . , 
ky this Re moves „ 

hong Fog we our Tears; ral, hal 

Let's hear of no Inconſtancy, . . | =” 
We have too much of at Sea. hs „ 

| S. 0 N G 291. = 'T 


To all ye Ladies now at Bath, | ; 
And eke, ye Beaus, to you, J 2 
With aching Heart, and wat'ry whe, 2 


I bid my laſt Adiev. + e III ALD 
bel, ye Nymphe, who Water op, 1 a6 

Hot reeking from the Pumps, Je 
While Muße lends ber friendly Aü s, 

To chear you from the Du moe. 


; Farewel, ye Nymphs, as ping ind, 1 
And criticize the Fair; as „ 

Yourſelves the Joke of Men of Senſe,” 3 
Who hate a Coxcomb's At. 

Farewel to Deard's, and aller ren, F 
Which glitter in the Shop; 1 b „ > onoes 1 

Deluding Traps to Girls and Boys, 1 e THe 


The Warehouſe of the Fp i 17 

Lindſay's and Hayes's both farewel, (3 | 
Where in the ſpecious Hall, Ie 015, 0158 

With bounding Steps and fprightly a. TY Þ 
Te led up many a Ball- ATLAS L 

| Where Somerville, of courteous Mien, 38d K ty 

Was Partner in the Dance, 

With ſwimming Haws, and Brownlow lie, 5 
And Britton, Pink of France. if} ee eee 

Poor Naſh, farewel ; may Fortune's sale 
Thy droping Soul revine z - 722 a 0 ir 

My Heart is full, J can n0 mor „ 
3 el HT 


s O N 0 25 
To charming Lys s Arms I flew, 
And there all Night T feaſted; 
"Ws God ſuch Tronſports ever , | 
Nor Mortal ever taſted, | 
Loſt in the ſweet tumultuous dy, 
And pleas'd beyond ane bis 
. How can your Slave, my 42 I, 
Reward ſo great a 
The whole Creation's Wealth 3 3 
Thro' both the Indies wander; 
Aſc what brib'd Senates give away, © 
And fighting Monarchs ſquander. 
The richeſt Spoils of Earth and Air; 
The rifled Ocean's Tresſurg: 
"Tis all too poor 'a Bribe by far 
- 0 purchaſe ſo much Pleaſure. | 
She bluſhing eryd— My Life, *. 
Since Cælia thus you : 
| Gimb her, but tis 100.much, 1 fear, 


Ee 8 0 N „ 
and 0 
ag g 


| That to -e prepare g 
| Remember your Days, - 
In their ſeveral, Ways, 
on Trouble, with Sorrow and Cares 
Fc be thavdinh'fooks 
I.! the marry'd Man's Book, 
| And reads but 1 | 
- Shall find them to enen, 
At length to a dum, | 
b empty Purſe, Pocket, and Coll, | 
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8 5 A, For this, and for. that, 
2 8 kno not for Nea. 
* _ or be ck, 


T5) 


| Thar hm ft down, N # 


= 2 body d Gown, OS 
you muſt not deceive be: 
a” a Bodkin, a Ring, 


And the other fine Thing, © 

For a Cornet and Lace to be *. 
Deliver d and well, 

. Who is it can tell? 

hut while the Child lies at the ue, 
There” Item * _y #4 


"theie Tipple,” a5 


had Sugar to ſw 
There's Item, I hope ; 
For Starch, and for Soak, | 
here's Item for Fire and Candle; | 
For better, for worſ  * © 13 
There's Item for Nurſe, 0 
The Baby to dreſs, and to dandle. BALE 
When ſwaddled in Lap, I 3 
There's Item for Par 
ni Item for Pot, Pan, e | 
| A Coral with Bells Eh 4 
ich man compels, 
hui Item, a for # Cradle: | 
e odd Kna * 2 
Which the Little one lack FO 
liche doth thy Pleaſure une, 
Vet this is the Sport r Ne TE. 
In Country and 28 5 
e Gay the. 
EST Wes 0 
pon my Kitty's Face, IE Seb 6/4 = 
ae ber Cheek: the laid, 
ini bd me kiſs the Place. 
ud, and from the Wound ot © 2 
| EI 333 | 
ſhe Honey on 


my Lips I found, i 5 A , £7 
b pg vious n <q 
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$ O0 N G 25. oy, 
To his poor Cell a Satyr led 0 
A Traveller with Cold half dead. 
And with great Kindneſs treated. _ 
A Fire Noſe-high he made him ſtrait, 


Shew'd him his Elbow-chair of State, 
And near the Chimney ſeated. 
His tingling Hands the Stranger bons 3 
At which the Satyr wond' ring roſe, 
And bluntly aſk'd the Reaſon, 
Sir, quoth the Man, I mean no T 
1 * do't my Hands to warm, 4 A 
In this cold froſty Seaſon. _ | Ab 
The Satyr gave him from the pot we 
A Meſs of Porridge pipin hot: 3 4 A 
The Man blow'd oer bis Gruel. A co 
What's that for, Friend ? the Satyr ery d. Whe 
To cool my Broth, his Gueſt reply d, | Far « 
And "Truth, Sir, is a | Jewel. $a 
How, quoth the Hoſt then, is it ſo? | From 
And can you Contradictions blow ? 11 Have 
Turn out and leavè my Cottage. AW 
This honeſt Manſion ne er ſhall hold Ar 
Such Raſcals as blow hot and cold; bei 
The De' il muſt find you Pottage. Nor! 
8 O N G 296. . To br 
'O Horſe, brave Boys of Newmarket, to Horſe, Pla 
You'll loſe the Match by longer delaying ; Few * 
T be Gelding juſt now was led over the Courſe, (inte 
I think the Devil's iq you for ſtaying: A long 
Run, and endeavour all to bubble the Sportes, 
Betts may recover _ at _ -Groom-Porters ; 
PFPollow, follow, * n down to the Ditch To! 
Take the Odds, and 24 you'll 1 
F0ͤ0r ['l! have the brown Bay, if — 1 Bonnet rides Lich t 
And hold a thouſand Pounds of his Side, Sir ; Her 
; Dragon would ſcow'r-it,. but Dragon grows old; 355 
et 


| He cannot endure it, he cannot, he wonnot now run it 
= As lately he could : | | 
Age, Abe, thinker bs Spe, Si. 


a. þ x 102 
_ 
4 o 1 


r 


Now, now, now DDE. come on, god ſee, 
See the Horſe lead the pay Brook 

Three Leni before at the turning the Lands, 
Five hundred Pounds upon the brown e 1 5 


por on the Devil, I fear we have loſt, 1 
For the Dog, the bilde Bonnet, has run nit, 52 
A Plague ng t upon wa c Date FR "1 ay 
Odſzounds, — ever doch — a F aff 
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To bag yourſelf in perfect ö nett! 

What would you wiſh for more than : ; 

A healthy, clean, ' paternal Seat, n > ow I nay TOY 

Well ſhaded from the Summer's Heat. OR: 40 317 
A little Parlour Stove to hold * 28% 196665 K 


A conſtant Fire from Winter's Cold, 
Where you may fit, and think, and fing, _ 
Fir off from Court, God bleſs the King ! 


Safe from the Harpies of the Law, ES 
From Party-Rage, and Great-Man' $s Paw 3 2 
Have few choice Friends of your own Caſt 3; _ 
A Wife agreeable and chaſte. 5 


An open, but yet cautious Mind, 
Where guilty Cares no Entrance find g | ', , -' -7 
Nor Miſer's Fears, nor Envy*'s Spight, - 2909117 el 
To break the Sabbath of the Night. 


Plain Equipage, and temp'rate Meals, 
few Taylors, and po Doctor's Bills; ** 
Content to take, as Heav'n ſhall pleaſe, „ ONS F” 
A nger or a ſhorter Leaſe. ee ah 3 
58 O N 298, | 
T9 keep my gentle Beſly, | 
What Labour'would ſeem hard? 
Lich toilſome Taſk how ealy ! | 4 
Her Love the ſweet Reward, f 
The Bee thus uncomplaining 
Eſteems no Toil ſevere, 
The ſweet Reward . n 
Pe Honey" all the V ; Wy „ 
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* 
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Invites vain Men, with real Grief-delroys, 


16 little or no Purpoſe I ſpent many D. 
In ranging the Park, th Exchange, and the Plays : 

For ne'er in my Rambles, till now, did I prove, 15 

So lucky to meet with the Man I could love. 

Oh ! how I am pleaſed when I think on this Man, By 


That I find I muſt love, let me do what I can. 


( 

How long I ſhall love him, IT can no more tell, U 
Than had I a Fever, when I ſhould be well. ! 
My Paſſton ſhall kill me, before I will how it: * 
| 

W. 
1 

By 


And yet I would give all the World he did know it. 

But oh ! how I ſigh, when I think, ſhould he woo me, 

I cannot deny what, I know, would undo me, 
S O N G. 300, 


TO love and to languiſh, „ t 
To figh and complain, | - 

How killing's the Anguith, H. 
Ho tormenting the Pain! Y 
| , EE Whi 
Purſuing, u 

3 Bot 

a nying, For 

O the Curſe of Diſdain, Wer 
How tormenting the Pain! "Tis 
| To love, &c. let v 

| res N zor. Wha 
To love, is to. be doom'd on Earth to feel, — 
| What after Death the Tortur'd meet in Hell: a 

The Vulture dipping in Prometheus? Side 

His bloody Beak, with his torn Liver dy'd, To 
Is Love: The Stone that labours up the Hill, 
Mocking the Lab*rer's Toil, returning ſtill, The \ 
Is Love: Thoſe Streams where Tantalus is curſt An 
To fit, and never drink, with endleſs Thirſt ; The 
Thoſe loaden Boughs that with their Burthen bend An 


To court his Taſte, - and yet eſcape his Hand ! 
All this is Love, that to diſſembled Joys 
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8” $07 Be you +; 
v. T'O me you made x thouſand Vows, 


A thouſand tender Things you've fad; 


I gave you pr that Love allows, 
The Pleaſures of the nuptial Bed : 
But now my Eyes have loſt — 
Ot you abate in your Defire 3 20 
You with another in your Arma, 
And burn with an unhallow'd Fire. 
H. That, charming Celia, I admire 
I muſt with Pleaſure own is true; 
But had I ten times the Defire, 
How would the Paſſion injure you? 
W. Love is a ſacred Tree of Life, 
That up to Heav'n its Branches rears ; 
But Admiration but the Leaf, 
Enjoyment is the Fruit it bears, | 
H, Thus, while you raiſe a vain Diſpute, 
Your Paſſion but itſelf deceives ; 
While you yourſelf have all the Fruit, 
Why need you envy me the Leaves ? 


Both, Away then all Fondneſs, I find "tis in vain . | 
For Wives, when neglected, to ſigh and complain; 


We niſe the looſe Wiſhes we ftrive to reſtrain, 
"Tis a Folly to whine, to languiſh and grieve, : 


Let us rather endeavout ourſelves to decievez 


What we with to be true, Love bids us believe. 


Time, Reaſon, or Change, at laſt will „ NI 


Tis a Folly to whine, to languiſh and grieve. 
-- 2% $0: MD go os, 


To meet her Mars, the Queen of Lore 7 


Comes here adorn'd with all her Charms 5 
The Warrior beſt the Fair can move, | 
And crowns his Toils in Beauty's Arms: 


The Warrior beſt the Fair can move, 


And crowns his Toils in Beauty's Arms. 
S ON G 304. 


Sylvia's Charms a Captive made, 
eee Cp 15 
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ing he'd try ſome pow'rful Dirt, / 
To ſoften her relentleſs Heart, in 1 2 
But all in vain; for, in her EM es 
All his Artill'ry planted liess. 
His Darts can only from her fly ; | 
I'm fated to deſpair and die. 


And yet twas but this ſmall Requeſt; 


Which granted, would have made me bleſt. 
Oh! let my Flames melt her into Deſire, 
Or elſe her Coldneſs quite put out my Fire, 
'T'O the Brook, and the Willow, that heard him 
complain, 
Ah willow ! willow! | 
[Theſe Words to be ſung between each Line.] 


Poor Collin went weeping, and told them his Pain; 


Sweet Stream, he cry d, ſadly I'Il teach thee to flow, 
And the Waters ſhall riſe to the Brink with my Woe: 


All reſtleſs and painful, my Cælia now lies, 
And counts the ſad Moments of Time as it flies; 


To the Nymph, my Heart's Love, ye ſoft Slumbers 


8 | 
Spread your downy Wings oer her, and make her 
"your Gare $2229 (5425; | 
Let me be left reſtleſs, my Eyes never cloſe, 
So the Sleep that I loſe give'my Dear-one Repoſe ; 
Dear Stream] if you chante by her Pillow to creep, 
Perhaps your ſoft Murmurs may lull her to Sleep: 
But if I am doom'd to be wretched indeed, 
And the Loſs of my Charmer the Fates have decreed, 
Believe me, thou fair one, thou dear one believe, 
Few Sighs to thy Loſp, and few Tears will I give; 
One Fate to thy Collin and thee ſhall betide; | 
And ſoon lay thy Shepherd cold down by thy Side: 
Then glide, gentle Brook,, and to loſe thyſelf haſte, 
Bear this to my Willow ; this Verſe is my laſt, 
Ah Willow ! Willow ! ab Willow]! Willow! 
O the God of Wine | 
My Song and my De6gn _ 
Wich a;grateful Spirit will I raiſe. 1 


Th my Heart - ; Delight ._ 
To give 4 ev'ry Night, 
And to carrol merrily his Rai. He 
Monarch Bacchus, gay and young 3 
Free to ſave us, . 6H © 1 
And relieve us, | E | | 
When the World goes wrong. 
Sound his Name, 
Raiſe it high, 
Sing his Fame 
| To the Sky, 
Till the wiſe World join in our Song, 
'  Shou'd a Mortal dare 
His merry Subjects ſneer 
Let = dread the Fate _ 
A new Law well weigh'd 
The drinking Court has made, 
And to Juſtice thus they Il — | 
Set the Rebel to the Bar, a 2 
That the Traitor, | 1 
Bound in Fetter, | "4 4 
May his Sentence hear. . | 
| Let the Rogue, 
+ . « Ina Ii 
Like a — 5 
Take a Swing, 
Or be drown*d in Rot · gut Small- beer. 
S ON G 307. 
TO thee, O gentle Sleep, alone 
Is owing all our Peace; 
By thee our Joys are heighten'd ſhown, 
By thee our Sorrows ceaſe, 
The Nymph whoſe Hand, by mn or Force, 
Some Tyrant has 2ls'd 3 | 
by thee obtaining a Divorce, 
In her own Choice is blect, 
0h! tay, Arpaſia bids 3 1 
The ſadly weeping F they 5 
Conjures thee not to Joſe, in DN 
: The Object of her Care. 
0 graſp whoſe pleaſing Form ſhe Sake 
That Wien chas'd ber Sleep; 


by 7 
Griefs for which we "weep, | 
8 O N 8 
T OM. and Will were Shepherd — fl 
That liv'd and lov'd together, 
When fair Paſtora croſs d their Plains, 
Alas! why came the thither? 
For tho' they fed two ſev ral Flocks, 


Ke i, They felt but one Defire ; 


Paſtora's Eyes, and Amber Locks, 
Set both their Hearts on fire. 


Tom came of a genteel Race, 
By Father and by Mother: 
Will was noble, but alas! | 
He was a younger Brother, - 
Tom was forlorn, Will was ſad, _ 
No Huntſman nor no Fowler; 
Tom was held the properer Lad, 
But Will the better Bowler, 
Tom was young, but ſomething bold, 
It ſeem'd no Imperfection; 
Will was grey, but yet not old, 
And browner of Complexion; 


1 . "Hy The ſcorching Flames their Breaſts did bear, 


They could no longer ſmother; 
For tho* they knew they Rivals were, 
They ſtill lov'd one another. 


5 E. B 2 would drink her Health, and ſwear 


His very Ghoſt ſhould haunt her. 
Will would take her by the Ear, 
And with his Voice inchant'her. _ 
Tom always kept within her Sight, 8 
And ne er forgot his Dot: 
But Will was witty, and could vrĩte 
Sweet Sonnets on her „ 
Paſtora was a lovely Laſs,  - 
And of a gentle Nature, 
| Divine good and fair ſhe ' was, 
Ani kind to ev ry 8 
2 ai 
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Of Favours ſhe was provident, „ 
But yet not over ſparing 3. .- ...... 
She gave no looſe Encouragement, 
Yet kept Men from deſpairing. 
Which of theſe two the loved _ 
Or whether ſhe lov'd either, 
| Ju thought they'll find it to their cod, 
That ſhe indeed lov'd neither: 
d charming and ſo ſweet was ſhe, 
So pleaſing of Behaviour, 
That Tom thought he, and Will SEM hey” 
Was chiefeſt in her Favour. 


Thus did the handle Tom and Will, 
Who both did doat upon her; 

For graciouſly ſhe us d them ſtill, 

Vet ſtill preſerv'd her Honour. 

She dealt her Favours equally ; | 
They both were well contented, _ 

And kept them ſtill from Jealouſy, 
Not eafily prevented, | 


Till tattling Fame had made Report. 
Of fair Paſtora's Beauty; 
Paſtora' s ſent for to the Court, 
There to perform her Duty, 
Unto the Court Paſtora's gone, 
There were no Court without her; 
| The Queen amongft her Train had none 
Was half fo fair about her. 5 5 
Tom hang'd his Dog, and caſt away 
His Shepherd's Hook and Wallet. 
Will broke his Pipe, and curs'd the Day 
That e'er he made a Ballad. e 
Their Nine- pins and their Bowls they break, | 
Their Sports were turn'd to Tears; F 4 
'Tis Time for me an End to * : 
Let them go ſhake their Ears. 


S O N 8 309. 
T 00 long, thou Tyrant, Love, 
I've borne Belinda's unrelenting Som, 
Who boaſts her guarded n 148 
E. oa now = thy. keene Dau, 


* 9 * 
3 


( 188 ) 
That, in her cold obdurate Heart 8 
Thy Pow'r may be confeſ d. 5 
Thy Pray'r's too juſt to be deny'd, 
Behold, tis done, the God ws; : 
The Shaft has pierc'd her home : 
Thy Pain now feeling in her own, 
She fighing cries, ip piteous Moan, 


Come, Philander, come. 
S O0 N Q 3ro. 


T0 © plain, dear Youth, theſe tell-tale Eye: 


My Heart your on declare; 7 
But, hos Heav'ns ſake, let it ſuffice, 
You reign triumphant there, 


Forbear your utmoſt Pow'r to try, 
Nor farther urge your Sway 
Preſs not for what I muſt deny, 
For fear I ſhou'd obey. 
But cou'd your Arts ſuccelsful | prove, 
Wou'd you a Maid undo, 
Whoſe greateſt Failing is ber Love, 
And that her Love for you? 
W Peg wou d you uſe that very Pow r 
You from her Fondneſs claim, 
To rvin in one fatal Hour A 
A Life of ſpotleſs Fame ? 
Ah! ceaſe, my Dear, to do an Ill, 
| Becauſe perhaps you may; 
But rather try your utmoſt Skill 
To ſave me, than betray, 
Be you yourſelf my Virtue's Guard, 
-. Defend, and not purſue, 
Since * tis a Taſk for me too hard 
To ſtrive with Love and you. 
S O N G 311. 
Tas s awry, and ſo am I, 
s well as ſome Folks that are greater; 
But by "ha Peace we at preſent enjoy, 
J hope to be richer and ſtraighter, _ 
oy muſt be laid aſide, 
20 ſome = 8 Inns 
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55355 Oh ! let him be try d. 
And expos d for a Rogue Wan wee A 2K 
I'm that little Fellow * - 
Call'd Punchinello, 2 75 
Much Beauty I carry about u me ; 
]am witty, and pretty, ac hnal 
And come to delight you, Nee 
Vou cannot be merry without 755 f 
My Cap is made like a Sugar-loaf, Fant? 
And round my Collar I. wear a Ruff; ; | . 
Ta firip and ſhew you my Shapes in Baff, | -— 
But fear the Ladies would flout me; | 
My riüng Back and diftorted Breaſt, - 3 
| Whene'er I ſhew them, become a, „* 
And as for what is below my Waiſt, | | 
No Lady ever need doubt me. oF 10 * 
Eſop was a monſt' rous Slave, 7 
And waited ak Xanthus? Table; 83 
Yet he was always a comical. Knave, | 
And an excellent Dab at a Fable 
S when I preſume to ſhow . .. 1 
My Shapes, I am juſt ſuch tes dos ; 
By my ſweet Looks and good Humours 1 — 


You muſt take me for him, or his „e, AE 
The fair and the comely ß FO 
May think me but homely,” © II. 

Becauſe I am tawny and crooked,  _— 1 
hut he that by Nature eee 


k taller and ftraighter 

May happen to prove a Blockheat'; 3 5 
hut I, fair Ladies, am full as wiſe © © © 
ks he that tickles your Ears with Lyes, prod 
and thinks he pleaſes' your charming Eyes. 8 

With a Rat- tail-Wig and a Cockade ; ' 
Imean the Bully that never fought, © © 
Yet dreſſes himſelf in a Scarlet Cat, , 

Without a Commiſſion, not worth a Groat, 

But ſtruts with an empty Pocket. Ke 

S ONO 4238... 
Im e in Female Shape, both old and lame, 
The God Vertumaus'to Pomona came; X by . 
od 


f 


if : n 3 * n Hat i 
* 2 * 8 1 


Not as when the Goddeſs ſaw all his Charms diſplay'd, 
But diſguis'd, he thus addrefs'd the lift ning Maid, 
Lovely Goddeſs ſo divine, ä 1 
Guardian of this fruitful Tree, 
A while thy darling Joys decline, 
And lend an Ear to Love and me: 
Blooming Beauties ſhould be kind, 
And taſte of Pleaſure while they may; 
For Death is fure, and Love is blind, 
And Paſſion cools at Life's Decay. 
While he appear'd thus odious in her Eyes, 
The Goddeſs did his Strains deſpiſe ; 
But when transform'd by Pow*r divine, 
Vertumnus did with blooming Beauty ſhine, 
Then ſat Pomona all amaz d, 
While on her youthful Swain ſhe fondly gaz d. 
Succeſsful happy Charmer, 2 
Tis you alone can warm her 
| Who never lov'd before: 
Be bleſe'd as I can make you, 
4 I never will forſalce you, 
= / But love you more and more. 
T Ranſported with Pleaſure, | 
I gaze on my Treafure, 
And raviſh my Sight; 
While ſhe gaily ſmiling, 
My Anguiſh beguiling, 
Augments my Delight, - 
How bleſt is the Lover 
Whoſe Torments are over, 
His Fears and his Pains : 
When Beauty relenting © + 
Repays with conſenting” _ 


| - $0 N 8 314. 
TROY had a Breed of brave tour Men; 
Vet Greece made ſhift to rout her, 
»Cauſe each Man drank as much as Ten, 


8 2 
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Thro' Heftor was a Trojan true 
As ever piſt gainſt Wall, wan 
A---chilles bang d him black and blue, 
For he drank more than all, Sir. 


Let Bacchus be our God of War, 
We ſhall fear nothing then, Boys; 
We'll drink all dead, and lay em to Bed, 
And if they wake not conquered, _ 
We'll drink em dead again, Boys: 
Nor were the Grecians only fam'd 
For Drinking and for Fighting: 
For he that drank, and wa'n't aſham' d, 
Was ne'er aſham'd 0's Writing, | 
He that will be a Soldier then, 
Or Wit, muſt drink good Liquor; 
It makes baſe Cowards fight like Men, 3 
And roving Thoughts fly quicker : * 
Let Bacchus be both God of War, © 
And God of Wit, and then, Boys, 
We'll drink and fight, and drink and write, 
And if the Sun ſet with his Light, 
We'll drink him up again, Boys. 
S O N 0 315. 
'T Was at the ſilent midnight Hour, 
When all were faſt aſleep: 
In glided Marg ret's grimly Ghoſt, 
And ſtood at William's Feet. 
Her Face was like an April Morn, 
Clad in a wint*ry Cloud ; 
And Clay-cold was her Lilly Hand, 
That held her ſable Shroud.. . 


o ſhall the faireſt Face appear, 
When Youth and Years are flown: 
Such is the Robe that Kings muſt wear, : 


Her Bloom was like the ſpringing Flow's, | 


That bps the filver- Dew; 
The Roſe was budded in her Che *. £ 


Ja nds to the N 


15 3 

Bot! Love had, like che Canker-worm, | | 

Conſum'd der early Prime: * 51 
The Role grew pale, and left her Check + $99. 4 

She dy'd before her Time. a 
Awake, ſhe cry'd, thy True love calls, 

Come from her midnight Grave: 
Now let thy Pity hear the Maid, 

Thy Love refus'd to ſave. 


This is the dumb and dreary Hour, 
Wben injur'd Ghofts complain; 

Now yawning Graves give up their Dead, 
Io haunt thefaithleſfs Man. 


Bethink thee, William, of thy Fault, 
Thy Pledge, and broken Oath ; 

And give me back my maiden Vow, 
And give me back my Troth. 


Why did you promiſe Love to me, - 
And not that promiſe keep? 

Why did you ſwear my Eyes were hs. 
Yet leave thoſe Eyes to weep ? . . 


How could you ſay my Face was fair, 
And yet that Face forſake ? 
How could you win my Virgin Heart, 
Yet leave that Heart to break ? 
Why did you ſay my Lips were "ſweet, 
And made the Scarlet pale? 
And why did I, young witleſs Maid, 
Believe the flatt'ring Tale? 
That Face, alas! no mord is fair, 
= Thoſe Lips no longer red; , 
Dock are my Eyes, now clos'd i in Death, 
And ev'ry Charm is fle. 
The hungry Worm my Siſter is, 
This Winding-ſheet F wear; 
And cold and dreary laſts our Night, 
Till that laſt Morn appear. a 15 
But hark ! the Coclæ has warn'd me hence We 
A long and laſt Adieu! 8 
Come ſee, falſe Man, how lou ſhe cries, 
That dy'd for Love of you. | 
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The YE X fong 1 lond, the Morning babe, 
And rais'd her glitt ting Head : 
Pale William qua d in ev'ry . 
And raving left his Bed. 
He hy'd him to the fatal Place, 
Where Marg'ret's B6dy ly; | 
And ftretch'd him on the green Graſs Turf, = 
That wrapt her breathleſs Clay, E 
And thrice he call'd on Marg'ret's Name, ; 
And thrice he wept full ſore ; 4 1 
Then hid his Cheek to the cold Graye, | i 
And Word ſpake never more. my 
S O N G 316. ; F 
T Was « cold, and young Roger 520 Leave from the mg 
uire . 
To cleave ſome dry Blocks to recruit his Wife's Fires +, - 4 q 
When, at every Blow, from his Stomach there broke- IN 
A Hem, or a Hah, near as loud as the Stroke, | 
His Wife ſtanding by, and demanding the Reaſon, oo 
Goth Hodge, theſe Emiſſions in labouring eaſe one: i" 
For while Voice and Members at once thus employ'd are, 5 
] drive the Wedge further, and make the Slit wider. FP 


Attentive Joan heard, and was ſilent till Night, 
When Roger performing the conjugal Rite, 
In the midſt of the rapturous, amorous Game, | 
She pinch'd him, and pull'd him, and bid him cry Hem. 
Hodge knew what ſhe meant, but unable to give 
4 Comfort ſo long as his Spouſe could receive: 
He cry'd, My Dear Jewel, I can Hem no more in 
' There's Odds you muſt know between cleaving and boringe. 
S 0 „ 
; 'T Was Fancy firſt made Celia fair, 
"Twas Fancy gave her Shape and Air ; 
lt robb'd the Sun, ſtript ev'ry Star 
of Beauties, to beſtow. on her; 
And when it had the Goddeſs made, 
Down it fell, and worſhipped, 
Creator firſt, and then a Creature ; 
uciſus, and a Pail of oh” 


SONG 


9 194 _— 9 5 


Wi 8 0 N, G „ 5 | g 1 
T Was forth in a Morning, a y > of May, | A 
A Soldier and his Miſtreſs were walking 1 
And low down by yon Meadow Brow, 
I heard a Laſs cry, My Apron now |. | 
O had I ta'en Counſel of Father or Mother, 
Or had I ta'en Counſel of Siſter or Brother |, 
But I was a young Thing, and eaſy to woce, 
And my Belly bears: up my Apron now. 
Thy Apron, Deary, I muſt confeſs, | 
Is ſomething the ſhorter, tho? naithing the leſs; 
I only was wi' ye a Night or two, 
And yet you cry out, My Apron now ! 
| 219. 
5 as in the Land of Cyder, 
At a Place call'd Brampton-Bryon, 
bt Soch a Prank was play: d | | 
= s Twixt a Man and Maid, 
1 That all the Saints ery'd fie on. 
For gentle John and Suſan 
Were oft at Recreation z _ 
Jo tell the Truth,” 
ry This vig*rous — 
Caus ' d a dreadful — 
Both Morning, Noon, and Night, Sir, 
Briſk John ws at her Crupper; 5 8 
He got in her Geers 
Five times before Pray'rs, 85 
And fix times after Supper. 
5 being well provided, 
cloſely did ſolace her, 
Thatiguſan's Waiſt, 
3 #- __-* So fhcklylac'd, LEE 
| „ 22 | Shew'd Signs of Babe of Grace, 
But when the Knight perceived 
A | That Suſan had been ſinning, 
And that his Laſs, 
For Want of Grace, 
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FO a 6 195 } 
To cleanſe the Houle from: c 
And filthy Fornication; 
Of all ſuch Crimes 
To ſhew the Times- 
His utter Deteftation :; 
He took both Bed and Bolſter, 
, Blankets, Sheets, and r 
With Jehan) s Frock, 
And Suſan's Smock, 
And burnt them in the Kiln-houſe, 


And every vile Utenſil 
On which they had been wicked; 
As Chairs, Joint-ſtools, , 
Old Trunks, Cloſe- ſtools, 2 
And eke the three · legg d Cricket. 
But had each Thing defiled > 
Been burnt at n 
We all muſt grant 
The Knight would want ; 
Himſelf a Bed to lie 2 | | 
S -Q yy * 320. 
T Was on a River's * Side, 
About the Cloſe of Day, 
Adying Swan with Muſick try'd. 
To chaſe her Cares away: 
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And tbo' the ne*er had firain'd her bret, e e 


Or tun'd her Voice before, 


Death, raviſh'd with ſo ſweet 2 Notes + qu 


A while the Stroke forbore. 


| Farewel, the ery d, ye ſilver Streams, 
Ye purling Waves adieu, 

Where Phœbus us d to dart his Beams, 
And bleſs both me and you. 

Firewel, ye tender whiſthng Reeds, 
Soft Scenes of happy Love; 

Farewel, ye bright enamell'd Meads, | 
Where I was wont to rove.,._ 

With you I muſt no more converſe 3 3 
Look, yonder ſetting. uaunn 
Waits, while 1 theſe laſt Notes 3 

ee bead be gove. „ +8 


—— 
Rane 
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ee 


3 
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Mourn not, my kind and conſtant Mate, 
Well meet again below: 
It is the kind Decree of Fate, 

And I with Pleaſure go. 
While thus ſhe ſung, upon a Tree 

Within th' adjacent Wood, 
To hear her mournful Melody 

A.Stork attentive ſtood, 


From whence thus to the Swan ſhe ſpoke 2 : 
What means this Song of Joy? 

Is it, fond Fool, ſo kind a Stroke 
That does thy Life deſtroy ? 


Turn back, deluding Bird, and er 
To keep thy fleeting Breath: 
It is a diſmal Thing to die, 
= And Pleaſure ends in Death. 
AH Baſe Stork, the Swan reply'd, give 0'er, 
= - Thy Arguments are vain ; 
If after Death we are no more, 
Vet we are free from Pain. 


Baut there are ſoft Elyſian Shades, 

= And Bow'rs of kind Repoſe, 

''Y Where never any Storm invades, 

1 Nor Tempeſt ever blows. 

= There in cool Streams, and ſhady Woods, 
III ſport the Time away; 


Or, ſwimming down the Chryſtal Floods, 


Among young Haleyons play 
Then pr'ythee ceaſe, or tell me why. 
l! have ſuch Cauſe to grieve, 

= Since tis a Happineſs to die, 
=o And it's a Pain to live. 


S ON G 321. 
Was Summer, and the Day was fair, 
Reſoly'd a while to fly from Care, 
Beguiling Thought, forgetting Sorrow, 
I wander'd o'er the Braes of Yarrow ;. 
Tilt then deſpiſing Beauty's Power, 
I kept wy _ my own 11 7505 


9 


3 EO 
Ro * 1 r WE = 
. _— 


( 197) 

But Cupid's Art did there deceive me, 1 

And Mary's Charms do now enſlave me. 
Will cruel Love no Bribe receive? 

No Ranſom take for Mary*s Slave ? 

Her Frowns of Reſt and Hope deprive m2, 

Her lovely Smiles, like Light, revive wits 

No Bondage may with mine compare, 

Since firſt J ſaw this charming Fair: 

This beauteous Flower, this Roſe of Yarrow, 

In Nature's Gardens has no Marrow. 


Had I of Heav'n but one Requeſt, 


N in Mary's Breaſt; | 
re would I live or die with Pleaſure, 


Nor ſpare this World one Moment's Leiſure 5, 
Deſpiſing Kings and all that's Great, 

I'd ſmile at Courts and Courtiers Fate: 

My Joy complete in ſuch a Marrow, 

I's dwell with her, and live on Yarrow, 


But tho* ſuch Bliſs I ne*er ſhould gain, 
Contented ſtill I'll wear my Chain, 1 

In hopes my faithful Heart may move her; 

For leaving Life I'II always love her. rg 
What Doubts diſtract a Lover's Mind? ee 77 
That Breaft, all Softneſs, muſt prove kind 5 

And ſhe ſhall yet become my Marrow, + 6 i 2 
The lovely beauteous Roſe of Varro. 
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Was when the Seas were roaring. ae er. 
With hollow Blaſts of Wind,. 5 = 


A Damſel lay deploring, #7 8 & on- 
All ona Rock reclin' d; | "i ; 
Wide o'er the foaming Biltows s "Pe 3 
She caſt a wiſhful Lock z 
Her Head was crown'g with Willows, - 
That trembled o'er the Brook. /- eee nds - > 
Txclve"Months are gone and oer, "3 299% . 
And, nine long tedious Day; q . 2 
Why did thou, vent rbus Lober ß 
Why det dus truſt che Seve F + ne nil Tt 
41 18 * - - - Cale, 
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| Ceaſe, -ceaſe then, cruel Ocean, 
And let my Lover reſt : 355k | 
Ah! what's thy troubled Motion Si 
To that within my Breaſt? _ D 
The Merchant robb'd of Treaſure, - _— 
Views Tempeſts in Deſpair z _- : Y 
But what's the Loſs of Treaſure, | | | 
Jo lofiag of my Dear; 
Shou'd you ſome Coaſt be laid on, 
Where Gold and Di'monds grow, 
You'd find a richer Maiden, 
But none that loves you ſo, 


A 

Cr 

N St 

How can they ſay that Nature 

Hath nothing made in vain ? | T 
Li 
Al 


Why then beneath the Water | 
Do hideous Rocks remain? . 
No Eyes thoſe Rocks diſcover, 
- That lurk beneath the Deep, | 
To wreck the wand' ring Lover, = 
And leave the Maid to weep. At 
All melancholly lying, 
Thus wail'd ſhe for her Dear, Fo 
Repaid each Blaſt with Sighing, | ; 
Each Billow with a Tear, | In 
. When o'er the wide Waves ſtooping, | 
| = His floating Corps ſhe ſpy'd; | W 
_ Then, like a Lilly drooping, | 
4 She bow'd her Head, and dy d. co 
Po 


= S O N G 323. 
I Was when the Sheep was Shearing, 
„„ And under the Barley - Mou ; / 
=. Dick gave to Doll a Faring, | Th 
me had milk'd her Cow 3 þ 
Voch he, I fain you'd wed thee 3 Th 
4 And tho? 22 wooe, a 
Ie Hey Piſh, Hey Cock, Hey, and _— Bri 
Sing, ſhall 1 come, ſhall I come kiſs 
Sing, e eee Th 
ee Sweet- heart, to bel thee, 
age ee ä 
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Mi Hey Pits Hey e Hey, and bey for» Boyz 
Sing, ſhall I come kiſs thee 
Sing, ah! ſhall 1 come, fhall I come kit thee now f 


Doll ſeem'd not to regard him, 
As if the did not care; 
Yet fimper'd when ſhe heard him, 
Like any Miller's Mare: 
And cunningly to prove him, | A 
And value her Maidenhead, 
Cry'd fie, nay piſh, nay fie, and prithee ſtand by, 
For I am too young to wed, +» 
She ſaid, ſhe ne er could love him; 
Nor any Man cloſe in Bed; 
Then fie, piſh, fie, nay piſh, "nay prithee ſtand by, 
For I am too young to wed, Eo 
Like one that's truck with Thunder, 
Stood Dickie to hear her talk ; 
All Hopes to get her under, 
This fad Reſolve did baulk : 
At laſt he ſwore, grown bolder, 
He'd hire ſome common Shrew 3 a 
For hey piſh, bey fie, hey for a Boy z 
Sing, ſhall I come kiſs thee now ? 
In loving Arms would fold her, 


With hey piſh, hey fie, hey for a Boy ; 
Sing, ſhall I come kiſs thee no “?? 
Convine'd of her coy Folly, 
And ſtubborn, Female Will; 
Poor Doll grew, melancholy, - 
{ The Griſt went by her Mill: 
I hope, the cry'd, you're wiſer | 
Then credit what I have ſaid; 
Tho' I do cry, nae fie, and piſh, and prithiee tand 95 


Bring jou the Church Adviſer, wo 5 
And dreſs up the Bridal Bed 
1. tho I ery, fie, So Fi, u prices fad by, 
am 3 15 * 5 : 
; 3 on 0 


Ere ſneak, and ering, anderys © © 


That I am too young to wed; . 5 
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; . A 
Ta when the Sun began t0 thine, K 2 Bot 
| A Nymph as Phoebus Self bee 6 Aud 
A Nymph as Phœbus Self divine, Sh 
Sat ſinging in a Shade : 
And while the Moments flid along, 
This was the Burden of her Song, 
; _ She would not die a Maid, 
A Shepherd heard her tuneful Tale, 
And firait appear d; the Nymph grew pale, 
When he appear d the Nymph grew pale, 
He flew in to her Aid: 
He caught the fair one in bis Arms, 
He gaz'd, and ſwore by all her Charms, 
He gaz'd, and ſwore by all her Charms, 
She ſhould not die a Maid. 


She rudely puſh'd the Swain away, 
While with her Eyes ſhe bid him ſtay; 
While with her Eyes ſhe bid him fy ; 
Thoſe Eyes her — betray d. 
FTbe Shepherd all her Scorn defies, 5 
He ſees it written in her Eyes, 
He ſees it written in her Eyes, 
She will not die a Maid. 
In vain ſhe ſighs, and ſobs, and cries, 
And ſtrives unwillingly to "riſe, 
The Shepherd to upbraid. 
That was, alas! the fatal Plain, 
And he the happy, happy Swain; 
Then fince he was the happy Swain, 
| How could the die Maid ? 
' The Shepherd weary of Delays, | | 
 - Upon a Bank his Goddeſs lays, | A 
1 Upon a Bank bis Goddeſs lay _ HONED 
And there her Charms diſphy's: : 
And when ſhe felt Love's pleaſing Dart, 
I'm glad, ſaid ſhe, wich alb my Heart, 
I ſhall not die a Maid. 
Tbos claſp d within the fair one's Am., 
He riſled on her Store of Charms, 
He rifled al hes Store of — 


is I bumbly do conceive, - 
1s I hope you will believe, 


T2 within a Furlong of Edinborough Town, 
285 cms of Year, when the On was down, 
bao Jcky 1 | 
enn 275 
4s That: Dear, and prattle, 
'Tis a ſultry Day: 
He long bad courted the black-brown Maid, rent 
hat Jocky was a Wag, and wou'd ne er conſent to wedg 
Which made her piſh and phoo, G 
And cry, it ne er ſhall do, 
| cannot, cannot, cannot, wonnot, nn buck, 
He told her, Marriage was grown a mere Joke, N 
And that none wedded now, bat the fronntrel Falls g * 
Vet, my Dear, thou ＋ prevail, 
But I know not what I ail | „ 
| fall dream of Clogs, and filly D 
With Bottles at their Tail. . „ 
An e thes Gloves, ande Mis Hg de ws * 
And a pretty filly Foal, e ee e 
I thou ne er wilt piſh and phoo, 
And cry, it ne er ſhall do, , 
I cannot, cannot, cannot, wonnot, wonnot buckle 6 
„ ſaid the, 1 believe, - 
e : 
When my Maiden Treaſure's gone, - = 
3 3 e, n 1 
roar and rant, and pa „ ee e 1 
And kiſs for half a Crown ; „ 6518 = 
Exh drunken Bull y oblige for Pay, £260 '£ 
And earn a hated Link eo; et” 
No, no, it ne *er ſhall do, 347 
For a Wife I'll be to you, | { 
— —— 


3 


(nor) 
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wo. Gods of great Honour, Bacchus and Apollo, 
The one fam'd i in Moſick, the other i in Wine, | 
In Heaven were raving, diſputing,” and braving, 
Whoſe Theme was the nobleſt, and Trade moſt divine: 
Your Myſick, ſays Bacchus, would ſtun us and K us, 
Did Claret nox alten the Diſcords you make: 
ngs are not inviting, nor Verſes delighting, 
Till Poets of my great Influence partake. 


I'm young, plump, and jolly, free. from Melancholy: : 
Who ever grew fat by the Sound of a String ? 
5 3 doom'd to a Gibbet do often contribute, 
To purchaſe a Bottle before they do ſwing. 
Love I am noted, by Old and Young courted; 
A Girl, when inſpir'd by me, is ſoon won; 
80 great are the: Motiom one of my Potions, | 
The Muſes; tho'.Majdg,. I could whore ev'iy one. 
Mortals are fretted,-perplex'd, or indebted, 
o me, as a Father; for Succour they cry; 
In = ſad Condition, I hear their Petition, 
A Bottle revives the. oppteſt Votary. | 
a | Then leave off dk your Fidling and rates, 
x 8 Aſjde lay your Hazpy and bow down to the Flaſk ; 

1 Ws * — ogs they are riper- than Songs from a Piper, 
= hat Mußick is ſweeter than ſounding a Caik ? 

B Say Phcbus This Fellow is drunk ſure, or mellow, 

„ prize Moſick kG'than Wine and October, 

"Hehe - Sincpaboſe. ho love Drinking, are void of all Thinking 
Aud want ſo much Senſe as to keegtbernſelves ſober. 
x Thus while they were wrangling, difphting and jangling, 
Dame buxom bright Venus to end the Diſpute: 

Wh 2 ſhe; Now to eaſe: ye, Mars beſt of, -all;pleas'd me, 

When arm'd with a Bottle, and charm” d with/a Flute. 
| "Your — hes chan 4 we, Jeux e has alarm“ 
I = I Fr 0 EE. me; | 4% 9; 1 . 
79 . 1 — ſeer'd coy and Hard ts be won; 

3 er both have been moving, I could nô he 
* nd Wige has compleated what Mubcle begun. 
EE: 75 0 72 0 ws | The 
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855 1 525 dock Woe Went, dend oy Joe 0 
| Thunder, 8 Wark = | 
They'd mutuajly jc in ſup! pplying Love*s Flames, 
80 each, in his Function, ws on in Conjunction, 
To melt with ſoft Pleaſure the amorous Dame. ns ; 
SONG 327. 
WO Goſſips they merrily 
T At Nine in the n ſoon bs 
lad they were refolv'd for a Wbet, | 
To keep their ſweet Voices in Tune. 
Any to the Tavern they went; 
© Here Joan I vow, and proteſt, 
* That I have a Crown yet. unſpent, 
© Come let's have a Cup of the beſt, 
© And I have another perhaps, 
A Piece of the very ſame Gs 3 
Why ſhould we fit ihrumming of ones. | 
Come, Drawer, and fill us a Quart ! | 
And let it be Liquor gf Life, | 
. © Canary, or ſparkling Wine ! 
For I am a buxom young Wie, 
And J love to go gallant and ih 
The Drawer as blythe as A a Bird "| 
Came ſkipping with Cap in his Hand, 1 
Dear Ladies, Ae you my. Word, 3 5 ml + 


* The beſt ſhall be at your e q : 1 * = | 4 


& Quart of Canary he drew, 5 ; 
Joan fül'd up a Glaſs "and begun, y — 
; Here Goſſip's a Bumper to you, 


Þ . 
* 1 
dong rt UL „35 


* PO TEA > © 8 2 8 4 \ 
* I'll pledge you, Girl, were 7 Tun! A 


_ © And, pray Goſſip, did'nt you hear = ö 
. The common pa of the Town 3 5 i 
© A*Squire of five honered a Year 
E warry'd to Doll of the Crown; 
x A sdb tale Slut, on my Word, 
He Elothes hanging ragged and . 
4 by dein he would fain have a Bird. 
n would give a Groat for an G. e 
. a Siſt. Iran LET LSAM df 
by * 2 2 N 9 galloping ra, 
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+ She'd take up a Straw with her Ear, 


I warrant her right as my Leg! 
© A frown brane He we 


I knew ſhe was wanton and wild, 
But I'll neither meddle nor make. 
© Nor I, Goſſip Joan, by my troth, 
© Tho? nevertheleſs I've been told, 
© She ſtole ſeven Yards of Broad-cloth, 
© A Ring and a Locket of Gold; 
© A Smock and a new Pair of Shoes, 
A Flouriſhing Madam was the; 
Bat Margery told me the News, 
And it ne'er ſhall go further for me. 
© We were at a Gofliping Club, 
Where we had a cheruping Cup, 
© Of good humming Liquor, ſtrong Bub ! 
2 — „ my there it was up, 
| © For bearing a | Sway, 
1 Ne NG Valour have ſeen ; 
For be is C--kold they ſay, 
4 A Conſtable, Goſſip, I mean. 
Dear Goflip, a Slip of the Tongue 
No Harm was intended in Mind; 
Chance Words they will mingle among 
Out others, we commonly find: 
III T hope you won't take it amiſs, 
No, no, that were Folly in us; 
And if we perhaps get a Kiſs, | 
Pray what ate our Huſbands the worſe ? 
Vin, Belinda, are your Wiles, 
| ..* Vain are all your artful Smiles, 
While, like a Bully, you invite, 
Aud then decline thiapproaching Fight. 
©, Various are the little Arts 
Which you ule to conquer Hearts: 
- By empty Threats he would affright, . 


Aud you by empty Hopes invite. 


© But e en let them brew as they bake; 


| EEE Cowarts 


* a 


Gawd may TY kim be e brav'd, 
Fops may be by you enſlav'd : 3 
Then, would he vanquiſh, or you bind, 
He muſt be brave, and you be kind. 
S O0 N G 329. 
Valiant” s [ockie's march'd away, 
| To fight the Foe with brave Mackay 
Leaving me, poor Soul, forlorn, | 
To corſe the Hour when I was born; 
But, I've ſworn Iſe follow too, 
And deareſt Jockie's Fate purſue: 
Near him be to guard his precious Life, 
Never Scot had ſuch a loyal ur: 
Sword Iſe wear, 
Iſe cut my Hair, 


In Soldier's Weed, 

To him I'll ſpeed 
Never fic a Trooper el © the Tweed, 
Trumpet ſound to Victory, = 
Ile kill i (myſelf) the next Dundee 3 
Love, and Fate, and Rage, do all agree, 
To do ſome glorious Deed by me: 
Great Bellona, take my Part, 
Fame and Glory, charm my Heart ; 


Nought ſhall appear 
Of Female Fear, | 
Fighting by his Side I tove ſo dear; 
All the North ſhall own, © 
There ne er was known 8 © 
Such a ſprightly Laſs, this thouſand Yer, 
8 0 N G 30. 
VTaus, take my votive Glaſs, 
Since I am not What I was; 
What from this Day I ſhall be, ; 
Venus, let me never fee. - 
$0 NV 327. 
you my Eyes, my lovely Chermet, 
Conſtancy has now A 3 


Tun my Cheeks, that once were thought ſo fair * 


That for Love, and benny n Goods. 1-515; 
Some brave Action may — my Blood. 
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Tel me not my Heart ws warther, i 
When it us'd to go aſtrax. 
Love in Youth does fiercely blaze, 

But ſo ſtrong it never ſtays, _ 
If I follow'd every Creature, 
Sure the Fault may be forgiven, 
»Tis the F railty of our Nature, 
Who can change the Will of Heaven? 
Tho? the Object might W 
Yet to Love I ſtill was true. 
Cupid, Guardian pf my Heart, 
; Let it looſe to range a while; 
In each Eye it found a Dart, 5 , 
And engag'd by every Smile, 


ryuos it was for you deln d, 


Form'd by Practice to his Mind. 

Cupid, to me ever kind, 
| Kept the pureſt of the Fire 5 
|  Drofs conſum'd my Heart refin'd, 
Made it flame with: ſoft Debre. 

Such a Flame as will be true, 
: Such the Gods reſerv'd for you. 

S O N G 332. 
Wrgins are like the fair Flower in its Luftre, 
Which in the Garden enamels the Ground ; 


ö 4 : Near it the Bees in Play flutter ang cluſter, 


And gaudy Butterflies frolick around, 
But, when once pluck'd, tis no longer alluring, 
To Covent-Garden tis ſent, (as yet ſweet) - 


12 fades, and ſhrinks, and grows paſt all enduring, 


3 Ros, ſtinks, and dies, and is trod under Feet. 
1 „333. . 
„ os fo fair, at length may it prove 

"Your Deſtiny to be in Love; 
Pray grant me ſuch a Fa e! 
May Prudence always be my Guide. 
With a little, little Decency and Pride, 
My Actions to regulate. 
When firſt in Love do commence, 
May it be with a Man of Senſe, 2 


——. 44 
And learned Educationz _.. . . 3 
May all his Courtſhip be to me 5 
Neither too formal nor too fre, 
But wiſely ſhow his Paſſion. 
May his Eſtate agree with mine Y 
That it may look like no Deſign | ”u_ 
To bring us both to Sorrow : : 
Grant me this that I have ſaid, * 
And willingly I'd live a Maid | 
No longer than to Morro. - 
When we are wed, may we agree * 
And neither of us angry be 
But live free from all . 3 
If one be croſs, may the other ſay, 
My Dear, we wont, fall out to Day, 
Whate' er we do to Morrow, 
83 
[]Pbraid me not, capricious Fair, 
With drinking to Exceſs ; F 
I ould not want to drown Deſpair, | , 
Were your Indiff rence leſs. | 
Love me, my Dear, and you ſhall find, 
| When that Excuſe is gone, 5 
| That all my Bliſs, when Chloe's kind, FS 
Is fix'd on her alone. F 
The God of Wine the Viftory _ * 
. To Beauty yields with o); 8 
For Bacchus only drinks like me, 
When Ariadne 1 coy. © 
[Pon Clarinda's panting Breaſtt 
The happy Strephon lay, 
With Love and Beauty jointly preſt 
To paſs the Time away. | 
Freſh Raptores of tranſporting Love 
- Struck all his Senſes damb3z © 
He envy' d not the Pow'rs above, 
Nor all the Joys to com. 
As Bees around the Garden rove, | 
To fetch their Treafures home, 
T7 112 
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So Strephon trac'd the Fields of Love, 
To fill her Honey- TComb: 
Her ruby Lips he kiſs'd and preſt, 
Prom whence all Joys derive; 
Then humming round her ſnowy Breaft, 
Strait crept into her Hive. 
S ON G 336. 
UPon n a fair Morning for ſoft Recreation, 

I heard a fair Lady was making her Moan, 
With Sighing and Sobing, and ſad Lamentation, 
Saying, My Black- bird moſt royal is flown. 
My Thoughts they deceive me, 

Reflection does grieve me, 

And I am o'erburthen'd with ſad Miſery; 
Yet if Death ſhould blind me, 
As true Love inclines me, 


185 My Black- bird 1“ ſeek out, er he be. 


Once i in fair England my Black -bird did flouriſh, 

He was the chief — that in it did ſpring; 
Prime Ladies of Honour his Perſon did nouriſh, 
Becauſe he was the true Son of a King: 

But fince that falſe Fortune, . 

Which ſtill is uncertain, 


. bh Has cauſed this Parting between Kina a and 3 me, 


His Name I'll advance 
| In Spain and in France, 
And ſeek out my Black-bird *wherever he be. 


The Birds of the Foreſt all met together, 


The Turtle has choſen to dwell with the Dove; 3 
And I am reſolv'd in foul or fair Weather, 
Once in the Spring to ſeek out my Love. 
He's all my Heart's Treaſure, 
My Joy and my Pleaſure ; 


{ 5 0 And juſtly (my Love) my Heart follows thee, 


.  - Who art conſtant and kind, 
Ad courageous of Mind: 

All Bliſs on my Black - bird wherever he be 1 
In England my Black- bird and 1 were together, 


3 e and generous ent, 


has 7.2890 
Ab! woe to the Time that firſt he went thither, 
Alas! be was forc'd ſoon thence to depart, 
In Scotland he's deem d, 
And highly eſteemd jm 
In England he ſeemeth a Stranger to be; 


+ 


Yet his Fame ſhall remain. 
In France and in Spain 
All Bliſs to my Black-bird, . be be ! 
What if the Fowler my Black-bird has taken, 
Then ſighing and ſobbing will be all my Tune 3 
But if he is ſafe, I'II not be forſaken, 

And hope yet to ſee him in May or in June, 
For him thro? the Fire, | 
Thro' Mud, and thro? Mire, 

Il go; for 1 Jove him to ſuch a Degree, 
Who is conſtant and kind, | 
And noble of Mind, | 
Deſerving of Bleſſings wherever he be. 


It is not the Ocean can fright me with Danger, 


Nor tho? like a Pilgrim I wander forlorn; 4 
Imay meet with Friendſhip of one 1s a n, 4 
More than of one that in Britain is born. Hg 
I pray Heaven fo ſpacious, 
To Britain be gracious, 


Tho' ſome there be odious to both him and me, 4 py : 


Yet Joy and Renown, 
And Lawrels ſhall;crown _ 
My Black-bird with Honour wherever he be. 
S ON 8 337. 
VVlean, contrive me ſuch a Cup, 
As Neſtor us'd of old; 6 
Shew all thy Skill to trim it up, 
Damaſk it round with Gold, 
Make it ſo large, that fill'd with Sack 
Up to the ſwelling Brim, 
Vaſt Toaſts, on the delicious Lake, 
Like Ships at Sea, may ſwim. _ 
Eograve not Battle on his Cheek, 
With War I've nought to do; 
TT 3 
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1 m none of thoſe that took Maeſtricht, 
Nor Yarmouth Leaguer knew, 


Let it no Name of Planets tell, 
Fix*d Stars or Conſtellations ; 
For I am no Sir Sidrophel, 
Nor none of his Relations. 
But carve thereon a ſpreading Vine; 
Then add two lovely Boys ; 
Their Limbs in am*rous Folds i intwine, 
The Type of future Joys. — 
Cupid and Bacchus my Saints are, 
May Drink and Love ſtill reignn; 
With Wine I waſh away my Cure, | 
And then to Love again. | 
S ON G 338. 


WII me, ſome ſoft and cooling Breeze, 


To Windſor's ſhady, kind Retreat, 


Where ſylvan Scenes, wide- ſpreading Trees, 


Repel the raging -ftar's Heat: 
Where tufted Graſs, and moſſy Beds, 
Afford a rural calm Repoſe; 
Where Woodbines hang their dewy Heads, 
And fragrant Sweets around diſcloſe, 
Old obzy Thames that flows faſt by, 
Along the ſmiling Valley plays; 
His graſſy Surface chears the Eye, 
And thro? the flow'ry Meadows ſtrays. 
His fertile Banks, with Herbage green, 
His Vales with ſmiling Plenty ſwell 3 
Where'er his purer Stream is ſeen, - 
The Gods of Health and Pleaſure, dwell, 


Let me thy clear, thy yielding Wave 
With naked Arm once more divide; 
In thee my glowing Boſom lave, 

And ſtem the gently- rolling Tide. 
Lay me with Damaſk Roſes crown'd 
heneath ſome Ofierls duſky Shade; 

3 . Water Lilies paint the Ground, 

22 28 TOW refreſh the Cha. 
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Let chaſte Clarinda too be there, 
With azure Mantle lightly dreft ; 
e Nymphs, bind up her filken Hair, 
Ye Zepbyrs, fan her panting Breaft, 
O haſte away, fair Maid, and bring 
The Mouſe, the kindly Friend to Love; 
To thee alone the Muſe ſhall fing, 9 8 5 
And warble thro' the vocal Grove. 
38 ON G 339. | 
Wanton Cupid, ceaſe to hover 
Thus around the ſmiling Fair; 
You exclude a faithful Lover 
With your too officious Care, 
Whiſp'ring Breezes, haſte, begone 
To ſome remoter ſilent Grove, 
And leave Alexis here alone eg 
To tell a thouſand Tales of Love. 
How I'm charm'd with ev'ry Feature, 
That adorns her lovely Face! 
How ſhe's ev'ry Thing that Nature 
Can e' er give with ev*ry Grace, 


— 8 J 


If the liſtens to my Story, © ; 2-50 


And for me hath equal Love; 


Il not envy human Glory, | 4 DE ea 


But be bleſt as thoſe above; 

„ e 
WaArn'd, and made wiſe by others Flame, 

l fled from whence ſuch Miſchiefs came; 
dbunning the Sex that kills at Sight, 5 
I ſought my. Safety in my Flight. 

' Butah! in vain from Fate we fly, 
For firſt, or laſt, as all muſt die 3 
So 'tis as much decreed above, 
That firſt, or lafl, we all muft love. 
My Heart which ſtood ſo long the Shock 
Ol Winds and Waves, like ſome firm Rock, 
By one bright Spark from Myra thrown, 
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W AS ever 0 like Roſamond, 


So fair, ſo faithful; and ſo fond 2 a 


I'm all Deſire, . 
My Heart's on Fire, 
And leaps and ſprings to her Embrace. 
S ON G 342. | 


Adorn'd with ev'ry Chara and aun ; 


5 W 4s; it a Dream, or did I hear 


The Goddeſs, at whoſe Feet I lie, 


With moſt tranſporting Words declare, 


She would not have her Lover die ? 


If a kind Thought my Life to fave, _ 
Can gain Admittance to your Breaſt, 


Improve it for your faithful Slave, 


And make me more than Angels tes, 


You cannot think, nor can I peak, 
What Agonies in Doubt ariſ; 

Unleſs you mean my Heart to break, 
Show me more Favour in your Eyes. 


Under Suſpence L cannot live, 
In Pity let me know my Fate: 
If Love for Love you will not give, ; 


Be kind, and kill me with your 2 0 


1 


ö : | E all to condu ring D bow, 


Its pleaſing Pow'r admire; 


But 1 ne'er knew a Face till now, q 


That like yours could infpire. 
Now I may ſay, I met with one 


Amazes all Mankind ; | „ 


And, like Men gazing on the Sun, 
With too much Light am blind. 


Soft as the tender moving Sighs, 
When longing Lovers meet; 

Like the divining Prophets wiſe, 
And like blown Roſes ſweet: 


Nlodleſt, yet Gay; Reſerv d, yet Free; | 


And yet no Spark of Pride, 


Each happy Night a Bride; 
A Mien like awful Majeſty, 
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Cheſte, beautiful and young: 

Serv'd fourteen Years a painful Life, 

And never thought em long. | 

Ah! were you to reward ſuch Cares, 8 
And Life fo long could ftay ; - „ * 

Not fourteen, but four hundred Years 4 1 1 aY 
Would ſeem but as one Day, _ h 

s N 

Wealth breeds Care, Love, Hope and Fear 

What makes Love our Bufineſs here ? 
While Bacchus merry does appear, 
Fight on and fear no Sinking; 

Charge it briſkly to the Brim, 

ill the flying Top-ſails ſwim,  _ 

We owe the great Diſcovery to him 
Of this new World of Drinking. 

Grave Cabals that States refine 

Mingle their Debates with Wine; 

Ceres and the God o*th*Vine | 
Make every great Commander. * 

Let ſober Sots Small - beer ſubdue, di 

The Wiſe and Valiant Wine does woe z — & 

The Stagyrite had the Honour to 

Stand to your Arms, and now advance 

A Health to the Engliſh King of France; 

In to the next a bon Eſperance, 

By Bacchus and Apollo, | 

Thus in State I lead the Van, 

Fill in your Place by your right-hand Man; 
Beat Drum! now March! Dub-a-dub, ran dan, 
He's a Whig that will not follow. | 

Welcome, welcome, Brother Debtor, 

To this poor, but merry Place, 

Where no Bailiff, Dunn, nor Setter, 

Dare to ſhew his frightful Face; 


i; a 6k 
=_ ö kind Sir, e St 
1 Tx Don your Garniſh you m lay, 
i! Or your Coat will be in 

You muſt either ſtrip or pay. 
Nes er repine at your Conſinement 5 
Fromm your Children or your Wife 4. Foe 
Vader lies in true Refignment, 2 


r 1 various Scenes of Life, 
bl gy cs to the the leaſt Reſentment, _ 
Tho” ben&th * Frowns of Fate; 


Knaves and Beggars — — 
= + Fears and Cares attend the Great. a 
I Tho' our Creditors are ſpiteful, 
= > by eee our Bodies — 1 3 2 1 
3 7 il make a Goal delight 
1 Cam there's nothin a e. 
3 E' ry Iſland's but a Priſon; 
| Strongly guarded by the adi 5 
Kings and Princes, for that Reaſon, 
Pris' ners are as well as we. Mer 
What was it made Alexander 30 
MMeep at his unfrĩendly Fate * 
3 +: "Twas n | 
Beyond the World's ſtrong Priſon Gite 
For the World is alſo bounded, 
| By the Heav'ns and Stars abe; 
85 Wby ſhould we then be confounded, 
Since there's nothing free hut Love ? 
Y 8 ON 8 346. 
IG: agree, ye re ſure of me; b 
FS Next to my Father gae, | | 
” Make him content to give Conte, 5 
He'll hardly ſay you nay: J 4 
For you have what he wad be at,” 
And will commend you well, 
r 3 Parents auld think, ve grow <ul, 
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EE 3 he deny, 1 eare/na by; + . we = 
Hle' d contradict in Win; * we) 01.9 
Tho' a' my Kin had ſaid and How, 

| but thee I will have nane. | 
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e thoſe in high 


Pry; ou prove faithful in. 24.00 wo Ef g 


You'll find use Fault in me. 
S O N G 347. 
WE'll drink, and we Il never have * 1225 
put the Glaſs then around: with the Yun, Boy 
Let Apollo's Example invite us, 
For he's drunk ev ry dicht, e | 
That makes him fo bricht, * 5 
That he's able next 5 nabe ws. 
's aQbriftian Diverſion, Si 
Vaknown to the Turk and the Perf | 
Let Mthometan Fools TINS ben, 
Live by heatheniſh Rules, . e 


4 N 15 


Ind dream o'er their e wn Oey | © 9 2 1 5 1 


* 


While the brave Britons fing, 


And drink Healths to their Kine „ 825 | r 4 


And a Fig for the Sultan und Sophy. 471 a 
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WE're gally yet, and we're aily y 2 wu i 


And we's not very fow, but wk ah 5 e 3 
Then fit ye a while and ripple 3 F 7 21 3 
For we's not very fow, but were pally yer. a 

And we're gaily yet, &c, ; + bay i& . 
There was a Lad, and 95 him Dickey, | % e 5 : 


#2 45h 


He gae me a Kiſs, and I bit 
Then under my Apron he Mews me 2 rick,” © 
and we's no yery fow, but we" re gully Jett 5 
And we're gaily yet, "al 2 
There were three Lads, and they were clad, 
There were three Paſſes, and them they bad, 
Three Trees in the Orchard ate newly D's! Tu 0 
lud we's a' git geer e ve” re but young. , = he” 
And we're gaily yet, &c. 5 
Then up went Alley Ailey, up vent Alley now, 
Then up with Ailey, quo Crumma, we's aget roaring fow. 
And one was kiss in the Barn, another ws ifo d on the 
Green, i 
jitother behind the Peaſe Stack, *till the Mow flew | 
up to her Ey en. Then vp went Alley, &, 
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4 7 DE John The tb, 
£ 9 


Gin ever ye run in) 


e your Wife, 

Then up went Ailey, K. 

- Then away John T foo ran, | | 
And agad, e ran with OR vos OI 


=— Bag before he bad mn hls hngrk, 


i — << 1 
: * 1 f 
; vg 3 "Hits 
* : „ vpn. upon the craggy Rocks 


The falſe Loon hag done the Deed, 
| 8. 0 N 349. 
WEep ll je Bere, your Floods unbind, 
by For Strephon/s now no more; 
+ _ Your Treſſes ſpread before the Wind, 
And leave the hated Shore: 


3 Goddeſs ſtrĩpt appears; 
T They beat their Breaſts, . | 
And ſwell the Sea with Tears. 


Tue God of Love, that fal Bowr, - 


| When this your WWeth warkirs; | 
Had ſworn by Styx to ſhew his Por, 

He'd kill a Man e'er Mom ; 

For Strephon's Breaſt be aim'd bis Dart, 
And watch'd him as he came; 

He ery'd, and ſhot him thro' the Heart, 
Thy Blood ſhall quench my Flame, 


os Stella“, Lop he laid his Hess, 


And looking in her Eyes; 
He cry d, Remember when I'm 42d, ; 
That I deſerv'd the Prize : 


hes tou TW 


PDuoou love ps a better Man, 5 


He ſigh'd, You love tis true; 

But ah ! he loves not you.” 

S ON 0 . 
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ou ſhould nae mair complain 3 * 


1 - The eaſy Maid beſet with Love, 


Few Words will quickly my 


For I muſt own, row be your . e ee 
This too fond Heart of 40 
Has long, a Back · ſole true to thees - 
Wiſh'd to be pair'd with thine, > |. - 
ROGER. 
I'm happy now, ah let my Head 
| Upon thy Breaſt recline; OE 
The Pleaſure ſtrikes me near-hand deads 
Is Jenny then ſae kind ? 
O let me briſs thee to my Heart ! 
And round my Arms entwine: 
Deligbtſul Thought; we'll never part! 
Come preſs thy Mouth to mine. 
S ON G 351. 
Etre 1 laid on Greenland's Coaft,, + 
And in my Arms embrac'd my Laſs, 
Warm amidſt eternal Froft, Th 
Too ſoon the half Year's Night would on. 
Were I ſold on Indian Soil, 
Soon 35 the burning Day was aa, ; 
[ would mock the ſaltry- Toil, 
When on my Charmer's Breaſt repor'd = 
| would love you all the Day, 
| Ev'ry Night we'd kiſs and play, 
If with me you'd fondly ſtray 
Over the Hills and far away. . 
S5 O N. Cel 158. ; 
re I to chuſe the greateſt Bliſs 
That e'er in Love was known, . 
' 'Twould be the higheſt gf wy Wiſh, 
T' enjoy her Heart done! 
Kings might poſſeſs their 3 frees 
And Crowns unenvy'd wear, 
They ſhould no Rival have of me 
Might I reign Monarch there. 
Hear, Cynthia, hear the gentle Air 
But whiſper out my Love, 
And prove but half 4 kind as fair, 
My Sorrow you'll remove, | 
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W 
Oymbia, Ob! 1 let bs hippy ph. 0 


nite our Hearts in Love, 
I'd change not ſuch Felicity 
For all the Joys above. 
S ON G 353. 
at a frail Thing is Beauty, ſays Baron Le Cras, 
Perceiving his Miſtreſs had one Eye of Glaſs : 
And ſcarcely had be ſpoke it, 
When ſhe more confus'd, as more angry ſhe grew, 
By a negligent Rage prov's the Maxim too true ; 
She dropt her Eye and-broke it. 
5 S. O. N G 354 
5 Wat a Pother of late 
| Have they kept in the State, 
About ſetting our Conſciences free ? 
A Bottle has more 
Diſpenſations in Store 


Than the King and-the State can decree. - 


When my Head's full of Wine, 
l 0'erflow with Deſign, 
And know no penal Laws that tan curb 5 me; 
Whate er I adviſe | 
Seems in my Eyes, 8 
And Religion ne er dares to debe me. 
No faucy Remorſe 1 
Intiudes in my Courſe, ; 
Nor impertinent Notions of a; . 
So there's Claret in Store, 
In Peace I've my Whore, 
And in Peace I jog on to the Devil. 
8 N 8 35 3. 
Hat 4 Racket is | 
About Six Men of War! 
About Honour and Nonſenfe retriev'd 4 
About Glory and Guns 
Brought away from the Dons, | 
And our Factors from Priſon Rm ? 
| To attack Porto-Bell,' | 
he ſo good ns to tell, 
D , 2 mad Valcur importune ? 


(219) 
To deſert your” poor Wife, 


Zoutids ! Was this for a Man of your Fortune ? © " 
Then the Town lef uaplunder'ds,; 5/3 + 
And the Dollars all ſquander” & -- JS 

What romantick ridiculous. Farce!!! 
You're a Puppy, a Spartan, 2 „ 
Whorn 2 wiſe Man would fart on: : 

But *twas Virtue, you ſay---Kiſs my A- e. 
You ſeek nought but the Good 
Of your Country- -Odiblood } 

How I laugh at theſe Rhodomontades ! 
There's not one, but whoſe as 
I could name in a Trice, _ . 

Among all theſe ſine Patriot Blades. PO ITN 
Then again we are told _ 4 a VE EY 
That Trelawne the bold e 

Would equip you, if Soldiers he "TX „ 
To attempt Carthage? ff 00 
Why, e'en conquer all Spain? R364) 000 004, 


By the Lord, you are both raving et i An due 
'Twas mere Malice to . 055 Tat | 
Made you venture to Sea, 2 | 


To confound all my Meaſures * 7E NAT 
_ "Twas to prove me a L yar, 
That you made your damn'd Fife; 


* 


18 the Cardinal too: 
and th* Eſturi ls?! 
Fe THT TELE 0 


And for this I'm beholden to ymꝛm—ꝛ—ꝛ | | f1 
You have now gain'd your Point; * 
My whole Scheme's out of Joint; of 


No Convention Reprieve can obtain 2: 1 


Will now paſs for a poor Aſs | "7-4 
Over England, France, ain and ais U Haig 


Riſk. your Limbs and your Life, © od ns 


And you ſtorm'd Porto Bell out of Spights/ + + 
How did Spain's Gracious * r eee 
Doat on me and Don Keen! 1! i ol 


And my wiſe Brother H- ce 7 . BY 7 . 


1 92 SONG 


| ; Had crept along the Ground. 
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W Hat art thou, Love! whence 5 thoſe ! 1 
. That thus thou bear'ft an univerſal Rule ? FE 


For thee the Soldier his Arms, | 
The King turns Shave, the wife Man Fool, 


Ia vain we chaſe thee from the ot 6 
And with cool. Thoughts reſiſt thy Yoke ; 
Next T ide of Blood, 104 we yield, 
And all thoſe bigh Refolyes are broke, 
In vain our Nature we accuſe, 
And doat becavſe ſhe ſays we muſt * 
This for a Brute were an Excuſe, 
Whoſe very Soul and Life is Luſt, 
To get our Likeneſs, - what is that? | 
Our Likeneſs is but Miſery : 


Why ſhould I toil to propagate _ 

Another Thing as. 1 * 
From Hands divine our Spirit came, 

And God that made us did inſpire 
Something more noble in our Frame, 
Above the Dregs of earthly Fire. 

T Bat beauteous Sewn e wy Sight? 
How cloſely yonder Vine 

Does round that Elm's ſupporting * 
Her wanton Ringlets twine ! 


| That Elm, no more 8 barren Shade, 
Baut with her Cluſters crown'ds” + 


FO, the 


Or that fair Vine without his Aid, 


Let this, my fair One, move't Heut, 
Connubial Joys to provey. ⁊ 9 
Vet mark what Age and Care impart, | 


Vor thoughtleſs gaihio Love: 


Know thy own Bliſe and Joy to hear, L 


Vertumnus loves thy . te 2 
fu car 
The youthful God w 7 » 1/14 


© 3t . «VU 4 


85 "TY 227 r ) e 
While fome with. ſhort-liv'd mY gow, 
His Love remains the ſame, - 


And crown his conſtant Flame 3 1 
80 ſhall no Froft's untimely 3d 


Deform the blooming Spring z 
80 ſhall thy Trees, from Bla ſecure, 


Their unden Tributes bie Da 
„„ 3 : 


WHat Beauties does Flora diſcloſe ? 
How ſweet are her Siailes upon Tweed 2 

Yet Mary's, fall Tweeter than thoſe, 

Both Nature and Fancy exceed. 
Nor Daiſie, nor ſweet bluſhing Roſe, 4 

Nor all the gay Flow*rs of the Field, 
Nor Tweed gliding gently thro* thoſe, 

Such Beauty and Pleaſure does yells i: 


The Warblers are heard in the Grove, 
The Linnet, the Lark, and the Thr 
The Black-bird, and ſweet cooing Dowy 
With Muſick enchant ev*ry Buſhs - 
Come, let us go forth to the Mead, 
Let us ſee how the Primroſes foring.; 2 
We'll lodge in ſome Village on Tweed, 
And love where the feather' d Folks 60g. 
How does my Love paſs the long Day? 
Does Mary not tend a few Sheep? 
Do they never careleſly tray, a 
While happily ſhe lies aſleep ? | 
Tueed's Murmurs ſhould lull her to Reft; 3 
Kind Nature indulging my Bliſ - 
To relieve the ſoft Pains of my . 
I'd ſteal an ambrofial Kiſs. 
'Tis ſhe does the Virgins excel, = 
No Beauty with her can compare 3 
Lore's Graces around her do dwell, | 
She's faireſt, where Thouſands FF IN p: 
| by, Charmer, where do thy Flocksiftray-? 
Oh] tell me at Noon where they feed ; 
Shall I ſeek them at ſweet- winding Tay, 


Or the lala Halt ofthe Ted 5 1 v3 


CR 
| . 3.0: N G 359. 
Hat Beauty is, let Strephon tell;  _ 
. Who oft has try di it, knows it well. | 
Not all the Wonders of a Face, 4 
Where Nature triumphs in each Grace; 
Not ſnowy Breaſts, thro* which is ſeen 
The purple Blgod that boils within 
Not Lips, Wit with Eaſe beguiles, 
. Whilſt playſome Qupids dance in Smiles; 
Not Youth, not Shape, not Air, not Eyes; 
She only charms me who complies. 
; S O N G 360, 
| WHat can aſſuage the Pain Man feels, 
When buſy Cares diſturb his Breaſt ; 
And modeſt Senſe his Want conceals, 
With thouſand Thovghts that bar his Reſt ? 


Can Wine one gloomy Thought remove ; 
Can Titles, Wealth, or Mirth give Eaſe? 
Can Women's Charme, or Thoughts of Love 
Recal his Soul, or Mind to Peace ? 
No, no, they're trifling Pleaſures all, 
The Rich enjoy them but a Day; 
Within their Breaſt they deign to call, 
Ne'er reſt, but vaniſh ſoon away. 
Content alone can make vs fing, 
Wben wanton Fortune is unkind; 
That ſets a Wretch above a King, 
And quiets ev'ry ruffled Mind. | 
.*& Q.: N G 361. 
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VW Hat care J for Affairs of State? 
Or whois rich, or who is great? 
How far abroad th' Ambitious roam, Whi 
To bring or Gold or Silver home? 
What is't to me, if France or Spain 
Conſent to Peace, or War maintain? , 
Tor 


I pay my Taxes, Peace or War, 

And with all well at Gibraltar ; 
' But mind a Cardinal no more 
Than any other ſcarlet Whore : 


* 4 1 1 


Grant me, ye ro u, but Health nd Reb, 
And let who will the World conteſt. 
Near ſome ſmooth Stream, oh, let me ws 
My Liberty and feed my Sheep; 
A ſhady Walk well lin'd with {= 
A Garden, with a Range of Bees; Bhi 
An Orchard which good Apples bears, 
Where Spring along green Mantle wears, 
Where Winters never are ſevere; _ 
Good Barley-Land to make good Beer; 
With Entertainment for a Friend, 


To ſpend in Peace my latter End, i : | 


In honeſt Eaſe and home-ſpun Grey; 3 
Aud let the n crown the Day. 
S ON G 362. 
VV Hat Cato adviſes 
Moſt certainly wiſe is, 
" Not always to labour, but ſometimes to play; 
To mingle ſweet Pleaſure 
With Search after Treaſure, - 
Indulging at Night for the Toils of the Day. 


And while the dull Miſer 


Eftcens himſelf wier 15 


His Bags to increaſe, he his Health will decay | 
Our Souls we enlighten, | 
Our Fancies we brighten, | 

And paſs the long Evenings in Pleaſure away. 


All chearful and hearty, 
We ſet aſide Parry, a 
With ſome tender Fair each bright Bumper is , 
Thus Bacchus invites us, 25 

Thus Venus delights us, 
While Care in an Ocean of Claret is drown'd, 
See here's our Phyſician, "4 
We know no Ambition, | 
For where there's good Wine — — 
Thus y together, | 
In ſpite o 21 Weather, 
Tu Sunſhine and Summer with us the Year „ 
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8 0 N G 363. 
VWHat Oreature's that with his ſhort Hain, 
His little Band, and huge long Ears, 
That this new Faith hath founded? 
The Saints themſelves were never ſuch, 
The Prelates ne er rul'd half fo much. 
O ſuch a Rogue's a Round head. 


What's he that doth the Biſhops hate, 
And counts' their Calling reprobate, 
Cauſe by the Pope propounded ; 
And think a zealous Cobler better 
Than Uſher learn'd in e ry Letter ? 
O ſuch, &. | 
What's he that doth High-Treaſon ſay, 
As often as his Yea and Nay, 
And wiſh the King confounded 3 
And dares maintain that Mr, Pim 
Is fitter for the Crown than him ? 
O ſuch, &c. 


What's he, that if he chance to hear 
A little Piece of Common- Prayer, 
Doth think his Conſcience wounded ; 
Will go five Miles to preach and pray, 
And meet a Siſter by the das FL 
O ſuch, &c. 
What's he that met a holy Sifler, 
And in a Hay-cock gently kiſs d her? 
O then his Zeal abounded 
. ** Twas underneath a ſhady illow, 


| 3 Her Bible ſerv'd her for a Pillow, 


*. 33099 there be got. s Roynd- head, 


8 ON G 364. 
Hat dire Mi isfortune hath beſel 
Each quiv'ring Beau and tuneful Belle ? 

Soft Faxinelli's killing Note, 
For Spain has caught him by the Throat, 
Far, far away he's forc'd to ſtay, 

„Killing, thrilling, 

Thrilling, killing: 


"I 225 * 
kain'd, Toft, and quite undone, 
Charming Farinelli's gone. 
Our Tears had ſcarcely ceas'd to flow, 
That Seneſino needs wou'd go, 
When ftrait a heavier Loſs we know, 
Dear Farinelli's kidnap too, 
4 F arinelli, 
Seneſmo, Farinelli, 
Ruin'd, loft, and quite undone, 
Both the. Warblers, both are flown, HAH 
0 cruel Spain! will nought ſuffice, 1 6 
Will novght redeem the lovely Prize? * * 
Take all our Ships, take all our Men, | TAK 
$ we enjoy but him again. 
90 ſend him ſtraight, our Nobles wait! 
0 ſend him quick, we all are fick! 
Ruin'd ! Lords and Commons all, 
From St. James's to Guildhall, 


S ON G 368. 
Hat Life ean compare with the jolly Tom-Rake', 
When in his full Swing of all Pleaſure he takes? 
A he gets up for a Whet and to dine, 
* wings e ait Hours with Mirth, Mufick, and 


Then jogs the Play. e and chats with the 

Maſt ques, 

And thence to the Roſe, where he takes his three Flaſks, 

There great as a Cæſar he revels when drunk, - + 

And fcours all he meets as he reels, a2 he recls to is 
Punk,  * 

And finds the dar Oirl in his Arms win he wakes ; 

| What Life can compare to the jolly e 
Jolly Town-Rake's. . 

He like the Great Turk has his favourite She, 47 

But the Town's his Seraglio, and ſtill be lives free; 

Sometimes ſhe's a Lady 3 but as he moſt range, 

Blick Betty, or Oyſter Moll ſerve for a Change: 

ms he varies his Sports his whole Life is a Feaſt, 

Re thinks him that is ſobe ft is moſt like a Beaſt 


"MF 225 * 
At Houſes of Pleaſure, breaks Windows, and Doors, 


Kicks Bullies and Cullies, then lies with their Whores: 
Rare Work for the Surgeon and Midwife he makes; 


What Life can compare with the jolly Town Rake” 's?. a 
Thus in Covent-Garden he makes his Campaigns, | ＋ 
And no Coffee - Houſe haunts but to ſettle his Brains; 
He laughs at dry Mortals, and never does think, -_ 
Unleſs tis to get the beſt Wenches and Drink ; : . 
He dwells in a Tavern, and lives e'ery where, | 'T 
And improving his Hour, lives an Age in a Year; * 
For as Life is uncertain, he loves to make haſte, A 
And thus he lives longeſt, becauſe he lives faſt ; 
Then leaps in the Dark, and his Exit he makes ; 
What Death can compare with the jolly Town Rake's MMI W. 
5. 5 
Wat Man in his Wits had not rather be poor, On he 
Than for Lucre his Freedom to give? Ea 
Ever buſy the Means of his Life to ſecure, ” TI 
And ſo ever neglecting to live. : on 
Inviron'd from Morning to Night in a Croud, - 
Not a Moment unbent, or alone; 
Conſtrain'd to be abject, tho' never fo proud, This] 
85 And at ew ry one's Call but his own. | * 
Still repining, and longing for Quiet each Hour, Wh 
Vet ſtudiouſly flying it ſtill ; AUD, 
| With the Means of enjoying his With in his Power, b : 
But accurſt with his wanting the Will. Al % 
Boe a Year muſt be paſt, or a Day muſt be come, [o kl 
' Before he has Leiſure to reſt : Among 
He muſt add to his Store this or that pretty Sum, He | 
And then he'll have Time to be bleſt. His ri 
Bot his Gains more bewitching the more they increaſe, Wi His 
Only ſwell the Deſire of his Eye: With $ 
Such a Wretch let mine Enemy live, if he pleaſe, Kind 
But: let not mine Enemy die. 
SO N 8 367- 
at means this Niceneſs now of late, 
Since Time that Truth does prove ? 


Buck Diſtance may conſiſt with State,  _ 
But never will with Love, \ 


* W Fl 
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I either g or Diſdain | 
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That does — ays allow 3 - 
The ficſt is baſe, the laſt is vain 3 

May neither happen you, Ky," 
For if it be to draw me on, 

You over-act your Part; 


And if it be to have me 


gone, 
You need not half that Att: 
For if you chance a Look to caſt, 
That ſeems to be a Frown, 
Il give you all the Love that's paſt, 
The reſt ſhall be my own. | 
S ON G 2368. 
WRit Numbers ſhall the Muſe — * 


What Verſe be found to praiſe my Annie ? a 


On her ten thouſand Graces wait, | 
Each Swain admires, and owns ſhe's bonny, 
Since firſt ſhe trod the happy Plain, 
She ſet each youthful Heart on Fire : 
Exch Nymph does to her Swain complain, 
That Annie kindles new Deſire. 


This lovely darling deareſt Care, | 

This new Delight, this charming Annie, 
Like Summer's Dawn, ſhe's freſh and fair, 

When F lora's fragrant Breezes fan ye, 
Al Day the am*rous Youths conveen, 

Joyous they ſport and play before her; 
Al! Wght, when ſhe no more is ſeen, 

la bliſsful Dreams they ftill adore her. 
Among the Crowd Amyntor came, 

He look'd, he lov'd, he bow'd to Annie; 
Hs nling Sighs expreſs'd his Flame: 

His Words were few, his Wiſhes many. 
With Smiles the lovely Maid reply'd, 

Kind Shepherd, why ſhould 1 deceive ye ? 
Als! your Love muſt be deny 's, 

This deftin'd Breaſt can ne'er relieve ye. 


Long Damon came with Cupid's Art, 


His Wiles, bis * his Charms begviling, | 155 


— 


” 
> 
* 
* Aw 
3 — —— — ad..0h 2 
” a Es - * 
— $4 VP 
= — 
_ 2 


1 
4 

of . J 
N A : b 
04] 
ES... 

{ Fi 

q 

— 1 _ 
= 
y 

1 

_ 22603 
33 
RN 

; 

ra 

; 

_ 

7 
5 

| ö 

U 
= 
9 a by 

+ 481 
'Y 4 D 
| 
AY 


= 8 — 


_ 7 2 8 _ ET K _ 
rr d > 8 A enn 25% * add . _ 
* N Tae aid oe ets hs 3 oy”. 3 FI * * * ny 
{ e ” ST » th * 7 - : EY 
* 4 SR MA © | * WW : . 
I * * * > 


He gole away my Virgin Heart :; fu. 
Cieeaſe, poor Amyntor, ceaſe bewailing, 11 AN 
On yonder Plain the Nymphs are many: 
Then cheſe ſome Heart that's unconfin'd, | 
And leave to Damon his own Annie, 


WW Hat! put off with one Denial ? 
| And not make a ſecond Trial! 
You might ſee my Eyes conſenting, 

All about me was relenting: 
Women, oblig'd to dwell in Forms, 
Forgive the Youth who boldly ſtorms. 
Lovers, when you figh and languiſh, 
When you tell us of your Anguiſnh; 

To the Nymph you'll be more pleaſing, 
When thoſe Sorrows'you are eafing: 
We love to try how far Men dare, 
And never wiſh the Foe ſhould ſpare, 

| 8380 N G 370, 
WW Hat Rapture does poſſeſs the Soul, 

When Muſic charms the Ear? 

It can the Flames of Love controul ; 

Then who need Cupid fear? 

And let the Deity of Wine, 

His utmoſt Art employ, , |! 

Apollo is the God divine, 

That gives us trueſt Joy, 

Orpheus tun'd his Lyre ſo well, 

The Harmony was ſuch, _ 

That all the furious Fiends of Hell, 
Him had no Power to touch: £2, 

Such heav*nly Notes, and melting Strains, 

From every String did flow, 
They eas'd the great tormenting Pains 
Of tortur'd Souls below, 
If on this tranſitory Bal, Gs e 
There is a Form of Bliſ ; 
Or what we Happineſs. may call, 
In Muſic's Charms it is; 
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While our 295 Thoughts ror Is 1 he 8 * 
To the celeſtial Seats on hij, in #1 ed 
The Place of Joy and Love. . 
| 8 W Wo 0 351. | 7 44 
abi ore nt 3 down tar. 3 46:3 | 
How many Millions of Sighs can ſuffice ? . +» 


That which wins other Hearts can never move her; 
Thoſe common Methods of Love ſhe'll deſpiſe : 


[ will love more than e er lov'd before mec, | 
Gaze on her all the Day, melt all the Nightz - , 3 
Till for ber own Sake, at laſt ſhe'll implore me 1 | 

To love her leſs, to preſerve our Delight. 8 
Since Gods themſelves cannot ever be loving, 10 
Men muſt have breathing Recruits for new Joys, 
I wiſh my Love could be always improving, 
Tho* eager Love more than Sorrow deſtroys. | UN 
Io fair Aurelia's Arms leave me expiring, N 
To be embalm'd by the Sweets of her Breath ; Nt WT 
To the laſt Moment I'lI ſtill be deſiring; 9 85 
Never had Heroe ſo glorious a Des tg. 
$ 0 NM 7 5 wh 3 
WHat, tho“ I am a Country Laſo, | . 
A lofty Mind I bear-a, We 155 
And think myſelf as good as thoſe | 
Who gay Apparel wear-a, 
What tho' my Clothes are home-ſpun Grey, | 
My Skin it is as foft-a, N _ bl 
A thoſe that in their Cypreſs Veils e 1 
Carry their Heads aloft-a. ie, 
What, tho' I keep my Father's Sheep, | +. 
It is what muſt be done-a : „ 
A Garland of the ſweeteſt Flow'rs 
Shall ſhade me from the Sun- a. 
And when I ſee they feeding be, | 
Where Graſs arid Flow'rs do ſpring-a a 
Belide a purling Cryſtal Stream | 
I'll ſet me down and ſing-a. 


My Leathern-Bottle, ſtuft with Sage, 
1 2 that's very thinea : 
T3 
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_ But for an hundred thouſand E 


25 . 


No Wins Ul cer my Brains The, 
Or tempt me for toſin=a, hes wt 
: My Country Curds, and wooden os; Mt r 
Mlethinlcs are very fine -a: . 
When on a ſhady Bank at Noon; 20 J 15 

1 ſet me down and dine a. me 1 
What tho' my Portion won't allo © 

Of Bags of ſhining Gold- a; EE 
A Farmer's Daughter now a- days, 

Like Swine is bought and ſold-a. Lis 
My Body's fair, I-II keep it ſound, 5 

And ar bana Mind within-#; "| * r 


I value't not a Pin-a, + 
No Jewels wear I in my Ears, 
Or Pearls about my- motor wk FN 
No holy Rings do TI &er-uſe, | 
| Fingers for to deck -a. . * 
e, | 
Whom I ſhall chance to wed-a 3 Th 
1.1 keep a Jewel worth them all, 2 8 
Te mean my Maiden-head-a. * | v. 
„ * 
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Rad ley Lack bend on © 


| = 1 carry ſure as good. a Name, | Wit 


As thoſe who Ruſſet wear-2 , At! 


1 bat, tho my Cloaths are rich 3 1 0 


| by” | Than any of the Country Maids, 


My Skin it is more white-a, Th 


Ik hat in the Fields delight- a2. e ee yo 
What, tho' 1 to Aſſemblies 8 5 | 
8 Fx at the Opera ſhine-a?_ .__. on 
1 a Thing all Girls muſt do, For 1 
1 3 will be Ladies fine-a. | | 2 Hand 
And while I hear Fauftina ſing 01 

5 Before the King and Queen-a, _ Thus 
My Eyes they are upon the Wing, 12 Quad 

E. OY | To fee if 1 am ſeen-a, = 5 tr lad x 


* 
81 4 * 1 


Wer ATP 
by 
* 


My Pekoe and Imperial Ten, 8 
Wen eee Tata 
Noon, C 1 

3 Tables do adorn- a, 

The Ev ning then does me invite 
To play at dear Quadrille-a : : 

And ſure in this thete's more D 
Then in a purling Rill-a, EE 

| Then fince my Fortune does allow, 5 

Tu live juſt as I pleaſe-az; _ 

I'll never milk my Father « Cow, 2 | 
Not preſs his coming Cheeſe-a 5 -o © 

But take my Swing both Night and By, 
I'm ſure it is ao Sin-a 5 _ el Al 

And as for what the Grave-ones fay, | e 
Inos not a Pin-a, '@ FE 
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t tho! they call me Country 12s, 5 
I read it plainly-in my Glaſs, - Mics 


That for a Nucheſs I might paſs, «of 288 


Oh! could I fee the Day! 661 


At Park, at Play, at Ring, at Ball, 


I'd brave the proudeft of them all, 1. 5 2 


With a Stand by cler de me” 
Surrounded by a Croud of Beaus; - 
With ſmart Toupees, and powder'd Cloaths, . | 


At Rivals I'll turn up my Noſe, 1 1 


Oh! could I ſee the Day! , 5 ; * 


ll dart ſuch Glances from theſe Eye, 12.7 - 


Shall make-ſome Nobleman my Prize, 18 K. 


Ani then, Ob 1 how I'll tyrannize! | 975 


Wak « Smt wy] —— ler the Wop 
Othen for Grandeur and Debt, 
For Equipage and Di'monds bricht, 


Mnd Flambeaus that bun; 
Oh! ! could oy the Do... * 
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Would Foftune but attend my Call, 5 ot 
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t Torment, ye Pow rs, I ſuſtain = 
How my Boſom is tortur d with Care? 
In Pity relieve my ſoft Pain, : 
Or give me more Courage to bear; 
me ſwim in an Ocean of Bliſs, 
: "Orf ſink in a Torrent of Grief : 
An Heaven of Delight they pofleſs, 
Who from Hell of Deſpair have Relief. 


58 0 N G 376. | 

| Wn Woman cou'd do, I have try'd to be free 

1 Yet do what I can, 

I find 1 love him, and tho? he flies me, 
1 Still, ſtill he's the Man. N. 
1 They tell me, at once, he to teety will freer 3 
Wen Vows are fo ſweet, who the Falſhood can feat ; N. 

4 So, when you have {aid all you can, | | 

SZtill, —— ſtill he's the Man 

© Todt kim once making Love to » Maid, Le 

_— : When to him I ran, . 1 
N He turn'd, and he kib'd me z chen who cou'd abend Th 

So civil a Man ? i, 

The next Day 1 found to a third be was kind, 

I rated him ſoundly, he ſwore I was blind; Let 
So let me do what 1 can, ] 
Still, fil] he's the Man. o 

All the World bids me beware of his Art; f 

I do what I can; a 
But he has taken ſuch hold of my Heart, 

I I doubt he's the Man! | 
So ſweet pre his Kiſſes, his Looks are ſo kind, U 
He may tve His Faults, but if none J can find, on 

Who can do more than they canz 2 
r | — Dos 
. 8 O N 377. 1 2 
R Bright Favonia, tell: MW Th 

| 2 5 The Miſtreſs of it knows it well. 1 1 
| AS Tu not Colour, r | | 
1 Faſhion, N Ne Wen 
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Good Teeth, and Hajr, a ſqailing Grace, | 
Can't give Perfection to a Face: | . 
ee 
But ſhe is handſome 

* $ © N 8 378. 


t's the ſpring· breathing violet and Roſe, No 
What's the Sommer, with all his gay wa. 


Or the Plenty of Autumn to thoſe,” 


Who have barter d their Freedom for Gain? © 


Then let Love of our King's legal Right 
To our Love of our Country fucceed, 
And let Friendſhip and Honour unite, *. 
And flouriſh on both Sides the Tweed. 
No Sweetneſs the Senſes can chear, 
That Corruption and Bribery bind; 
No Brightneſs the Gloom ever clear ; 
For Honour che Sun of the Mind, 


Then let Love, 4e. : 


let Virtue diſtinguiſh the Brave, . 
+ Place Riches in lower Degree, 
Think him pooreſt, who dares be a Slave, 
And him rich who dares to be free. 
» FH; Then let Love, &. 
Let us think how our Anceſtors roſe, * 
Let us think how our Anceſtors fell; 
'Tis the Rights they defended; tis thoſe, 
They bought with their Blood, that we ſell. 


8 © N G 379. 
WHat' $ the Worth of Health or Living, 
If we tint ourſelves of Bliſs ? 
Grief is but a ſelf-deceiving, | 5 
Chufing may- be for what is. 

Du d all Night, and daily weeping, 
Zealots think to Heav 'n to climb ; 
Thus with Canting-and with Sleeping, 
The poor Sots loſe all their Time. 
Give me Love, and give me Wine too, 
| Fer Lise Cate w make Amends; 

|  TRX3 
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Then let Love, &c 
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Wit and Poetry divine roo, 25 5 
And a charming Female Friend * 4 
In a moral honeſt Station, 8 | 
To my Grave in Peace PI! 803 
Let the Bug Predeſtination 
"Fright the Fools no better know, 
| * {8:07 N-'G-:380. 
- Win a Lady like me condeſcends to agree 
5 Too let ſuch a Jackanapes taſte her, 
With what Zeal and Care ſhould he worſhip the Fair, 


His Actions ſhould till 
Attend on her Will, 
Hear, Sirrah, and take it for Warnings 
| To her he ſhould be 
Each Night on his Knee, 
And ſo he ſhould be on each Morning. 
8 38 1. 
5 We a Lover's Sighs his Miftreſs gaing 
85 What Jo Joys his Soul poſſeſs ? 
The Mem'ry of his former Pain 
Avgments bis Happineſs : 
T'enjoy the Fair then ſtrait he flies, 
No Danger can the Youth gat | 
With a fal, lal, lal, la, „ 
Till in her Arms he dies. | 
W Hen abſent from the Nymph I love, 
I'd fain ſhake off the Chains I wear; 

But whilſt I ſtrive theſe to remove, 
More Fetters I'm oblig'd to bear. 
My captiv'd Fancy Day and Night 

Fairer and fairer repreſents | 
Belinda form'd for dear Delight, 
But cruel Cauſe of my Complaints, 
All Day I wander thro' the Groves, 
And ſighing hear from ev'ry Tree 
The happy Birds chirping their Loves, 
Happy, compar d ih lonely me. 
When gentle Sleep, with balmy Wings, 


To Reſt fans er'ry OW” {md 


1 ä n . 8. * 4 * 
"7 "4M £ T 1 42 — — c * 9 _ a wh 
9 2 7 44 * 8 N 
1 R ws * * N » £ >. U 
. * 
ow N "= * 
7 5 
. ; 8 
* © - > 
4 4 
2 
78 


Who 3 him —— what's: Meat for his Matter, | 
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That keep me watching all the Night, - 
Sleep flies, while, like the Goddeſs fair, 
And all the Graces in her Train, 
With melting Smiles and killing Air, 
Appears the Cauſe of all my Pain. | 
A- while my Mind delighted flies 8 
O'er all her Sweets with thrilling Joy, 
Whilt Want of Worth makes Doubts ariſe, 
That all my trembling Hopes deftroy, 
Thus while my Thoughts are fix'd on heh 
I'm all o'er Tranſport and Defire ; 
My Pulſe beats high, my Cheeks appear 
All Roſes, and mine Eyes all Fire. 
When to myſelf I turn my Vie, | 
My Veins grow chill, my Cheeks loo wan z 
Thos whilſt my Fears my Pains renew, —© 
I ſcarcely look or move a Man, 
en all our Eyes are drawing Straws, 
And every one fits mute: 
If a Man would open all their Mouths, 
Heigh Ho's the Way to do't. 
Sure if polite Behaviour ſhould 
With Eaſe and Nature flow z : 
| What can be Nature more than thie, 
With Eafe to ery Heigh Ho ? 
Then let us give our Mouths the Way, 
You can't avoid the Plot : Xe 
Ciping (as Lark with Looking-Glaſe) 
I by its Likeneſs caught. S844 
The Mouth, we know, is Wiſdom's Shop; 
Then we may juſtly ſay 
Of thoſe, who keep it always ſhut, 
She's broke and run away. 
But how engaging tis to gape! 
Since every one allows, _ 
That they muſt entertaining be, 
Whoſe Mouths keep open Houſes : 
Many Diſputes of this, and that, 
la Talking may be found ; | 


7 * 


u- 


| "7 235 * 

| | But with one Voice we all agree 

| When ace Hi Ho gin ee 

*Tis gapiog hinders many a Man 

From ſpeaking Work in fyite 3 

For tho* he ſhews his Teeth, they are 
Too far apart to bite, 

Ti this helps Coaverſation out, 
And when tis at 2 ſtand, 

To every Mouth that open is, 

_ *Tis Gaping lends a Hand. 

*T was nobly wiſh'd, one's Thoughts with Eaſe 
And Readineſs ta ſhew : 

But what we mean, before we ſpeak, 
B'our Gaping you may know. 

But I'd not for Preferment gape, 

3 As many Fools may do : 
For tis too much to ſtreteh at once 

Ones Jaws and Conſcience too. 

But when we are with honeſt Men, 

Tis Gaping gives us Eaſe ; 

For who can keep his Mouth (hut up, 
In ſuch bad Times as theſe ? 

Then let us take the Liberty, 
Which no one can deny; 

And de we open all our Mooths, 

Informers we'll defy. 

a S ON G 2384. 
WW Hen Aurelia firſt became 

| The Miſtreſs of his Heart, 

So mild and gentle was ber Reign, 

© Thyrfis, in hers, had part. 

Reſerves and Care he laid afide, 

And gave his Love the Reins ; 

The headlong Courſe.he now muſt bide, 

No other Way remains. | | 

At firſt her Cruelty he fear d; 
But that being overcome, 

A Second for a While e pear d, 
F 
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e 
Than ever loy*d before z 
Her Favours ftill his Hopes out- ran, = 
What Mortal can have more? Ta 


Love ſmil'd at firſt, then, looking grave, 


Said, Thyrſis, leave to boaſt; 
More Joy than all her Kindneſs gave, 
Her Fickleneſs will coſt. 
He ſpoke, and from that fatal Time | 
All Thyrſis did or ſaid | 
Appear r'd unwelcome, OT, a Crime, 
To the ungrateful Maid, l 


Then he, deſpairing of her Heart, f 
Wou'd fain have had his own : 


Love anſwer'd, ſuch a Nymph could park © 5 3 


With nothing ſhe had won. 
S O N 8 33 3. | 
When Aurelia firſt I courted, 
'She had Youth and Beauty too 3 

Killing Pleaſures when ſhe ſported, 

All her Charms were ever newz _ 
Subtle Time hath now deceiv'd ber, 

Which her Glories did uphold ; "Ip 
Aber Arts can ne er reprieve her, 

Poor Aurelia's growing old. 


Thoſe airy Spirits which invited, 
Are retir'd, and move no more; 
And thoſe Eyes are now benighted, 
Which were Comets heretofore; * $67? 
Want of thoſe abate her Merit, | | 
Yet I've Paſſion for her Name; 
Only kind and amorous Spirits 
Kindle and maintain a Flame. 


S O N G 386. 
Wii betimes on the Morn to the Fields we repair, 
We range where the Chaſe may be ſeated ; 
At the Sotind of the Horn, all Diſturbance and Care 
—_—— ED * 
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ben kako @ 4d roar, hearing Toter . 

| Alive Mufic make Sweet-lips and Maly, 

At the Sound of the Noiſe the Hunters rejoice, 

And the Squat makes the Ratches to rally, 

T Then caſtingabout, we find her anew,” | 
And ws raiſe then a Haloo to chear them; | 

The Echoes around from the Mountains reſound, 

| Rejoicing all Hearts that do hear them, 

And when ſhe turns wealt, and her Life's at the Stake, 

We take care to make her a Seizure; 

And ſoon as we kill, we recover at our Will, 

And home we return at our leiſure. 

And when we come home, our ind bovis Dower 
With the beſt of good Chear can provide us: 
Good Liquors abound, and Healihs they go round, 
Till nothing that's bad can betide us. 5 

Then we riſe in a Ring, we dance and we fing, 

- . Having enough of our own none to borrow : . 
Can the Court of a King yield a pleaſanter Thing ? 
| | We're the fame juſt to Day as to morrow. | 

4 ON 0 .. 
Wen at my Nymph's devoted Feet, 

Love bids me all my Woes repeat, 
Love bids me all my Woes repeat; 
Nec I I the God obey, * 
＋ 8 Weep, complain, 2 : 
In vain I figh, in vain implore, ta 
. The teazing Fair ſtill cries Encore, 
The teazing Fair ſtill crĩes Encore, 
Oh! Paphian prove, 
Incline ber — . " 4208 
Then when encircled in her Arms, 
Panting I'll rifle all her Charms; 
Ma the 1 in area ins — 48 1 Ib! Encore. 
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wu. can che Lark, with rifing Light, 5 The 


Her Notes neglect with drooping Wing. 
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ks dawning Beauty ſmiles, and Poets fly, eh; 5 
10 inſpired Thought, and ſofteſt Lays, 
Aud kindle in the Breaft a Flame, © 
Which muſt be. vented in her Praiſe, 
Fer one ſo like an Angel tread the Green. 1 
Ye Youth, be watchful of your Hearts; | 
When ſhe appears, take the Alarm: 
Love on her Beauty points his Darts, 
And wings aw Arrow from each Charm, 
Around her Eyes and Smiles the Graces ſport, 
And to ber ſnowy Neck and Breaſt reſort, ky 
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But vain muſt every Caution prove, - 3 * | 
When ſuch enchanting Sweetneſs ſhines z eds che nf 

The wounded Swain muſt yield to Love, | | if 
And wonder, tho? he hopeleſs pines, "oY 1 


doch Flames the foppiſh Butterfly ſhou'd ſnunn 
The Eagle's only fit to view the Sun, f B 
She's as the opening Lilly fair, 

Her lovely Features are compleat z 
Whilſt Heav'n indulgent makes her ſhare 

With Angels all that's wiſe and ſweet. 
Theſe Virtues which divinely deck her Mind, L 
lalt each Beauty of th' inferior Kind. 2 
Nhether ſhe love the rural Scenes, f 

Or ſparkle in the airy To].]en; 
0! happy he her Favour gains, 

Unhappy ! if ſhe on him frown, 
The Muſe unwilling quits the lovely Theme, 
lieu the fings, and thrice repeats her Name. 
| S. 0-6 aq; . "AT 
WHen bleſt with Belinda, what Bliſs did abound ? 
| All Nature look'd lovely, and ſmiling around; 
be Fields, Trees, and Hedges, loch d chearful and gay, 
And 1 Jook'd as briſk and as chearful as theß; T 
put now ſhe is gone, what a Change do I find? 

I Nature looks languid, - uncouth, and unkind ; AN 
e Fields, Trees, and Hedges, that charm'd me before, 
elke me forſaken, and pleaſe now no more, 
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Where while I pip'd to her, Belinda would fing ; ke 
The Woods they would echo the Notes of the Fair, 
And the Trees kiſſed each other, becauſe ſhe was there; 


o 


But now ſhe is gone, how I = the dull Day, 


My Pipe I've forſaen, nor how to play: 


- To the Woods when I Wander and bteathe forth my Pain, 
The Woods all upbraid me, and blab it again. 


Fly ſwiftly ye Minutes, run faſter ye Hours, 


And favour my Wiſhes, omnipotent Powers! ! 
Old Time be good humour'd, and hie thee away; 
When Belinda's return'd, you may reſt a whole Day, 


To behold my Belinda, Ol what would I give! 
To be thus without her, what Torture to live? 


Ye Gods ! if ye e er took Compaſſion to fave, 
Send back my Belinda, or take back her Slave. 


S O N G 390. 
WW Hen bright Aurelia tript the Plain, 
| How chearful then was ſeen 
The Looks of ev'ry jolly Swain, 
That ſtrove Aurelia's Heart to gain, 
With Gambols on the Green? 
Their Sports were innocent and gay, 
Mixt with a manly Air; 
They'd ſing and dance, and pipe and play, 
Each ſtrove to pleaſe ſome diff tent way 
This dear enchanting Fair. | 
Th? ambitious Strife ſhe did admire, 
And equally approve, _ 
*Till Phaon's tuneful Voice and Lyre 
With ſofteſt Muſie did infpire 
Fer Soul to gen'rous Love, 
Their wonted Sport the reſt declin'd, 
Their Arts prov'd all in vaing 
Aurelia's conſtant now they find, 
The more they languiſh and repine, 
The more ſhe loves the Swain. 
„ese N d 355. 
Hen Britain firſt at Heaven's command. 
Atoſe from out the azure Main, 
1 3 * „ 6 of 3 - 


8 


ETF ͤ A ORE OO AR = 
i 9 * 2 1 r * a 7 9 * pry < N 4 
* 99 * - > - * * ” a \ 4 > he TE * * 
; , N - . ' 
5 * * - 9 4, 
* - 1 
+ + R 
vY , 
: 1 : 


VO Www. cl ww. . cv 


%* 
* 


S222 2 tr. 2 23 erer 


ZESPELYOC SS -- 


. - ud 


7 


| The Nations not ſo bleſt as thee, 


The Dread and Envy of them all, 


"te Gre Fs Lad, 1 te 
And e ee, 2 ann + 
Rule Britannia, role the Waves, wat” 6: He. a 
Britons never will be Slaves. 


Moſt in their turns to Tyrante fan, TRY 
While thou ſhalt flouriſh great and free, | 


Rule, &c. 


Still more majeſtic ſhalt thou riſe, 
More dreadful from each foreign Stroke © 
As the loud Blaſtaat tears the Skies, 
Serves but to root thy native Oak. 
Rule, Ee. 33 
The haughty Tyrants ne'er hall tame. | 
All their Attempts tb bend thee down, , - 7 
Will but arouſe thy generous Flame,  ' | + 
And work their Woe, and thy . 3 
Rule, Ke. OP 2 
To thee belongs the coal Reigy, 
Thy Cities ſhall with Commerce ſhine, ' K 0 
All thine ſhall be the ſukjeſt Main, : 1; 
And every Shore it circles, thine, con et hat 
Rule, &c, i wo 
The Muſes ſtill with Freedom ſound, _ V 
Stall to thy happy Coaſt repair, | | — 
Bleſt Ile, with matchleſs Beauty crown'd, ; 7 2 


And manly Hearts to guard the Fair, : 
Rule, &c. 
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S O N G 393. N 
en Celadon firſt from his Cottage did 6 ä 
To court his dear Jugg on a Hillock of Hay 3 
What aukward Confuſion oppreſt the poor Swain, 
When thus he deliver'd his Paſſion in Pain! 
Oh ! Joy of my Heart, and Delight of my Eyes, 
Sweet Juge, * tis for thee faithful Clasen dies 3 
My Pipe I've forſaken, tho” reckon'd'ſo (weer, 
Aud ſleeping and waking, thy Name I repeat. 
When Swains to an Ale-houſe by Force do me 
Inlead of a Pitcher, I call I u, 2 
* „ an 


- 


> - 
J 

SZ 

+» 

WM" > 1 8 
— 
* * * — 9, — — — — — 
0 * — w = — * 7 
- « IIS od TTT = 


'S 


Fe WIS. W way NS 2 * *— ol a6e25 ade 
242700 5 
* 44 : : 


And.fure you can't chide at repeating your Name, 


When the Nightingale every Night does the ſome, 
Sweet Jugg he a hundred Times o'er does repeat, 
Which makes People ſay that his Voice is ſo ſweet. 
Oh ! why can you laugh at my ſorrowful Tale ? 


Too well I'm aſſur d that my Words won't prevail, 


For Roger, the Thatcher, poſſeſſes thy Breaſt, 
As he at the laſt Harveſt-Supper confeſt : 
J own it, fays Jugg, he has gotten my Heart, 
His long curling Hair is fo pretty and ſmart, 
His Eyes are ſo black, and his Cheeks are fo red, 
They prevail more with me than all you have ſaid : 
Tho? you court me, and kife me, and do what you can, 
Twill fignify nothing, for Roger's the Man. 
. „„ 8. ETIRPNIRE 94. 
Hen charming Chloe gently walks, 

Or ſweetly ſmiles, or gaily talks; 
No Goddeſs can with her compare, 
So ſweet her Look, ſo ſoft her Air. 


\ 


Is with a Mind as nably grac'd «© 


, 


Wich ſparkling Wit, and folid Senſe, 
| And ſoft perſuaſive Eloquenc e 


In framing her divinely fair.. 
Nature employ'd her atmoſt Care, 
That we in Chlog's Form ſhould. find 
A Venus with Minetva's Mind. 
5 S O N G 304. 
en charming Sylvia firſt I. ſa Ww. 
" The Nymph was nicely ch, 


Her rigid Virtue for c'd an Awe, : 


And Awe procur d me Joy. 
Delighted with ber lovely Lok, 

My Heart receiv'd the Snare, 
A Warmth I from her Coldneſs took, 


And long'd to claſp the Fair. 


With ſoft perſuaſions I purſu d, 

With Words I made her yield, 3 
The Victor was at length fubdy'd, | 

Nor could maintzin the Field. All 


_”—_ . "Mr 1243") 
£548 ncked in the 
We both diffolving lays. 90 9 0 
Erchang d our Souls in ew'ry Ka, 
And ſpent in Love the Day. 
Thus Sylvia did indulge my Mind, 
And fill'd my fond Defire, _ 
Her frozen Coldneſs ſhe refigh'd, 
And what was Ice is Fi bre. 


S 0 * 3935. 
Wilen Chloe fair begins her Song, 
In Raptures motionleſs I gaze; 


4 
Thus cou'd I ſtand, thus all Day long 1 
Loſt in a giddy, ſweet Arnaze, | 
do when th' inchanting Syrens ſing, 
Th' allured Mariner is wreck d:? FR 
Thus whirling Gulphs Attention bring, 7 
And overwhelm what they attraft. + 
Thoſe very Sounds, that ſweetly flow, 
That ſoft, that lovely tender Breaths +; ..; 
Do Pity, Toy, Compaſſion ſhow 5 _ x 3 
And who cou' d e er believe it? Death ! 179 715 8 
S ON 356. A 
When Chloe was by Damon ſeen, 2 
What Heart cou'd be unmov d:? y 
She Jook'd ſo like the Cyprian Queen, , 
He gaz d, admir'd, and lov'd, - 2 7 
He lov'd, alas! but Jov'd in vain, refs 
And, full of Grief and Care, 3-44 15d Vi 
He knew he. never cou d obtain | ; 01562 
The lovely charming Fair. B. 26 a7 
Chloe deſerv'd a better Swain; e 
He not fo fair a Bride NG % 45, 
Yet ſtill he hugg'd the fa Cn, * 2 
He loy? d, deſpair? d; -and dy d. "IT FE 8. 1K 
Take pity then; thou lovely Mid; E e Yea di 
For Chloe's Caſe is Thie, I d 56 5 2 
I dare not aſk, ſo much I dread . Nee, 
Mutt Damon's Fate be mide 2 eee 
g + * 2 2 l I 8 O N 
eee ee, in. 12 
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WhHen Chloe we 12 s * 
a We ſwear we ſhall die, 
Her Epos do our Hearts ſo ä 
But tis for her Pelf, 
And not for herſelf: A 
*Tis all Artifice, Artifice all, . 


The Maidens are coy, 
They'll piſh, and they'll fie ! 
| And ſwear if you're rude they will call : 
But whiſper ſo low, £ T 
By which you may know, , | 
*Tis all Artifice, Artifice all, 


My Dear, the Wives cry, | : 
If ever you die, | 
To marry again I ne*er ſhall; | | * 
But leſs than a V ear 
Will make it appear, _ T 
*Tis all Artifice, Artifice all. | 
In Matters of State, T! 
And Party Debate, | 


For Church and for Taftice x we brawl s 
But if you'll attend, 
You'll find in the End, 
Tis all Avtifice, Artifice all, 
S O N GC 308. 
When Chloe's Picture was to Chloe ſhown, 
Adorn'd with Charms and Beauty not her own; 
Where Hogarth, pitying Nature, kindly made 
Such Lips, ſuch Eyes, as as Chloe never had. 


| Ye Gods, the cries, in Extaſy of Heart, 

How near can Nature be . by Art! 

Well, it is wond'rous like !---Nay, let me die, 
The very pouting Lip---the killing Eye. 
Blunt and ſevere as Manly in the Play, - 
'Downright replies---Like ! Madam, do you ay? 
The Picture bears this Likeneſs, it is true, 
The Canvaſs painted is, and ſo. are you. 

S O N G 399. | 

mm Cupid from his Mother fled, +. 

( He changing his Shape, Thot 


Thus made his ming 
His Mother thought him dead. | | 
Some did him a Kindneſs, 
And cur'd him of Blindneſs, © | 95 
And thus diſguis d like me,, 
The little God could ſe. 
He enters into Hearts of Meng. 
And there does ſpy. 
(Juſt fo do I) 
That Falſhood lurles withiti F 
That Sighing and Dying 
Is Swearing and Lying; 
All this, diſguis'd like me, 
The little God could ſee. . 
S ON G 400. 
Wen Cynthia ſaw Bathſheba's Charme 
In wanton Colours dreft, 
Thoſe Lips, thoſe killing Eyes, thoſe Am, 
I dare not name the reſt ! 
The bluſhing, envious, angry Maid, 
Obſerv'd with various Paſſions toſt, 
To ev'ry vulgar Eye betray d 
The Beauties ſhe alone could boaft. 
A fatal Weapon forth the drew, 
To check the curious Painter's Pride, 
To veil thoſe Charms ſhe only knew, 
Thoſe Beauties only ſhe could hide. 
'Tis well, enamour*d Damon 2 
Fen let the ultry Copy fall, 
By you the Loſs i well ſopphy 8, 
In you we find th' Original. 
Wien Daph 2 0 IP 5. 
en Daphne firſt her rd ſaw, 
A ſudden Trembling ſeiz d her; 
Honour her wond ring s did a wwe: 
She durſt not view what pleas'd her. 


When at ber Feet he ſighing lay 

She found her Heart "55 ; 
Yet wou d not to her Love give 15 Yo 

To fave her Swain from dying. Ae 


117 


The little God flood la 


To ſee her dext*rous 


Sky wy, 


He bid the bluſhing Fair > 1 ö \ 
T he Shepherd leave comp 
SONG 402: T 
„ SUMMER. y 
Wen Dazies py*d, and Violets 1 
And Cuckow- buds of yellow Hue, 5 


And Lady-Smocks all Silver white, 
Do paint the Meadows with Delight; 
The Cuckow then, on ev'ry Tree, 
Mocks married Men, for thus ſings he; 
Cuckow ! Cuckow! O Word of Fear, 
Unpleafing to a married Ear. 

When Shepherds pips on Oaten Straws, 

And merry Larks are Plowmens Clocks ; 
| When Turtles tread, and Rooks and Daws, 
And Maidens bleach their Summer Smocks : 
The Cuckow. then on ev*ry Tree 
 Mocks married Men, for thus ſings he: 

' Cuckow ! Cuckow! O Word of ow 

Unpleaſing to a married Ear, 
WINTER | 

When Ificles hang by the Wall, 45 

And Dick the Shepherd blows his Naily 
And Tom bears Logs-1nto the Hall, 

And Milk comes frozen home in Pail; 
When Blood is nipt, and Ways be foul, 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring Owl ; 
Tegel Tu-whit-tu-whoo, a merry, merry | 


While — 85 doth keel the Pot. 
When all aloud the Wind doth blow, - | 
And Coughing drowns the Parſon's Saw z 
And Birds ft brooding in the Snow, 12 
And Marian's Noſe looks red and raw: 
Then roaſted abs hiſs in the Bowl, 
And nightly-fings the ſtaring Owl; ; 
Tu-whit-tu-whoo, a merry, merry Note, 
eren greaſy Joan doth keel te Pot, 


= a. * 2 * 


SONG 


Delia on the Plain # appears, F 
Wie De by a thouſand tender Fears, 
1 would approach, but dare not move; 
Tell me, my Heart, If this be Love ? 
Whene'er ſhe ſpeaks, my raviſh'd Ear 
No other Voice but her's can bear, 
No other Wit but her*s approve ; | 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love ? 
if he ſome other Swain commend, 
Tho? I was once his fondeſt F tend, | 
That Inftant, Enemy I prove 0 
Tell me, my Heart, if this Ann, i 
When ſhe is abſent, I no more | 
Delight in all; that pleas'd before, 
The cleareſt Spring, or ſhady Grove 3 = 03 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love? OE, 155 
When arm' d with inſolent Diſdain, MET pag. b 
She ſeem'd to triumph o'er my Pain, 41 
I firove to hate, but vainly ſtro ve; 2 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Le? —_ 


S ON OG 404. 


Hen dully wiſe, the Grave diſdain 
The pleaſing Paſſion Love, 
All — out- grown of Joys and Pain, 
By thoughtleſs Spleen they move: 
II Nature fits in Judgment's Place, | „** 
When Love like mine they blame; | | pe + 
Who can the glowing Heart but an” I N | 1 
When Merit makes the Flame? 
Like them, but ſway'd by Reaſon's Rule, 
Amas d, I view the Weak, 48 
Who learning Love in Folly's 
Miſtake the Bliſs they ſeek : 
Too oft, alas! the Face that's fair, 
With feign'd good Humour gay, 
Conceals the Soul that's infincere, 
And clouds the * D. 


. 


- 4 . 1 
T . e nba. hs 2 * 
* 8 * 88 ke * $2. „ 
, : 3 WER”. 7 IR 
ST 


To her my Heart its Homage owes, © 

Wy mark ig intent z: 

Wboſe Senſe of Nature's Blefling goes 

| No farther than Content 11 f 
Such Beauty Time itſelf ſhall ſpare, 

Or what that Loſs ſupplies; | 
Virtue ſhall make her Reaſon's Care, 

And charm the Lover's Eyes. 

Her Face imperſect Conqueſt made, 
And could but greatly charm ; P 
Her Mind the ſubtile Fire convey d, 

With which my Soul is warm: 
Then guiltleſs, let me hope the Flame 

May reach at laſt fo far, 

To catch the Cauſe from whence it came, 
8 0 N G 405. 
Hen embracing my Friend, 
| And quaffing Champaign, 
Dull phlegmatick Spleen, 
Thou aſſault'ſt me in vain, 
Dull phlegmatick Spleen, 

Thou affault'ſt me in yain. 

My Pleaſures flow pure, 
Without Taint or Allay; 
And each Glaſs that I drink 
Inſpires with new. Joy. | 
My Pleaſures thus beighten'd 

No Improvement receive, 
But what the dear Sight 

Of my Phillis can give; 
The Charms of her Eyes, 

The Force of my Wine, 

Do then in harmonious Confed”racy join, 

To rap me with Joys, 

To rap me with Joys, | 
Seraphick, ſeraphick. and divine. 
Wen Eliſmonda ſhews her Face, 
| The killing-Air, the melting Grace, 
A. thouſand Lovers round her fly, 

A thouſand on her Beauties die. 


» - P 2 * * 4 
oof Jah: a 7 15 55 A „ 
— * © r " 
/ 24 8 5 ; 


ESS c  >»SHT CS © w©y = ww 


2. Mm » at 


ö . POT OI 
5 * P n * R 
5 ” 85 ny ? * 
1 1 5 _—_ \ Ty l 
. £2. * 


her FOES ls are 9 . 
Fo Lilly's White, the Roſe's Red; 3 
But never Odours of the Spring, 

Soch Incenſe as her Breath, could tent: 
What Raptures does her Voice diſpenſe ! 
How ſoft the Sounds, how ftreng the Senſe ! 
The Sweetneſs reconciles the Smart, J 
And while it conquers, mends the Heart. 

When other Dangers bend the nous! 4 

We fly the Field, or fight the Foe 3 

But here a diff rent Turn is found, 8 

We court the Dart, and kiſs the Wound. 

- 3 SON G 40. 
Wrene' er ſhe moves, who ſees her oY a 

So graceful in her Mien: 

And from her Eyes ſuch Lightning flies, 

As proves her Beauty's Queen. 
Her Graces ſhine, her Looks divine, 

Her charming Voice ſo ſweet, | 
That every Swain upon the Plain 

Muſt fall beneath her Feet. 


enever, Chloe, I begin 
Your Heart, like mine, to move, 
You tell me of the ing Sin 
Of unchaſte lawleſs Love. 
How can that Paſſion be a Sin, 
Wich gave to Chloe Birth? 
How can thoſe Joys but be divine, 
Which make a Heav' a on Earth? 
To wed, Mankind the Prieft trapann'd, 
By forme ly Fallacy, 
And difobey*d God's great Command, _- 
Increaſe and multiply. 
You ſay that Love's a Crime. Content 
E... this allow you muſt, 


Moe Joy s in Heav'n when one repents, 
over ninety Juſt, 
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'Sin then, tor Girl, for Rave n's "ke, | 
| Repent and be forgiv* ES” | 
Bleſs me, then by Repentance wake 
A Holiday in Heav'x,” 
— 8 0 N 8. 409. 
Wen Fanny Fanny blooming fair 
3 Firſt met my raviſſi d Sight, 
© Cought with ber Shape and Air, 
1 felt a ſtrange Delight: 
= Whilt eagerly Fad; 7 ©: 
Admiring ev'ry Part, 
And ev'ry Feature prais d, 
She ſtole into my Heart., 
In her bewitching Eyes 
Young ſmiling Loves appear, 
There Cupid baſking lies, 
His Shafts are hbarded there 2 
Her blooming Cheeks are dy d 
With Colour all their own, 
Excelling far the Pride 
Of Roſes newly blown. 


Her well-turn'd Limbs teh 
The lucky Hand of Jove; F os 
Her Features all expreſs ' 3, 
The beauteous Queen of Love: 
What Flames my Nerves invade, 
When I behold the _ 
l Of that too lovely Maid, 
NRe iſe ſuing to be preſt. 
Venus round Fanny's Waiſt 
Fath her own Ceſtus bound, 
With Guardian Cupids c d, 
Who ſport the Circle round: 
How happy will he be, 
Who ſhall her Zone unlooſe ! 
That Bliſs to all but W 
May Heav'n and ſhe refuſe. 
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WHen firſt, Dorinda, 'your bright Eyes 
Had made my Heart F . 

ln vain 1 ſought for to diſguiſe 

The Fortunes that you gave - 
Durſt hardly call my Fate unkind, | 

Or to myſelf complain, 
For fear ſome buſy, liſtenintz Mint 

Should over-hear my Pain. | : 
Your Beauty did my Paſſion awe, 

So great your Virtues were, + ES 
That all around I nothing aw, „ a ö 

But Proſpect of Deſpair. * N ff 
Fond Heart, I cry'd, hide, hide thy Lint Wo 
Thy too fond Thought — 
But all in vain, alas! I flrove- 4 
To hide a raging Flame, © 
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Hen firſt I beheld Clarinda's Eyes, 
Love did my: trembling Heart ſurprize: 
Long have I hugg'd my am'rous Chain, 5 
And long have — the fair Tyrant's Diſdain z 1 f 
dall whining and ſizhing, 
And pining and dying, —- 
Not once bravely trying Relief to obtain, | 5 
Now ſhall the feeble Boy reſign 
To the gay, bluſhiog God of Wine, 
Wire's a Specifick in ev*ry Diſeaſe, 
Dnak Wine, and frail Beauty my _ well teaze, 
Thus whilt Lim deſtroying - - 
Th' Effects of proud Coying, + 
un daily enjoying, and purchaſing Eaſe, 
me put the clattering Glaſſes round, 
Rik | with what Harmony they ſound | 
2d by this Bumper my Freedom 1 boaſt, 
thus I recover the Heart I had loſt. f 
but whence all this Trembling1- : 
A Relapſe ſo reſembling ! . % Þ 4: 


uin is Gſſcmbling---Clarinda' $ the Toaſt, 
4 a 


son 
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8 0 NG 412, 
len firſt I fair Celinda knew, 

Her Favour then was great, 
»Her Eyes I could with Freedom view, 
And friendly Rays did meet. 
In every Scene we paſt the Time, 

That cou'd to Pleaſure move; 
She often deign'd to hear me rhime, 
And read my Songs of Love, 


At length my Licence grew too bold, | ; | 
Preſt by poetic Flame z 
And when my Paſſion I had told, | 
She loath'd the Poet's Meme, | 
Thus I that could her Friendſhip e 1 a 1 
And did her Love purſue, | | 
Am taught Subjection at the.Coſt 1 
Of Love and Friendſhip too, | 
„ 8 Q N, Q, 4g. 
" WHen firſt I laid Siege to my Chloris, 
Cannon-Oaths I brought down, | \ 
To batter the Town, | 
And I ſtorm' d her with amorous Stories. 
'Billet-doux like Small-ſhot did fo ply her, 
And ſometimes a Song 
Went whiſtling along, 
But ſtill I was never the 3 8 
ar length ſhe ſent Word by a _—_— oy 
III Iik'd that Life, | 
She would be my Wife, 
But it (bs WET not be ans Man's Strumpet. 
1 her that Mars would not marry, 
Hi And ſwore by the Scars, 
| Got in Combats and Wars, 
I That I'd ſooner dig Stones. in a Quarry, 
At length ſhe granted the Favour, ' 
4 Without the dull Curſe, 
For better, for worſe, | 
_ And ſav d the Ws TRE a the Labour, 
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. How eaſy can Lailes trow what they defire > 
And Praiſes ſae kindly encreaſes Love's Fire; 
Oive me fiill this Pleaſure, my Study ſhall be 
b * make myſelf better and ſweeter for thee, ' 
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Wien firſt Procreation began, - 
FEre Forms interrupted the Bliss, 
4 Woman might love any Man,, 
ch Man any Woman might kiſs. 
"The Youth who beheld a plump Laſs, - 
Declar'd'in few Words his — 
Nor whin d like an amorous Aſs, _ 
| EN Nor ever departed unbleſt. 
47 Tue din, who was ripe for the Game, 
1 3 Tos d out for a fizeable Lad z 
_ "They frankly diſcover'd her Flame, 
And what ſhe demanded, the has. 
\ Bot while they thus revel'd at large, 
And Bantlings increas'd in their NA, 
= The Mother fill bore all the Charge : —- . 
 » = The Father What Mortal could find? : 
Bo when (great Semiramis reign d, 
A4 nd Women repin'd at their og 
WE. The Queen Matrimony ordain d. 
That each might maintain what he got; 
{4 nile under this Petticoat Rule, a 
ride Men were oblig'd to ſubmit: 
Sg — The Wiſe went abroad, and the Fool 
3 Still own'd all that came to his Net. 
The Men on this 28 1 165 
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9 2 ——— u „bor 35 10 WE 
; S ON O. 5 þ 9 v 12781 
Hen Wit and charming Beatty meet, bn 
MES OY 
own ueſt 18 entre boon Shot 952 
And with a willing oy my; Hentt nen. r «Wh 
What Fool ſo mad to for Liberty, nt 194 8% 30 | 
When Chaing like yours ein make ob chere than hee? '; 
'Tis true, Eugenia, yon ir 


pay of you! ar flays double * — 0101 
be my Paſſions, - _ my Mind. | 


= o ny 3454. vue A d vu 
en yielding firſt to Durhöt 7 943 "ok 5 5 
I ſunk into his Arms Pi & vc! £3 9 


He fate he'd 75 1 « lome, as a Tel al 
Then rifled all 


But, * afar be long Kore 22 8 8 3 8 5 
1 P £27 12281 „ 

My Shept erd's Vaud. alas Azel ee 207 2A. 

* the Yee of Nay.” C97 
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- For 2 Pains you Toole to win her, | of le nn, 
dell ne'er in Child-bed 1 i TT oa en ERC. 
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ER 


| : EK 2 . a Lie r 
8 Hinged «5, Happy Diek / ah 4 F T 5 be 
a Wi Spouſe, e Blis, --- 0 * 1 & r 2 ; 
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25 be . 
1 and Whatever I do,, 29 
My R MT. 
| When angry I mean not to E n well . 
My Feet of themſelves the" Wey find. LS 
Unknown to myſelf Nam juſt at her Door, 
And when I wou'd rail, ean bang out no more 
Than Phillis the fair and unkind: - ads ef OV) 
When Phillis 1 ſee; my Heart bounds 1 wy bra, 
Ada the Love I wou d Riſte i own z 
But aſleep, or barg I am never at reſt, . 
When from my Eyes Philtis is gone. bat vor 


Sometimes a ſad m ee my fad Mind 5 a : 


Bor alas ! when 1 wake, den ne Phillis I'find, | 
3 "How I figh to myſelf all alen ! 


7 Shen 'd « King be m] NIval i in her "FR 8 
5 2 He ſhou' d offer his Treafore in wales © Les don l. 
3 E r to be baz and poor! 2805 155 
un give me my Phillis again. 9 8 1 wn jt 
L Phillis be mine, and for ever be kind 5} 22383 
E: 8 fen to a Deſait winni her be confin'd, : 


And envy no Monarch his Reign. gt 5 02 $460 2% 
IS C89) * TE 114 


3 Als! I diſcover too much of my Love, n woo 
N RF 

1 She makes me each Day a Martyrdom a5. 
And mules me grow/Jealous each Hours 
But let her each Minute torment my poor Che, 
_- I hd acer lov Phill bak ll t, 2 
Than ever be reed! rom her Pow'r. | . 


„ 5 
ere have been, m lovely 8 
Why _ you leave me ; her l. the Bair of curſed 
? r 


5 95 y Father's * dear Jony never 


f * nas 
„ -M — bow! Als! 


* ty | c 
* 1 f 4 A * * ; ; : a 5 
„ 3 1 : 2 9 
* . MS: 1 F 9 


Wet tho' my Father be is c, | oy Mater ie in 


Sx ˙· . ˙⁰ü in cbs 


He, 


ie 


PF ** 3 
* * > 9 
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84 
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Alas! my deareſt Nang with Joy I do receivez 
But your Father's Croftnels indeed did make me grieve 2 
But fince your Mother's ind, yobr Father I don't fear, 
$9 pray now go and fetch her; ſhe" 1 joy to ſee me here. 
You are the only Girl, dear Nanny, I adore; 
But long I cannot ſtay, I ſoon muſt quit the Shore, 
Theſe Words, my deareſt Johnny, do cut me to the 
„ Heart, on gat D i 
To think that you are going, - ſo ſoon I cannot part. 
Why will you ſail the Seas, where ſtormy Winds do blow, 
n 1 4 at home, Love, in Safety, you do 
now 5 de 


Why will you ſail the Seas, here ſiormy Winds they be, 


When you may ſtay at home in Safety, Love, with me? 


He ſaid, I am now a Servant unto the King, you know, 
And when that he commands me, Ilm forced for to gog 
Therefore, my deareſt» Nanny, be not caſt down or 5 
For of all other Callings, a Sailor's the beſt Lad. 


She ſaid, I love a Sailor, they haze the beſt of Hearts; 1 nk 3 
They keep us from our Enemies, and fail to foreign Part? 


They bring us Wealth from India, for to encreaſe our 
SL Be Tae I" 
And were it not for Sailors the Land would be but poor. 


But yet, my deareſt Johnny, ſo ſoon 1 cannot part: 5 i 


To think that you are going cuts me to the Heart. 
He ſaid, Since I muſt go, chear up, my Nanny dear; 
PI! rifle all the Indies, and bring you Treafure 1 8 
With any pretty Fancies, for tö enrich our Store, 
Sufficient to maintain us together, Love, on Shore. 
Then kiſſing of her coral Lips, young Johnny took his 
Leave, 6 ee e eee 
And left his deareſt Nanny his Abſence for to grieve. 
SQ NW 0:-469. 
He, Were wad bonny Anne lie 4 
KAlane nae mair ye maun lie? 
Wad ye a Goodman try? 
Is that the Thipg ye' re lacking? 
She. Can a Laſs ſae young as I: 
Venture on the bridal Tie, 


” 
C x 
- v > ; 23 a OF 5 
f 3 ; of 1 . 
N * 


* * ©, WW oP" 
- FS x; 8193 1 

7 A 
7 | ( | 90 c T. 


1 = 
a en fee he 1 1 
us” Pio — until ye Rog 111 

| me your, 2 1 Or 

Shanna hinder you to he, | Y 
22 Th 

t if I ſhou'd wauking lie, 

When the Hauboys are gawn by, | * 
Will ye tent me when I cry, Lay 
8 My Dear, nnr? Thr 

L 

IT To your Will 1 then r ER Whe 

"hs Prieft, and let me + abs C 

Pll wi” a Goodman be Plea 

Wha can a Cordial give me. B 

S0 N 8 o. | 

wn would coy Amints un W. 
From a deſpaiting Lover's * ? 

When her Eyes have Conqueſt Whil 

Why ſhou'd her Ears refule i 1 U 
Shall a Slave whom Racks and, 5 8 But x 
Be forbidden to complain? * Venu 
Let her ſcorn me, let her fly 4 3 8 And 
Ne'er can my Heart change for Relief, Th 

Or wy Tongue ceaſe to tell my. Grief, | 
Mych to love, and much to pray, | 
Is to Heav'n the only Way., 1 
ile Corydon, the lonely e try d 10 4 

His tuneful Flute, and charm d the Grove, ä he, - 

The jealous Nightingales, that trove = 
To trace his Notes, — 9 . | * fe 
At laſt he hears, within a Myrtle Shade, | My R 

An Eccho anſwer all his wh "rs 
Lok ſtole the Pipe of ſleeping Pan, and, play'd, | 7 


Then with his Voice docogy e Soul 


Gay 


I. | ; | 


+ 2; 


Gay Charmer, to befriend 
Here pleafing leafing Scenes attend 


O this Way ſpeed 25 
ITS 
This Bower's the b Pitt. 5 51 
The Shepherd roſe, be d awaad, | 
And vainly ſought the magicl Sound; 
The wanton God his Motion ſpies, | 
mak ads A ag 
Throu 's ur 
Then ſmiling from his Ainbuſh hes 5 N 
While in his Room, divinely bright, 5 | 
The reigning Beau ere the Sep 
herd's Si „ l 
Who, from Lore bis Heart ſecuring, | 
Can avoid th Rn mou 
Pleaſure calls, with V As 
Beauty ſoftly binds the Chain... ya 
S ON G 47. 
While Fops in ſoft Italian Verſe, - 
Ilk fair ane's Een and Breaft rehearſe, - 
While Sangs abound and Senſe is ſcarce, _ 
Theſe Lines I have indited : | 
But neither Darts nor Arrows here, _ | 
Venus nor Cupid ſhall appear oth 
And yet with theſe fine 12 I firear, 
The Maidens are delighted. 
I was ay telling you, 
Lucky Nancy, lucky Naney, 
But ye would never trow me. 


Nor Snaw with Crimſon will I mix, 
-n _— upon my — Cheeks; 
thy 'uneneaning ame 8. 
: 1 Chloe, or Phillis. 
I'll fetch nae Simile frae Jore, 
My Height of Extaſy to e 
Nor fighing---thus---p reſeiit my Love | 
With Roſes eck t m4 > ne. 
——— 1ce2 


But lay, -T had amen ne ee 
My Miſtreſs and my Sang to boot. u 90 25 
And that's an uncoo! Faut I Wa ; | 
But Nancy, tis nae Matter; rt %% 
Ye ſee I clink my Verſe 8195 aner, . 
And ken ye, that atones the C fies 
Fiorby, how ſweet my None, W 
And ſſide away like Water, 3 * 
I was ay ar 1 ak c; 


Now ken my reverend ſonſy W t 
Thy runkled Cheeks 10 Fw, 88 
Thy haff-ſhut Een and h by 6s 5 
Are a' my Paſſion's Fe: 5 0 3 
Nae ſkyring Gowk, my Dear, can ſee 
Or Love, or Gres, or. Heaven, as, 4% 
Yet thou haſt Charms anew for me, 
„ :The ſmile, and be na cruel. _ 
7 me on thy ſnawy. Pow, 
. 84 Lucky Nancy, Lueky Nancy; 
ES: Dryett Wood wilkeitheſt lob, 
55 And, Nancy, ſae Will qe nor. 


'Troth I have ſung the Sang to il. 
Which ne'er anither Bard wad dog _ 


4 74 
5 r mo” 
: 1 
» a 
* 
1 
2 . 


Hear then my charitable Vow, . ph 5 8 5 ed | 


Dear venerable Nancy. 
1 the World my rache nn 
ſay, you only live une" =" 


"Ken I deſpiſe a ſland'ring Tot 4 
And fing to pleaſe my F e „ 
Leez me on thy, &c. ye 
e N 76. 
| Wil from my Looks, 94 7 5 7 TY 
The ſecret Paſſions of my 5 | 
My heavy Eyes, you ſay, confeſs 
A Heart to Love and Grief. end. 
There needs, alas ! but little Art 
To have this fatal Secret found; ; wk 
With the ſame Eaſe you threw the Dart, 
Tia certain Jou may thew 7 . 


: i 1 1 


How 


How can 7A you 7 not we 
While you as e Taft are Ad Þ 
While cold as Northern Blaſts you pro 
How can I love and not deſpair! apa 


The Wretch in double Fetters bound, 
Your potent Mexcy may releale ; Bo 
Soon, if my Love but once were crown'd, 
Fair Propheteſs, my Grief would ceaſe. 
S ON G 4746. 
While gentle Partheniſſa walks, 
And ſweetly ſmiles, and gaily talks, 
A thouſand Shafts around her fly, 
A thouſand Swains unheeded die. 
If then ſhe labours to be ſeen, 
With all ber killing Air and Mien, 
From ſo much Beauty, ſo much Art, 
What Mortal can ſecure his Heart ? 
S O N G 475 


Thy Eyes a thouſand Raptores raiſe, 
And burn me with Deſire, | 
Tranſported thus, thou lovely Maid 1 
With Pleaſure I gaze on, 
Till, by my heedleſ Look, betray'd, 
I'm unawdtes undons. 
Thus the poor Wretch, whoſe luckleſs Sight 
The fatal Serpent ſpies, 
Looks on, and gazes with D 
But, = he york. dies. 
Hile I 1 a 92 476 
m thia's 
W. And chuat ber Fame in foftef Lx: 
the ſcorn young Lewis, tho' a King, 
And to his-Crown prefers my Bays. | 
Liſten, ſhe cries, ambitious Fair, 
Is aught ſo great as Oynthia's Name 7 
While loftieſt- Titles fink to Air, 
This hall for ever ſhine the fame, | 
Fo Cc3 


— * * * * 21 I : 2 2 
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(6294) 1 Ap 
Nor Hopes of Love, nor Hopes of n e 
Make Cynthia's Virtues to be known u: 
. She boafts, nor thinks her Friumphs vain : 


The Praiſe and Poet both her own. N 
8 0 477. fy 
Hile I liſten to thy Voice, - . 0 
£ Chloris! I feel my Life r 1 8 
That pow'rful Noiſe q 22 
Calls my flceting Soul away. 7, 


Oh! ſuppreſs that ; magick Sound, 
Which deſtroys without a Wound. 


Peace, Chloris, Peace! or finging die "4 
That together you and I 
To Heav'n may go: 
For all we know _ 
Of what the Bleſſed do 8 555 
. Is that they ſing, Koa that 11 love. 5 
| „ 
WW Hile I'm a 3 your Beauty to gain, 
My Heart tis a bleeding, I fear your Diſtain, 
O lovely dear Creature,.”..,. : 
| Divine in each Feature, 
Let not your Faithful, adore you in vain, 


O: where ſhall I wander, deſpairing with Grief, 
But to you, dear Chloe, to give me Relief; 
All Sorrows they fly me, 
When yon come but nigh me, 
Of all the World's Pleaſure, tis | your are the chief. 
s GN 4790. 
WIile in the Bow'r, with Beauty bleſt; 
The tov'd Amintor lies; 
While finking on Zelinda's Breaſt. 
He fondly, fondly; Kifs'd ber . = 
He fondly, fondly, kif9d Her Eyes : 
A waking Nightingale, who long 
Had mourn'd within the Shade, 
Sweetly renew'd her” plaintive Song, 
And warbled, warbled, thro' the Glade; 
And varbled,  warbled, warbled, thro? the Glade, 


Melodious Songſtreſs, cry "the Swain, 
To Shades lefs hapfy Ee; 


89 Þ® 
I 4 < 


"th 205 2 
Or, if with us thou wilt 'remain, 
Forbear, forbear, thy tuneful Wee; DOT ON 
Forbear, forbear, forbear, thy tuneful Woe, 
While in Zelinda's Arms I lie, a 
To Song I am not free; 5 
On her ſoft Boſom while I figh, _ = 
I Diſcord, Diſcord, find in thee 3 
I Diſcord, Diſcord, find in thee. - 
Zelinda gives me perfect Joys; 
Then ceaſe thy fond Intruſon: 
Be ſilent; Muſick now is Noſe, 
Variety, Variety, 2 5 
Vue -iy, Confuſion. | 
3 ©; N G. 480. e 
Hile Monarchs in ſtern Battle ſtrove 
For proud imperial SW y, 
Abandon'd to his milder Love, 
Within a ſilent peaceful Grove, 
Alcidor careleſs lay. | 
Some term'd it cold — Fear 5 
Some, Nicety of Senſe; | 
That Drums and Trumpets could not heat, 
The ſullying Blaſts of Powder: bear, 
Or with foul Camps diſpenſe, - _ 


A patient Martyr to their Scon, 

And each ill- faſhion'd Jeſt, . 
The Youth, who but for Love was born, 
Remain'd, and thought it vaſt Return 

To reign in Chloria's Breaſt. 


But oh! a ruffſing Soldier came, 

In all the Pomp of War; 1 0 
The Gazettes hs had ſpoke his Fame, | 
Now Hautboys his Approach proclaim, - 57! x 

And draw in Crowds from far. 1 il! 
Chloria, unhappily, would gaze 1 15 

„ as he nearer drew, De 914 

The Man of Ecather and af Lee Wr 

Stopp'd ſhort, and with profound — ba 
Took. all her Charms to view 1% 1 6 


ee beer et 
4 2 2260 $4 4 at 


1 296) 
A Bow, 7 ik fo Cungig er, 
And to his Houlfters low, ., 1 
Herſelf and the Spettators taught, 
That her the faireſt Nym AS , 
Of all that form'd 2 Row. 


Next Day, cer Phcebus could be ſeen, 
Or any Gate — 
At her's, upon th' ad . 
From Ranks with waving Flags between, 
Were ſoften'd Trumpets heard. 


The Noon does following Treats provide, 
15 the Pavillion's Shade, 

The Neighbourhood, and all beſide, 

That will attend the amorous Pride, 
Are welcom'd, with the Maid. 


Poor Alcidor, thy Hopes are crofs'd, 
Go periſh on the Ground; 
Thy Sighs by ſtronger Notes are toſa d, 
Drove back, or in the Paſſage Joſt, 
Rich Wines thy Tears have drdwn d. 
In Womens WM the fofteſt Things 
Which Nature could deviſe, | 
Are yet ſome harlh and jarring Strings, 
That when loud Fame or Profit rings, 
Will anſwer to the Noife, 
Poor Alcidor, go fight or die, 
Let thy fond Notions ceaſe 3 | 
Man was not made in Shades to lie, 
Or his full Bliſs at Eaſe enjoy, 
To live or love in Peace, 
$ . 00 487. 
WHile on thoſe lovely Looks 1 bre, 
To ſee a Wretch purſuing, | 
In Raptures of a bleſt — re 
His pleafing happy Ruin. 
Tis not for Pity that I move, | 
His Fate is too a 


Whoſe Heart, Coke wi Lad of Lows E 
| Dies wiſhing and admiring. - thy We - 


Bot if this Murder you'd forego, - 
Tour Slave from Death — "og 


ROE * 


ym your testete, „ 
Or leave me mine of Loving. nden N 
But whether Life or Death betide, 6 e 
la Love tis equal Meaſure : 8 
The Victor lives with empty Brier, e ene 
The Vanquiſh'd die with Pleaſure. 
SG N W Wm 
Hile on your blooming Charms I gare, 
Your tender Lips, your ſoft l Frey 
And all the Venus in Face, | Wa 
I'm fill'd with Pleaſure and Suryrize, * 3 1 ; 
But, cruel Goddeſs, when I find, l 


ä „ ä 0 
R 
* 9 


Diana's Coldneſs in your Mind... 
How can I bear that fixt Diſdain 1 88 

My Pleaſure dies, and I but live in Pain. 

Tyrant Cupid, when, relenting,, © *\ 1 


Will you touch the Charmer's Heart ? a 
Sooth her Breaſt to ſoft, Conſenting, * „ 
Or remove from mine the Dart. 20 


But, ſee ! while to my Paſſion Voice I give, 0 


Th' applauded Beauty, doubly bright, 29, 
Seems in the am' rous Tale to take Delight, n 
And looks as ſhe wou'd let me live; n 


et ſtill ſhe chides, but with ſo fweet an Air, 
That, while ſhe Love denies, the yet forbids Dale, 5 
Fear not, doubting Fair, er approve. me, TEL : 
Can you love me 7. ; | 
Frown not if you anſwer no ;- + ' Men bel, 
When again I aſk, purſuingttt tf EU AF - 
If you'll ſtay and ſee my Ruin, | eres} jo HT uy any 
Fly, but let me wal you eo. | e 
J A M 1 * | nn Ne < 
Wile our Flocks are a feeding, LT 
And we're void of Candy Long TIL INT SATA F 
Come, Sandy, let's tun 


To praiſe of the Fair: 40 iy IS wor eee 
For, inſpir d by my Sue, uin 005 # He e 

PII ſing in ſuch. Lays, . rv Tow | rr ads 
That Pan, were he judge, mb ns 860 0 


Muſt allow me the Bays. „ 


A 


TITTY 
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3 X 


— 3 
. JAMIE. 


Oh! my Suſie ſo lovely, 
She's without compare, 
She's ſo comely, fo good, | 

And ſo charmingly fair: r 
Sure, the Gods were at pains 

To make ſo compleat 
| A Nymph, that for Love 
There tus ner ons fo et., | 
| SANDY. 
"Oh! my Katie's ſo bright, 
She's ſo witty and gay; 
Love, el l es, 

Around ber Bowler pliy, 
In her Mien ſhe's fo 
In her Humodir fo 
r | 

A Maid fairer than the. . 
14 M I x 
Had my Suſie been there: 
Wen the Shepherd declar'd | 
For the Lady of Lemnos, 

She had loſt his Regard 2 
And, 0'ercome by dVreſence = 

More beauteouſly bright, 
He had own'd her undene, 5 ies 

As the Darkneſs by Light, 

| SAND v. 

Not fair Helen of Greece, 

Nor all the whole Train, 
Either of real Beauties, 

e feign, 


ws 299 * wg 
r met ed , ns 


May jy cue rf July, 
JAMEE, 
Neither Riches or Honour, „„ 
Or any Thing great, 
Do I afk of the Gods: 
That my Suſie to all 
My kind Wiſhes 4 
For with her wou'd I live, 
And with her I wou?d die. 
f SANDY, 


if the Fates give me Katie, 
And her I enjoy, 

1 have all my Deſires: 
Nought can me annoy ; 

For my Charmer has every, 
Delight in ſuch Store, 

She'll malee me more happy 
Than Swain e' er before. 


SONG a 


While Phillis is drinking, Love and Wine in Allies 
With Forces united, Ria reſiſtleſs Defiance ; 
By the Touch of ber Lips the Wine ſparkles higher, 
And her Eyes from ber Drinking, redouble, redouble 
their Fire, | 
Her Cheeks the brighter, recruiting their Colour 
As Flowers 33 revive with freſh Odeur; 
His Dart dipt in Wine, Love wounds beyond curing, 
_ And the Liquor, like Oil, makes the Flame, makes the 
Flame more enduring. | | 
By Cordials of Wine, Love is kept from expiring, 
And our Mirth is enliven'd by Love and defiring z 
Relieving each other, the Pleaſure is laſting, 
And we never are cloy'd, yet are ever, * 
en 


Then Phillis, N 
| AndaKiſs and a — be ſtill going round; 


Our Joys are immortal, while thus we remove 


7 : 2 z " 4 \ 3 * 2 . * * N 


From Love to the Bottle, iron ts oe. the Battle 


to Love. Lot 


8 0 * * Ps. 
Hile glently I lov'd, nor dar d 
To tell my Crime aloud, . 


The Influence of your Smiles 8 ſhax 4. 1 * 


In common with the Croud 


But when I once my Flame wort; . 


In Hopes to eaſe my Pain, 
You fingled me out from the iel. 
The Mark of your Piſdain. 


If thus, Corinna, you ſhall fon 0 
On all that do adore, 
Then all Mankind muſt be undone, 


01 you muſt ſmile no more. wy 3 


s O N G 456. 


Wil ſome for Pleaſure pawn their: Health, 
*T wixt Lais and, this ie,, 
111 ſave myſelf, and without Stealth 
Kiſs and careſs my Nanny- O. 
She bids mare fair t' engage a Io ve 
Then Leda did, or Dande-O'; © 
Were I to paint the Queen of Love, 
None elſe ſhould fit but Nibny-O. | 
How Joyfully my Spirits would riſe, 
When dancing ſhe moves finely-O; 
J gueſs what Heayerr is by her mW 5 
Which ſparkle fo divinely-O,- 
Attend my Vow, ye Gods, while 1 
Breathe in the bleſt Britanhio, 
None's Happineſs I ſhall envy, 
As long' s ye denn me Nanny- O. 
We eres. 


wh a bonny 1. bonn ny Nanny-O. al 3 
7 1 8 8 i bas 0 0 
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| | % ien ü Tails of 
I care not tho" the World k e YER 
inne ee 2 44 = | 
: << ©- N 8 487, 3% A 2 $586 2% 
Wille the Lover is thinking, | 
With my Friend Flt be drinking, 
i the Fool again. == 


While the F is deigning 
His fatal 


Confining, 
With Bacchus III ſpend the whole Wight, 
With the God Pit be jolly, 
Without Madneſs and Folly, 
Fickle . 
Leave my Bottle and Friend, 5 
For ſo Fooliſh an End! 
When TI do, may I never erik move, 


IL a 44 
WHile the Town agrees that Polly, 
Beſt diverts our Melancholy, 

Let vs toaſt the ſprightly Las; 
Heedleſs of the Time and Treaſure, 
Spent on her who gives ſack Plenſure ; 

Deal: abb-yac event the Gn,” . 

Drink, &c. 

Pully's Charts ate ſo extehſive, | 

1 = _— grave, and penſive, 
ually their Power, equally their Power 

In a Bed, or o'er a Bottle, . 

Full of Wit, and am'rous Prattle, 
— _ 8 _— mm 
retty 8 

e 43s 


Hile you, 2 — Nancy, reign 
W Of ev*ry Muſe the Theme 3 
Whoſe Preſence decks with Flowers the Plain, 

With Pride ſwells Las“ Stream ; 
May I preſume you'll lend an * 
To me your humble Sonneteer. 

Fa, la, fa, la, la, 


But left, my Fair, — look cold, 
Cry . r 


ue 


* 


Or think that I dare 


My Paſſion to intruſſa : . 


It is not for myſelf I ue, tf Lycra wall 


But for ſome Trees that die fox; you | | F 
Fa, la, Ec. 1 att tl! 1 10 9 ts ini 4 0 
Since late on IGS filver Stremmm 1 Vs = 
© Your fatal Form;was:feengr! nn N. 
Some luckleſs Trees bebe wee des tie Tl 
(Till then full fair and green) 91 toe Ns 
No more their leafy Horiodrs ſpread; -' 1 f dil 
But ſigh for you, and hang their Hen, 1 710 


* la, &c. i avg r 00 V 
is ſaid, that with a bei mot que, ano vis 7 Le 
be 3 peeping ſtobdd tb em 1 | 
No Prieſt, with more laſcivious Leer, gh Hi Th 


Confeſſing Nun eer-viewd y wt 
Nay, that they ruſh'd intggberFload * But 
Were e er ſuch am anne ee „ 173" l 

Fa, la, &c. ad % thealf Git 
How then can all your vur'r0us Bos 12 Klees zu 15. ( 

Of Lovers not deſpain gs Tart mr 0 toi, Beg 
, When Hearts of Oak cannot vithiland 4% f 1 $1 4 

A Face fo wond'rous, fart; Th 
Since in your Breaſt no Pity 8 4 WELD \ 
Though Lovers * or eee drown 4 | For 

Fa, la, &c; _ x 1 $4.00 A 
Well did the Poet” 7 am? rous a Song, 1 

Stile you, The Publick C Care: W 
For all our Country *Squires e er long, 

Will dread the paſſing Fair: 0% 4 We 
Think, what will good * Lord "Harcourt do, . 4s L 
Now Newnbam Woods are. fr by you, Cloy 


Fa, la, &C., —_ 72 T pt W249 +5 
In Pity to our Woods, tn 
The Light'ning of your — 3 
Since at each Glance upon the Fu, 
Some bla ſted Foreſt liess 
If you proceed, my lovely Maid, 
Fou Il uin our poetick Shade. fi 1 --,] | | 
gn, la, & FEN 555 | 
$ The Owner of Werne. wet. ä A 
CC; = * 1 


IP - 


I? 
> uh * 

nn 
n 


„ < 45 & a 4:4 * ; 

( 303 0 bl 1 1.4 

If $ill, on fell Deſtruction bent; XV ee, 

You'll uſe your Power to kill n 

on Chriſt- Church Elms your Fire be how's 26 n. 2 

Let them your Vengeance feel: „ 

No better Fate to them is due, _ 46: 85 WY 3 ark 

They knew the Hand that libell's Wh „ 
Fa, la, Ec. 1.21818 NS. „ pant 
SON 0 400. e io 00 

Wile Youth, my Leſbia, Lo [mY : 0 7 


While warm our 3 rous pirits phys 7 
Let's give the Rein to gay x a1 lig 1 
Nor heed what ee Bond 67. BA . tot 
The Fates permit the ſetting Sun Tt etl 
To riſe next Morn with equal Light 3 i PS OY 
But we when our ſhort Day is pe x n 
Muſt ſleep Eternity of Night. oo FT. als 300 
Give me a thouſand Kiſſes then, ping Seid Jod want 
Give me, my Dear, a inks mary, nn 
Begin the Thouſand all again 
Again repeat the. Hundred oder. * „ ee 
Then when they many Thouſands d,: : „ a 


We'll kiſs confound to loſe thy. a 5 F ENS, 4 
For wretched poor, methinks, is he, f 7 wo 4 
That knows to what his Sums unt. mT 29 THIS Ry 
S O N G 4%. e 


Hilſt Content 1 19 wanting . Se] 95 r mii 174) 
In the World below z in: n e Sea T 
We in Freedom chanting, 1 2 U % 88 1 
Life's true Pleaſure 8 i > fn 23 n 237 
Cloy'd with Care and Duty „ 
To ſuperior Sway, bedr tot bee, Nit $i 6d 
They ne er ſee the Beauty | dt vac bu 
Of one happy Day: . 
Profit's Golden Follies «tent e etnies 
Half the Globe infeſt; "ot a Ti En 


Faction, Pride, and Malice, ) 00 hb wild of 1 
Govern all the ſts, 3 
Wü in eternal Day; Terry; rey, rey, wem, len 
Terry, rerry, fings the Black- Bird, 4 
Ah! on a World have they ? 4 


Foo | Giant» 


5 
Giant-limb'd Ambition, | 8 
Like 6 Tyrant e 4... a 
Forming new Div viſon cf | 20k PO TT ITS 
"Hourly in their Brains 1-. 1 110 „ 2 


Sometimes Peace 8 r 
| D ien ee 
But one Monarch's dying. e 
Breaks em all again: . 


Then the grave e 0 


"4 46 
* 


ait hx denon Tay . 
Warriom all are Princes, 
When their Aid n, 
Armies for Defences, | 
Preſent Pay they grant : 
But the Work once ended, 
- They the Cich dion 
Lr 
y are cry — 
"iba an 94 dry e Y 
Whimſey's worſe Düfte 
Whether loſe” oo vaniſh, 9 5 
Never are at Eaſo s 


"Whilſt here in l Boyy Tem, we bi 


The fat pamper'd Oinh © © | Ks 
Grumbling at the Tax; on 5 


Think to ſtint, "tis pity, ü Wis : 15 7 


Bellies or their Backs: 
The rich Country Booby, 

Brooding o'er his Ground; 
'Low'rs, and wond'rous — 

Grudges four in the Pound? 
Goſpel Fermentation | 

Banters all our Souls "5x 
And to fire the Nation, A 


Black-coats blow the Coal? ©. 


yi hoot —— — ; Tey, ry, terry,. try, 
Oh! what a World Sy... 3 


* ? * « F 


800 


8 | ; N l 
305 50 19 tou N b 26 e of 
'$ 0 N 0 — 3 Y S 
WHilt Celia's Eyes my Heart ſabawey - 0 eee 20'E f 

I lic'ning bleſt her tuneful Tongus zj; 
But, doom'd my Ruin to purſue, ec 

I nich' d, and begg d ne fatal pee baue fr 

I fgh'd, &c. 4 25 C50 8 ol. . 
The heav'nly Sounds my Senſe l Rial 12] 

My flutt'ring Heart forgot to beat: wy 31 b 
* The Sighs forſook my heaving Breaſt, oy ypryt>d = Do A 
p I ſunk, and fainted at har Fe 614 0e 
I fonk, &c, « 8 e cn. PA _ r 
She ſmil'd to ſeel ber Conquelt er My 

Whil I inſenſible revives 443 iw fn 57 n dT 
Ye Swains, ne*er wonder at be c, wth; me Pot 41 nf 

'Tis in her AMON i che wig both 


Tis in, &c. : 7680 I ** raph 
- oY 1s * 0 495%. 4 4; n ber 
| Hilſt Diſcord and Envy / 010 War ern e et 
8 In mighty Kingdon' dwell, eee ne 
The Beggar lives at Rafe; 7 5 8 
Within his homely Cell „ N16 | AT 
And a begging we will go, W will go, will „ 
And a begging we will go. 6 455 
No Taxes oppreſs us „ 60s ab 22M 
- Nor Honours rack out br V 
j State Maxims ne er perplex us, 0 0 
Nor Parties give us Pain. 5 
q And a begging, c. 9200 c 6 . 1 bs ! 75 
| Exempt from all Duty, —_ e 
5 By Land, or yet by Sea ; 4 
ba We hope not to command, oO. 
: Nor care much to obey. . | © a= 
And a begging, #0 |, 8 
Whatever we get, . 5 45 Si og Ni 
We ſeldom kee in fore 35 l S FS 404 
s We ſpend it all -day, e „ 
7 . + morrow, beg for more. 25 We 25 Ni PR. 
, a begging, Kc. "Fas 2 1 
8 Pn: We 


a EC RE agate Se Le 


7 
We live an we liſt, 
And ſkulk — 
For none but a | 
Should judge a r 
And a begging, c. FR 1 5 Ws? PE „ 


* 12 2 4 


Contented when Death * ik 56 


nag gb epgamghes oleh 
In Pleaſure thus we live, - 
| And with Pleafore thas wo die, | 
And a begging, Se. © 5 
- ha 248. 1 
Wilſt endleſs ears and declare 
Thy fight Lars, and woken Hearty 
The little Warblers of the Ar ; 13 4 
in the ſoft Sorrow em M 0h thare, T 


And plaintive Notes like Sighs impart. 
The Roſe, that late adorn'd thy Brow, 
And near thee glow'd with beighter Grace; 
And ev'ry Flow'r that bloom'd but now, 
Their fragrant Beauties dow. 
Sweet Eooping One thy Face, 
The God of *. ev'n he, — 
Unſtrings hie Bow, neglbfts his Dart 
And ſoften'd with Louiſa's Woe, - 
Does all his cruel Wiles forego, . 
And filent, he =p 
* . G 
> oi 
I alone your Soul poſſeſt, 
ä And none more 10 d your Baſom preſt, 
Ye Gods, what King like me was bleſt, 
When kind Jeany lo'ed an: is 
Hey ho Jeany, quoth he, = 
Kind Robin lo'es the. 
<1. A N. . 
Whilſt you ador'd no other Fai 
haps with — your Heart di 3d hare, 
t Queen with Jeany cou'd * 
bo When Phe Tory P 
Hey ho Robin, &c. Fe s | 
$5 E 7 ROBIN, 


— 


Whoſe Life to ſave with mine d 1 Fee 
| For kind Katy lo'e: me. ON , Eg 
Hey ho Jeany, . 3 
IE AN Y. ; 
Paty now delights mine, Eyes, 125 A > 

He with Lge Retour Os Py Sm eos aut 
Whoſe Life to fave I | 11 
For kind i 1 | 


9 I * tile 7 > 
Hey ho Robin, c. 1 = : 
2 4 * 1 os 4 
e : 
j 7 5 1K... 6-6 + — 
What if I Kate for thee 11 8 475 5 f 


And formet Love return „ | 
To link us in the eft Chain e 
For kind Robin vs f . WR es 
Wann pe [ates death ; 
71 A N v. 1404 eee ee 
Tho? Paty' 8 kind; as kind. can be, A 
And thou more ſtormy than the Ses, ohhh Te 
I'd chuſe to live and die with the, 
If kind; Robin lo'es R yt 
Hey ho Robin, & , . bias 
S ON 0 hes „ ri ba 
WHilt I am ſcorch'd with hot Deſire, 
In vain, coll Friendfhip, you return 2 : 5 
Your Drops of Pity on my Fire, © NY . 
Alas but make it fiercer burn. " £2 435 a 
Ah! would you have the Flame 3 FRY AY "WE 
That kills the Heart it heats coo faſt? F wn PORE 
Take half my Paſſion to your Breaſt, 9 | ff TT 5 
The reſt in mine ſhall ever Ed. J; 00045 INE 
80 N 8 496... g ASN 
Whiln I fondly view the Charmer, arm „ e ob 
Thus the God of Love I fue LE #4 is 400 fü 
Centle Cupid, pray Gdifarm her, ging 7 ed N 
Capid, 11 love me, do Wo 425 1 5 re on yore 7 


(38). 
Of a thouſand Smiles bereave her, ca 
" Rob her Neck, her Lips, ber Fit 1 5 
The Remainder flill will leave ket. . IG 

Pow'r enough to tyrannize. | 


| Shape and Feature, Flame and Ties: ah 


Still in ev*ry Breaſt will move: 
More is Supererogation, TT. 

. Mere Idolatry of Lo ve 
You may dreſs a World of cab 1 885 
In the Beauty ſhe can ſpare; 3 I 
Hear him, Cupid, who no Foe is 2 1 
To your Altars, or the Fair. bh 12 
Fooliſh Mortal, pray be eaſy, op 

Angry Cupid made Reply; 
Do Florella's Charms diſpleaſe ye? 3 
Die then, fooliſh Mortal, die: 
_—y not that I'll deprive her ; 
the captivating Store; 


1 Shepherd, no, I'll rather give . 
* Twenty thouſand Beauties more. 


Were Florella proud and ſour, 

Apt to mock a Lover's Care, 
Juſtly then you'd pray, "that Po-werr 
Should be taken from the Fair: 
But tho? I ſpread a Blemiſh o'er her 

No Relief in that you'll find; 
Still, fond Shepherd, you'll adore her 
For the Beauties of her Mind, 


S O N A 
uſt I gaze on Chloe W e 
Strait her Eyes my Fate declare; * 
Wben ſhe ſmiles, I fear bigs! | 
When ſhe frowns, I then deſpair.” - 
lous of ſome Rival Lover, 
If a wand'ring Look ſhe give; 
Fain I would reſolve to lea ve ber, 


But can ſooner ceaſe to live. gina, ey 


Why ſhould I conceal my Pan, a 
Or the Torments I endureꝰ: nf 

I will diſcloſe my Inclination; | 
Awful Diſtance yields no Cure. 8 


— 


* 25 e eee 
E 1 
9 - 
My #9 +. 


Warm but with a genrl „„ £5 oc, 13. 
Love's a Torment i 255 „ i 


Sure it is not in her Nature, © ee e Mt eg! þ 
To be ervel to h © 

Sbe is too divine a Creatwye = „„ 1H 
To defiroy mr ha can ove, „ — 

Happy's he whoſe 45 . - aha | 


When the Storm is once blowh ones I 
Soon the Ocean quiet rows "Fa LT Too: 1 
Bat a conſtant Te Lover ene e if 
$ ON 7 ue ee 1 
WHiſ I'm carovifing to cher up k ay, TR ws I: 
Ob bow Tee e e 4; 
This is the Treafure, ee 
The only Please OO IO - ues | 
The Bleſſing that makes me rejoice and fin 1 
Thus while I'm drinking, . hn 
"7 4 


Free from dull thinking, 
Then am I greater than — 


8 i 
Wilt I with Grief did on you 1 


When Love had turns your Brain; by 1 
From you I the —— _— | Ta 
And for you bore 3 91 


Marcella, then your Lose N 1 
And be not too ſevere : | — 2 


Uſe well the Conqueſt of 7 1 ; 
| 7 Fl N. 


For Pride has coft 


Ambroſio treats your Funk with Scorn,  - 
And racks your tender Mind ; 
Withdraw your Smiles, and Frowns return, | | 
And pay him in bis Kind, 
Ss 00 V. | 
WHil impotent, tho” 6's (Raye, 
e {2 jo 
Thy bappy Muſe, and youthful Aye, ” „ 
" "ns ſport amidſt thy Nins: 
Around, round, round, with tinging Rbimes 
Than turn ' ſt thy Wheel to thy own Chimes, 


R * 5 
T 315 * 15 7 1 oh t ne TOR + 


ks * 4 * 
” rb F ; 


The Warders their hoarſe Baulisg — ern 


Amidſt the Noiſe of Chains and Ken, my 
Thou can'ſ of Cupid fing 3 


And Drawers watch, Rb 
So Storms t* Arion ent their 4 


And Orpheus play's bd Wals and Bm. 


But thy more pow 'rful Notes excel, 
Whate'er the Poets ſay, - .. 
When Orphens travel'd down. to Hell 
| To fiddle his Wife away ;' 
He only freed one Nymph, from Po ins; 
Thou charm'f a Thouſand i into Chains, 
Thy Flame, amidf{ cold, Walls, rr 
No Moment's Care neglects ; 
And, even when thou'rt dead, contrives 
To pleaſe the Female Sex: "ip 
Thy oe aur d Sparka ſhall burn, 
And Nymphs poſſeſs thee in thy Urn. 


Yet, truſt me, Charles, when thou waft led 


A Captive thro' the Street, 
Thoſe Females only came t' invade, + 
And finiſh thy Defeat : | 


Of all their conqu' ring Charm bereft, - - : 


Now glad to plunder . — was left 
Deſpis'd by Court and City Beaus, 
To ſee our Shew they came, 
Amongſt a few defencelefs Foes, 
To play an After-game z 


From golden Chains, 'and garter'd = x 


To find a Slave amidft our Cords. - 


Young Flora Warmth creates in the, 
When Beams around her play 5 3 
Bu: ſhe is coldeſt ſtill to me, 
When moſt ſerene and gay 
And thus the brighteſt Skies beget 
In Winter cold, in Summer heat. 


Let Bruma her old Opticks rub, 
To ſhew her vain Deſire/, 
And, artful, like Winſanly's Tub, 
At N Rain and Fire: 


| * png will fabrnit | 
To Flona's Smiles,” no in. Yay „Tens. 5 


With hoary Age all fene'd a 1 
Secure intrenth'd T by, 

And fixty Years ſtill ſtauneh "AY 
*Gainſt Love's Artillery ; 

And thus encamp'd, like- northern nee, 

I ſafely reſt in Snows and Froſts. 


Thus jolly Thames, that us'd to bear, 2 


Upon his curled Breaſt,” l 
The charming Borthens of the Fair, 

Who ſeldom gave him Reft ; 
Now indolent, and free from Vice, 
Sleeps, undiflurb'd, in his on Ice. 


Then, ſince to Mars I'm Captive mate 
From Cupid I'll be free; 

I will not, by my Struggling, 4a 
To my Captivityz _ 

Nor groan beneath the tripple Ties 

Of Age, and Chains, and Women's Ey ex, 


In Mars's Wars whoe*er is rang'd, 
Some Mercy may obtain, 
To conquer, or to be exchang'd, 
If in the Battle taten 
But Love's a Foe, ſo fierce, fo fell! 
The Tyrant fights without Cartell. 


s O N G, got... 


Wil on Amintor's Form, I gaze, 

And liften to his Voice, 

Strephon in vain his Wealth diſplays, 
Love leaves no room for Choice, 5 


But oh, the force of Pomp and ſhew ! 
How fickle Women are! 
Let but Amintor from me go, 
My Eyes for Wealth declare, 
Quick then, Amintor, to me 
With Boldneſs play thy Part; 
17 gaudy Proſpect charms my Eyes. 
But Love alon: m my e 8 


7 * 8 . "Y 4 * Wy 
o 5 wy . + 
MA © Ch * . 1 * 
N 9 82 
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a © 7 
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B 9 


Left the Eye hor mort ag, 


— 
my Lips, t bemoaning, 
Prompt me to another Kiſs, 
Thus perpetually renewing. 
Thoſe two never-fading 13 
Kifling her, by turos, and viewing, 
S O0 N G. 503. 
ſt Strephon-on-fair.Chloe hung, 


And gently woo'd, and ſweetly dos 3 | 


The Nympb, in a diſdainful Air, 
Thus ſmiling, mock'd the Shephere' s Care, 
Swain, I know, that you diſcover 

In my Form a thoufand. Charm; 
Can you point me out a Lover, 

Worthy my encircling Arms ? 
Boy, no more approach my Beauty, 
Till you equal Merit boaſt; | 


| To adore me is a Duty 


Thouſands witneſs to their Coft, 
Stung to the Heart, the red' ning Swain, 
© On the vain Maid retorts again. 
Fooliſh Creature, 
Did each Feature 
Bloom beyond the Pride of Nature; 
Artful feigning, 


Coy diſdainin , 
Vain Coquet, deſtroys'them all : - 
8 | Go 0*er-bearing, . N 
2 Proud, enſnarinn nz 
Lay a thouſand Fog deſparing ; 


> þ _— 


| Then complying, . 


67 
N 


Sighing, dying, 5 ny 5 . to | 
robe Fool « Vin II. 
5 Nymphe, like you, hu any — 4 
| gas all in Front appear; 2 * 
But the Sot their Arts belie vm 2 2 — | | 
Nel Gr ens GE i 


Wg POD in — . 


To me alone profeſs d 


Diſſembled Paſſion, dreſs'd 1 Troth, | | 4 
He triumph'd in my Breaſt, TY Wee” 
11odg'd him near my yielding Heart. 1 
Deny'd him not my Arms: 4 ng N ee = 
Deluded by his pleafing.Art, ; 


Tranſported with his Charmes. i Teas | 
The Wand' rer now I loſe, or ſhare | | 
With ev'ry lovely Maid: © 14 
Who makes the Heart of Man her Care, ©» 44 
Shall have her own betray d. | n 14 
Our Charms on them we vainly prove, 1 4 
And think we Conqueſt gain; . 1 
Where one a Victim falls to Love, | 
A Thouſand Tyrants reign. 
S O N G 50g, 1 
Hilſt the Town's brimful of Folly, | 4 
And runs gadding after Polly, 
Let us take a chearful Glaſs z 11 
Tell me, Damon, where's this. Pleaſure | J 
Of beſtowing Time and Treaſure, 9 11 
For to make one's ſelf an Aſs ? 1: 
I'm for Joys are leſs expenſive, | 5 
Where the Pleaſure's more extenfive, 5 
And from dull Attention free; RR. 14 
Where my Celia o'er a Bottle, 7 ( 
Can, when tir'd with am'rous Prattle, 8 "= 
Sing old Songs as well as ſhe. 
S. ON G 506. ; 1] 
Willa you jant it up and down, 
Thro? the noiſy 72 Town, | 


Viewing Faſhions, ludylng Man, = 


Still a Here - and- there- ian; 
Or at Plays admiring ſit 
Harlequin's prodigious Wit, 


How d'ye think my Hours I ſpend 2 


Fancy thus, poor Country Friend, 
With freſh Air and Exerciſe, - 
Driving far Diſeaſe and Vice 
Lull'd at Night with calm Repoſe, 
What your City little knows, 
Nothing interrupts my Eaſe, 

But I riſe whene'er J pleaſe x 
Careleſs dreſs, and plainly feed, 
In the Grove [ walk and read; 
With eaſy Pad I take the Air ; 
Now and then I courſe the Hare, 


Cleanly Phillis ſets my Salt, 
Trufty Roger brews my Malt; 
Chearful Neighbours at my Call, 
When diſpos'd, to chat withal: | 
Thus, unknown to Fame and Strife, 
Stealing thro' the Vale of Life. 


Sey. 
— WHite as her Hand, fair Julia threw 


A Ball of Silver Snow; 
The frozen Globe fir'd as it flew, 
My Boſom felt it glow. | 


Strange Pow'r of Love! whoſe great Command 


Can thus a Sngwe ball arm; 

When ſent, fair Julia, from thy Hand, 
E'en Ice itſelf can warm, 

How ſhould we then ſecure our Hearts? 
Love's Pow'r we all muſt feel, 

Who thus can by ſtrange magick Arts, 
In Ice his Flame conceal ? 

*Tis thou alone, fait Julia, know, 

Canſt quench my fierce Deſire, 

But nor with Water, Ice, nor Snow 
But with an equal Fire. | 
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W H O comes there ? ſtand, | 
And come before the Conſtable 3 

We'll know what you are. 

What makes you out ſo late? 

diys the Midnight Magiſtrate, 

With his Noddle full of Ale, 

In a Wooden Chair of State. 


Whence came you, Sir? 
And whither do you go ? 
You may be a Jeſuit, for aught 1 «tio, 
You may as well, Sir, take me 
For a Mahometan, | 
He ſpeaks Latin, fecure him; 
He's a dangerous Man. 


To tell you the Truth, Sir, 
I am an honeſt Tory; 
There's a Crown to drink, 
And there's an End of the Storys! 
Good morrow, Sir ; a civil Man 
þ always welcome: 
Go, Barnaby Bounce, F 
Light the Gentleman home, 
$8: ON ; 0 509. 
VHoe'er to a Wife' | 
Is link'd for bis. Life, 
ls plae'd in moſt wretched Condition: 
Tho' plagu'd with ber Tricks, 
Like a Bliſter ſhe ſticks, 
And Death is his only Phyſician, 
And Death, &c. 


To trifle and toy 
May give a Man Joy, 

When ſammon'd by Love or by Beauty: 
But where is the Bliſs in | 
Our conjugal Kiſſing, 

en Paſſion is prompted by op? * 

When P aſſion, &c. 5 
The Cur who's poſſeſt 
Of Mutton the beſt, 

A Bone he could leave at his eee : 


* 
5 | 


las 


„ 5 


Bat if to his Til 5 
He ln hers Dad Mac 
e's harraſs'd a 'd 
He's harraſe d, c. «of NA 175 


1 0 N 0 510. 
VV HO bus o'er been at Pas ce cn. th 


Grave 
The fatal Retreat — th* unfortupate Brave, 
Where Honour and Juſtice moſt oddly contribute 1 
'To cafe Heroes Pains by a Halter 4 Gidhet, | E 
Derry down, doyn, hey derry down 
There Death breaks the Shackles which Force had put on, WM * 
And the Hangman compleats what the Judge. but begun: F 
There the Squire of the Pad, and the Knight of the Poſt, 
„„ A 
more croſt. Þ 

Derry down, &c. ; [ 

Great Claims are there nde, and great Secrets are known 3 I 
And the King, and the Love, and the Thief has his own : 


% © ha+ 


But my Hearers cry out, hat a Duce doſt thou ail, T 
Cut off thy Reflections, and give us * Tale. B 
Derry down, &c, . 


Twas there then, in civil Reſpet to barſh Laws, 
And for want of falſe Witneſs to back a bad Cauſe, 


A Norman, tho” late, was oblig'd to appear, T 
And who to aſſiſt, but a. grave Cordelier, D 
Derry down, & c. 15 

| 


The "Squire, whoſe good Grace was to open the Scene, 
Seem'd not in great Haſte that the Show ſhould begin: 
| Now fitted the Halter, now travers'd the Cart, 
And often took Leave, but was loth to depart, V 
Derry down, &c. 
What frightens you thus, my good Son, ſays the Prieft ? Ho 
You murther'd, are ſorry, and have been confeſt. 


O Father! my Sorrow will fearce fave my Bacon, Th 
For *twas not that I murther'd, but that I was taken. 11 

Derry down, &c, | 
Pough ! prithee ne'er trouble thy Head with foch Fandies ; WI fo 
* on the Aid * ſhall have from St. Francis: 1 * 


« W ry 4 


"7 317 80 „ 
Ir the Money you protnis'd be brought cle 
You have only to die, let * ume do Roy i | 12 

Derry down, & ute 100 
And what will Folks ſay, if they PR you afeaid'p" hy 
It reflects upon me, as I knew not my Trade, 
| Courage, Friend; To- day is your Period of Sorrow, 

And Things will go better, believe _s To- mortow. cy 

Derry wy K . 1 

To- morrow ! our Hero reply'd, ina ie mm; 

He that's hang'd before Noon, ought to think of To- 

night. . f 

Tell your Beads, quoth the Prieſt, and be ad truſs d vp, 
* For you ſurely To- night ſhall in Paradiſe ſup. | 
tt, Derry down, &c. 14 
no Alas! quoth the Squire, howe'er 8 the Treaty a 
SE Parbleu ! I ſhall have little Stomach to eat: 

{ ſhould therefore eſteem it great Favour * Grace, 4 
Would you be ſo kind as to go in my Place. | 

Derry down, &c, 

That I wou'd, quoth the Father, and thank you to boot, 
But our Actions, you know; with our Duty muſt ſuit: 
The Feaſt I propos*d to you I can't taſte, 

For this Night by our Order i is mark'd for a Faſt, 

Derry down, &c, - : = 
Then, turning about to as 83 hs ſaid, ""_ 25 77 7 5 5 
Diſpatch me, I pr'ythee, this troubleſome Blade? * 2 
For thy Cord, and my Cord both equally tie, ig” 
And we live by the Gold for which other Men de, * 

Derry down, ce. 3 9 | 

ma 0 1 511. „ 

WHO is sylvia? what is n, 5 
| That all our Swains commend her ? - | 

ſt ? Holy, fair, and wiſe is ſhe, . e ee 
The Heavens ſuch Grace did lend her, „ 


That he might admired be. e 
. I: ſhe kind as ſhe is fair, Pr 36" 26 
For Beauty dwells with Kindbeft 7 = W 
es; Love does to her Eyes repair, „ 
To help him of his F „ 


And being help'd inhabits there, t Fes 


, " a ä — * 
en 2 4 4 * 17 
75 8 + by * 
8 9 4 


£20 5 . * W — 999 4 2 2 
” — 8 $2.74 * 
— . 
| via let us fivg, 
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That Sylvia is excelling; 
he excel all moral Things. Fant - 
Upon the dull Earth dwelling : 

To bee let wh uelnds ling. e 
S ON O 512. 
Wu O, to win a Woman's Favour, 
Wov's follieit long in vain ?- 
Who, to gain a Moment's Pleaſure, 
| Won d endure an Age of Pain 7 
Idle Teying, | 
Ne'er enjoying; 
Pleas'd with ſuing, 
Fond of Ruin, 
Made a Martyr of Diſdain. 


Give me, Love, che bexotous Rovery 0 


. Whom a gen ral Paſſion warms _ 
_  Fondly bleſſing ev*ry Lover, 
Frankly proff ring all her Channs + Fr 
Never flying, 
Still eomplyipg, 
Train'd to pleaſe You, 
Glad to eaſe yo 
Circled in her ſnowy Arms. al | 
| i 0 NG "ro. 
WHoe er beholds my Helen's. Face, 
And ſays . 


Who hears her ſpeak, and tents her Grace, . 


Sall think nane ever ſpake but ſhe. 
The fliort Way to reſound her run 


She is the faireſt of her Days. A 0 


Who knows her Wit, and not an 
He meun be deem d devoid of Ski! A. 
Her Virtues kindle ſtrong Deſires 
In them that think upon her mr” 
The ſhort Way, &c, t 


Her Red is like unto the Roſe 


Whaſe Buds are opening to th Sin; HO: | 


Her comely Colours do diſeloſe 


The firſt Degree of Ripeneſs won, 
"The ſhort "ye cc. 


4 


— py — 


a 9 1 2 4 a ** P „ 
9 e ** 0 , K * 2 
N A 5 ty » N 7 * 4 * * 
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hol with the Rel i mine the e 15] efvive BE ee 
Like to the Sun or fair Moopsſhing” © <rv ive 7 ; 
That does upon clear Waters lighty! 4 1hen Has a1 11g 
And make the Colours ſeem. divine, a fry hoe 
The ſhort Way to reſound — wot 164.3 #5 35; 
She is the faireſt of her Days. Wim 4} of 
| SON GG g- 
WHO. truſts quaint Urbanity, a 
| Ten to .. Mi 46d 
Is undone * dne i ure 4 
By her Vanity : „„ bt 
For, void of Humanity, 4 „ = 


Men will figh, Wop HSE £298 
Swear and lye, , A „ 
But to enſnare. 8 5 


Since no Law binds. „ | 
_ FF 
To a Spouſe, _ TEST 
Ladies bewaze ll | +: 4 
Nought but Liberality - 
Of your BY dane ble ads + 
r Hope, 7:47. 4 
And worth your Care. 7 
Let Fools their fond Prattle vent; „ 
But ſtrong Deed of Settlement | 
I Loves's ſafeſt . „ os 
All the reſt 2 | 5 e oi x04. 
hs Tf: — | „ 
And iel Se. 
SON 0 515.˙ 
WHO would not gaze away his Heart ; 
On Mariang's Byes, 4 05 et 
Did not ber high and juſt Diſdain wg abs 
The bold Delight chaſtiſe?? oo 
Mirth and Joy the ſpreads rend, 3 
Like the Sun's chearful Light, 
When his returning Bearns deſtroy 
The Empire of the Night. 
Her Beauty with Amesement ſtrikes 
nnn an N 


As =. 
* 
— 


BEN 


"* 320 ) 28 
1 Her Virtue tempers ith Deple 1 


The Vouthful and the Bold. 


Her Goodneſs ſo diſorms her Wit "IBN 
Of the offenſive Part, OG © I 
Whilſt others only charm the Ear, 
She ſteals the very Heart. W * 
Let us no more defame the Fair, 
But learn to praiſe again; 
Bright Mariana's Worth demands 
A new and nobler Strain, 74 


So to the feather'd Kind the Spring 
Reſtores their wonted Voice 
On ev'ry Bough they fit and fing, 
And court their new-made _— 
| $: O N = 
WHY all this Pride and Scorn, | lig pit 93 * 
3 Your Siſter's fair, tis true; 
But ſtill to boaſt of Charms, of Wit, 
What juſt Pretence have you? 
With equal Right the livid Moon 
Might boaſt her borrow'd Light; | 
\F And fancy, tho the Sun ne'er ſhone, 
# The World would think her bright. 
| Look down, ye Great, whom Titles frown, 
Some Pity on her ner 
She'd quit, (oh! do not on her "oF 
Her Friend, or G—, for you, 
2 SON G 57 
1 WHY all this Whining, why all is Puls ? 
4 Love is a Folly, and Brauty is vain; 


Nothing ſo common, ' as Wealth'and Women, 


f To raiſe the Vapours, and to dull the Brain. 
4 To him that's merry, that's frolicle and airy, 
| Nothing is grievous, not nothing is fed; 
Then rouſe thy Spirit, and take off thy Claret,  - - 
In one ſmiling Bumper a Cure's to be had. | 
If Chloe fly thee, and ſtill deny thee, I 


Never look ſneaking; nos never repine 
If *tis her Faſhion, to Night yout Paſſion, .: 
Then ſeem moſt e:ſy, and deny her thine * 


Vet 


When next you mort bay, gain in intreat her, 
And if you find ſtill ei make-you ber Tool, 


RAE fon repent i, it, and ary» 1 0 Fool. 


Then to requite her, deſpiſe her de, ber, 
And what you e 91 iſcomwend ; 
and Ailt 1 


But if Love grieve thee, not leave thee, 
Then e'en love thyſelf firſt, and 97 * Friend. 


| S O MN G 878. 
WHY all this Anger, Celia, ſhown,” - „ 
And I the unhappy Objeft made 
Why will you puniſh with a Frown' ” Pf. 
The Wretch wh whom firſt your Sails bewny's > 
Not all your Beauty and your Wit 
Could force my ftubboon Weart to yleld 4 
Compell'd by Kindneſs, I ſybmit, + 
And willingly reſign the Field. 
'Tis this retains me till 5 e . SR 
| "Tis this which makes we humbly howz | 
| Your former Favours, Celia, | 
The mighty Pow'r your F x have now. 
Tis ftrange that Cruelty to Love, | 
The Force with which it wounds, ſhould „ 
But ſurely this more range will prove, 0 
If Cruelty from Love an flow. aries, 
If for th* Effects of loving thee © | my on 
Your Servant by your Anger GEE 
And Celia, you'll revenge on me 
The tempting Luſtre of your 1 
Like Orpheus, I have ſung i in vain, FER 
Since my fond Love my Bliſs 7% 
Like him, a fleeting Pleaſure to ob, 18 
* loſt the ys of oy Joys. 


4 / » Y 
= | N Q- 75 : N 
5 : * Ss: p 
- "FS: He | 


AY am 1 the only Creature, 5 

Muſt a ruin'd Love purſue? 
Other Paſſions yield to Nature, 
Mine there's _ can ſubdue 2 
Not the Glory of poſſeſſing 
M.-yÿnarch's Wiſhes gave me Eaſe; 
More and more the mighty Bleſſing 
Did my raging Pains encreaſe. 


Nor could Jealouſy. relieve we, 
Tho' it ever waited near; 

Cloth'd in gawdy Pow'r to grieve me, 
Still the Monſter would appear: 
That, nor Time, nor Abſence neither, 
Nor Deſpair removes my Pain; 

I endure them all togetber, 
Yet my Torments ſtill remain. 


- © Had alone her matchleſs Beauty 


Set my amotous Heart on Fire, | 
Age at laſt would do its Duty, 4 
Fuel ceaſing, Flames expire. 
But her Mind's immortal 1 


Make my Love immortal too 3 
Nature ne er created Faces. - 


tw nee ated Farm, 


And to make my Loſs the greater, 
She laments it aa her own; 


Could the ſcorn me, I. might hate be, > 


But alas! the ſhows me none: 
Then fince Fortune is my Ruin, 
In Retirement I'll complain; 


And i in Rage for my Undoing, 
Ne'er comes 1 its Pow r 1 | 


O0 N 


520 5 
Wur are your ** by Bond? bes, | 


Too lovely and too coy, 


Since from your Lips with tim'rous Haſte, ; 


N I ſnatchꝰd tranſporting Joy: 
| _ well I rue the hapleſs Theft 
| * Too fatal your Diſdain 


. N '6.. 579. * 


— no, , my } Lif 0 left 
1 feel it by the Pai. 
Sure might I tafte —— | 
So warm with fierce Defire z' — 
My Soul, exulting at the Touch, 
Wou'd thro* my Lips expire. 
Then, Silvia, take my parting __ 
In ſuch another Kiſs; : 
Glut your Revenge, and let my Death. 
Attone the raviſh'd Bliſs, 


S 0 8 52 I 

WHY art thou dreſt, my lovely Maid ! 

In Gold, and Gems; and rich Brocade, 
When Gold, and Gems, and rich Brocade, 
Conceal thy Charms, my lovely Maid ! | 
Why ſpend' ſt thou all this Time and Care, 
To form thy Shape, to fold thy Hair? 
Thy Shape unbrac'd, thy flowing Hair, 
More beauteous are without thy Care. 

Wou' dſt thou, indeed, be finely dreſt? 
Put by this Robe which higes thy Breaſt; 
Unbind thy Hair, and bare thy Breaſt, 

Thou art, my Charmer | finely dreft, 


Remove theſes Veſtments all away. 


Which like dark Clouds obſcure the by: ja | 


O let them not obſcure the Day 
Remove them all, my Fair, away. 

Then ſhining forth adorn'd with Charms, 
Ah! let me fold thee in my Arms! 
Tranſported, fold thee in my Arms! 

And gaze and wonder at thy Charms. 


S ON 8 522. 
WHY, Celia, ſhou'd you ſo much ftrive 
Your. kindling Paſſion to conceal ? 
Your Lips, tho* they Denial give, 
Yet all your Actions Love reveal. 


{n vain you ſtrive, in vain, alas!  _ 
The charming Paſſion to diſguiſe; 


It 


2 * e 0 . , 
* 


1 gm, it bluſhes on a our Face, 
And ſparkies in 


bi * 


: a 923. | 
WIV, cruel op why to bent | 
To vex a tender Heart? | 
To Gold and Title you r | | a 
Love throws in vain his Dart. 7 : 
Let pry Fools in Courts be greats, . 

| For Pay let Armies move; | 
. Beauty ſhou'd have no other ; i 
1 But gentle Vows and Loe. 
C If on thoſe endleſs Charms you by 

[1 | The Value that's their Due, 
| | ' © Kings are themſelves tbo poor to pays. YO 
| | | A Thouſand Worlds too 12 3 | 
I _ButifaP without Vice, * a 
bl Without D — or Art, . | 
. Ah Celia ! if trae Love's your Price, NA 

3 r K 

| $ O0 N G Pg ] 
| | | 
| Each Look, each Word, each Swile's affoted, 
| - And inward Charman: quite neglected, ( 


Then ſcorn her, Pl, her, fooliſh Swain; 
And ſigh no more, no more in vain. 


— 2 2 oe 


| Beauty's worthleſs, fading, flv 
Who wovld for Trifles ofdymg? 
Who for a Face, a Shape won Id fanguiſhy 
And tell the Brooks and Grove kAnguifh 5 *- 
Till the, *rill ſhe thinks fit te prize him, 
25 "And all, and all beſide deſpiſe him ? . 


Fix, fix your Thouglits on — 
On what at's ori ac 85 


it 
f 
| 
g 
#4 
| 
[4 
: 


Wit 


That gladden eve! 


I fooght the Fair, the Gay, the Youne, _ 1 NN 


They re much eee 1 


Imay deſpair, but All ag c 2 5 oo, N 
From ſweeteſt A 8 1 qc Nele, 1 e 
And hop'd from M you 
Fool that T was, the — e . P l 4 
Serv'd only to encreaſe the W tf | ere 5 1 1 pes K 22 
And while for Reſt I fond M,, 2 | . 
Forgot that Muſick frengthen'd 1 Love, - +1 
To Pleaſure of a diff r rent Rind, FE 3 7 95 . 


Soon undeceiv d I beot my Mind; 5 12 in 05 £ 5 F 


And dreſs'd and play'd, -and:laugh'6:a0d — 1 
Vain Joys, too weak my Heart-to 5 8281 
Ah what were you tobe Love! 175 . ; 
When drooping on the Bed of Pi, og Op HT 
] look'd on ev 'ry Hope as van: S evnfaf 
When pitying Friends flood weeping e A 
And Shade-ſeem'd bos ting nigh, TY OTIS | 
No Terror-could: my Flame gemove,”. : 
Or ſteal a Thoughe — e 2 eee 
Abſence ma bria Relief, 1 ery A 
And ſtraight the dyeadful blope TY e 
Alas] in vain was every Care, J ee #57 
Still in my Heart I hore m Bair : „„ 
ah whither, whither aal I r - i e 
To ſhun mühe, or fly from Love? c * 
80 N 26. 48 IT 2157 
H, Delia, when 1 tell ch Fin 
Which J endure 1 thy: Dicken, ney N 
At they not t my e . 
Ob cid. ett Ore Teh CY 


- 5 N * 
„ „ 


1 1 4 » 9 2 * : a 4 * Ve : 
* C2 ＋ , © 3-4 4 + 6F * £ + 1 ? ; 4 99 gf os : 


Say, Charmer, r "O82 of 
That — — DE. 
To grant Debeir?: +; 
„ muſt I hope no kind Returo? ,, ( 
e T wich frntol Pan dur © | 3 
And you as cruel be a fr ?! 2 
N 5 1 „ 
— e a 
Wr as rz ith aud Truth pre „ 
5 And vil = | 
+." Fg Gold cn Fairy E 
| Colt boys the wry oe Her Loe . A Eu : 
Like holy Cheats ue barters' a 7111 
For Gold, not pious — r J 
l 0 


To love the no kind Leis allen 1 1 6 
This ContradiQionito-wby Blifs 1 find, - vin 
| T love ber hee Foun, barre ber Gott Min 


Dopboi | TRHIRSIS. * 40 \ 

Happy nis, fince you know 

The Price that — pn, 1 

To yourſelf your IIS y ,, 

BY If you idle fill complain FE F: 
If Cloe's Vices the kind Bilmdmpart; 2 

e ee be .. io you 
Heart. art ae) 

Bat there arp no e wing 1 
To aſſwage m raging Smart, OMG po 

To gain the bright:Hermiohe-+ e 0 

There is g Price, thare i o At; 

— and Heates re bought by Gold and Pray's 54 


Since when ſhe's grant 485 8 


We ſlight her Favours and che NY wh'f | | 
Then let's not-£ e ie eh be kind; : 1 
And ſtill content with the jw finds / Fe: * 4 


| E eye rige, { 5957 


- 


Ne you ſcorn me, ve 


Which when obtain d, ve leſſan and deſpiſe, | 
dee e, 529.” * bo 

WIV do you fix your Eyes dn ?? 70401 

— te? 1 760. 

Oh! tell me what is your en ee n E. 

Say, do you love and en b 64 E. 
If you deſpiſe me, whereſpte' bass * 


You not your Eyes from i 
3 ou do with 25 e 
To oak it, why ſhou'd n wv 
Do not my Looks dedare my Heut ay '2 
To pity thee too ni — 81 2% 
— Rn Rata is 4, . 
o bear my Fate i =o» core Lolo HT, 
* 2 as yet a lanibent Fire, | Logs 8 
ta, dee cre "RP 
Ry — e 4% 
And aan both you and meat EAſee. rr N 


e eee, 


HY do my Logks,my 'Thou Tae E HIN 
W And ſudden Blues in me „ 
Why do 1 figh, and faint away,. APA " LA 

Since what | love wou' d bart me dje ! F: 10 0 
Cou'd I but once on him N os 


: Ws 
* 
1 


& 0 A e 2 ; 
To mingle with his ie Joy my. RE) $32 
That he mint el $37 . a F'- A” 
But I young to 22 te. 1 


Attractive Cupid, be m Cure, . os EO © A 
N.. with Pity y on by Hams W » why * 

ea Chains N . 1 bK 

a by b n cw; at 


R i 7 3 2 


"s 
* 
aY 
Bs | 
8 


at A 1 me ** 
7 9 i ET” 7 r ee” aa 0 1 » C 2 3 
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Haſs to thy Mother, bs 
= To help a ng 
That ſhe may quick] 251 Relief, - 
_ And fave a Heart | = ih 1 
= „ ©. N 8 857. 7 | 
3 Wir con thov fo fay I am forſworn, 4 L483: 
= Cauſe thine 1 vow's to be? by 
we 1 ind Mie hgram 
1 And twas „ ths | | | 
| Tc ̃ beat fond Im Uity, 5 
5 And I hve Jov'd then gh and longs - 
A. tedious twelve Houn Space; th + 4h 
1 2 I ſhou'd do other Beasties Wrong, FD" f 
1 And rob thee of a freſh-Embrace, - . 

man een 4 
"= Not bm all Joys ia th r * l ba 
VB By others may be 
We + But I muſt have the-Bleek: awd Fai + 
=: 5 59 Treaſures — went wh 
wy - „ f In altogether vaknown 4 wes £7 
| But if, when I have ri —— "Ty 
{j Thou prov'ft the p — 0% ono 

on With Spoil of ther Beauties ane, ooabr:: 18 

Wo, IJ laden will Stun te hee, u £/qazcb 
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E. eee G E's Fi 
== . 9 of : 
. WHY ee with ich W | 
An humble Lover's Plea ? _ W 
| Sins Hears gels , | 
Vos ought to value mee 5 | 55 T, 
| Ungrateful Miftreſs of a Heat, LF 
Which I fo freely ga . 
Tho' weak your Bow, any Dar . 
>. A ſoon refign' ' your Slave, ; EE: By 


by 


Nor was I weary of your Reign, Rad 5 | 
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And lie obſcur'd SE 2 e re J 
| _ . 5 


For pope pp 
err Lauer 4 F 
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owledg*d'a 1 
"ae ee al i, RE AT 
Thy Beauty can 1. Wogan an Ha 
Orifl durſt LY; 
Thy Beauty's po e Chin, b. # ut; 
Thy Virtue well eight give/the 1 
| Nor call thy Beauty to ite Ald, ifs 1% Ba RAY. 
N For Venus every Heart t enſnard, N 
With all her 1 Fee + 
And Pallas, with unyſus} Care, 7.90 woy auth 
Bids Wiſdom heighten ey” "val . — ie 
Who can the double Paifi 7 5 er TT OPT dan 
Or who muſt not refigh the Field ' „ ve fiat 
To thee, celeſtial Maid, ſecure” . ge, k 
With Cupid' 8 and Fellss - Stield ?: 3 1 23 
If then to thee ſut Pow r is: 8 n, a n 
Let not a Wreten in Torn We” " a 1 Yet” 
But (mile, and learn to copy Heat Nun ** at. 11. 
Since we muſt lin, ese it Wrtzivre. Pp 31 9 .* . ot . 
Yet pitying Heav u not vnly de AF (oe 
"PAP th' OffendeFand * 1 bs Arg | 
IF TY - Bok . e n t 
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K. 8 
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| Ba vu; at "2 nth. hs 
| As the Re. <-. R's Ty * 
| . 3/37 x. 
2 IV HY heaves my my fond Boſom? chat can it mean! « 
5 Why ta lng ee I, ſerene ? 
Why this fighing and trembling, when. Da is 7 
| NE ſhe's abſent, thi Fear? 


Frow, and 

Ta Tee Sh r Fac 3. 

22 Moment I view N ew. Beauties: 1 , 

With thy Face Lam 4 4, 2 d * thy Mid, | 
irtue: rele 4 
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= dame” ©" 
—_— | pgs eur | 
Wl 1 b 5 1 r nets} 5 4 
"hy MA ure 41 


H you will make me once | ene ( 


of ee 4 dong Nils 47 


i \ = N. f your W | e, * * 6 ' . 
_ rar „ as . 
* : That will (uffice (uffice. cy. | te wt: 4-434 7 { 1 
4 e 8 2 gh 75 N Fran 1 
oy t „„ £ 
ee 
Nr N 
Thoſe ſnowy Breaſts thpt kn 175 . 4 
1 Fanoing my raging: 8 , 
=. Ma dy tn + r { 
| What would I give, I mig OR lp ee 
| Of what I date not; name! only; 2 1 | 
I] Courts ay wiht we, I | 
boch W geſiſe 
„ , ut THAT Bread e WFamey © 
By. Love 3 RB ; 6 gms +) N i 
e 
5 0 3 Harp 92 Up Seri 0 7 
Il A Tis that I dave" not | SONG 


—— — ꝶ EE EE K» — 
1 as hay, 
5 * a . - * " n * 


3 


2 


r e _ o«® A a 


— 
r AA Shs on 
1 — — „ 0 * 
- a * * 
* 


— 


* 
* 
9 8 


„ 


2x N * k 
7 n 3 We k 2 


My raviſh'd Soul is charms Wo; Le hg 3 


| Can ſplendid Robes, hers! np er 


| The ſcepter'd Prince, the burthen'd Slave, gar 


; 


Or why that Smile my Soul ſubdue, 8. ink 
And kindle up my Flames anow . "TY 4, wY * If 7 4 
h OOO 1 5 „ 
i N $19. au FOR 211 
8 ſo ſoft an 7 4s . I ** 


eee mbre. 05 


e 4 
W if bounteous Heay'n hath od & him it? 
Why look with inſolent Diſdain,” - 1 

On thoſe undeck d with Wehn ot san: TEN 


ha * 1 

Or coſtly Gems to the bas 3 
Can all the G lories 42 1 5 2 
Give Health, or ſmooth the nos of e wigs whe vr _ 

. The Humble and the Hauzhty die; A N f 
The Poor, the Rich, "The Baſe, * , 4 | . 1 | a7 ; 


Co ſearch the Tombs where, 3 1 
Who once the richeſt 1 ad J 


Fled is that Ommgen they fn. 
to al Genes more. bod CRETE . 
H e $104 eee 
r hen 1 Nee die, Si 12674 'e 
s W-6+ "a | 4... 1 
wan n 7 
A bob. e nad gant 3 


A 


Which you can't paint, eh T <a 


85 l As long 2566 


9 * 5 5 * . N 5 7 9 4 - e _ 5 An 5 "Ie * n 
5 WM N 0 FS R * 2 ö 2. „ * 2 * * . n 
: een 3 RRC e K 8 7 9 7 * 
8 L J . * 8 G 5 Fe 2 N 
L o 49 be 7 x \ 


But view again | 
That Hand ! 
There's til! 


Am I not right ?« 


let gh 4% 11 > 


Behold, and feel e 
Thy Lines are faint, al at . 4 
He fails, my Friend, w berg ä 17 
Vet let him try, 


1 wg ares a 
7 TT" 


+ 190 41 5. We”: ; 
Try er 467 


Smile at the utmoſt t can þ 
Tell the Preſumer, if þ 


He may attempt Fey [ CE 
W HY, Phillis 7 5 A. ere 
D' you ſpoil Le | . 
While hate of Ki . 75 — bl 5 e 
3d ba * ; log? * # our A v7 
When your. Se Childr M prog ) ues . . _— 
Vet be oblig'd to ng LY 0 _ _ 
Thos Fn — Se nun, oe * | 
nd we not Ae. 76 4 : 
Bright C "mid ar <2 ed 7.8 ay 4 
Love cea 5 bare un tes * 
The ſacred Dove-th | | * 2 5 N . 
en Ori 75 E 8 25 
Then Ovid ſhall no mo „„ 9T 
(Or read all n 1 5 — ” 2 4 
But vex'd to the: { 2ois < * [ 
Def * 1 b*. — 5 
8 2 1 
16 F < * 14 5 292 989 
WHY ſhou'd 2 olg * ue $0 7 
; _— Wendy 5 


{ma . 
ee we e eee . 

meg * ie f2. Az 2 
4 oder w „ teln 7: op 


could, 2 Ge 
Till Love wat lowle 600080 * 9 ae 155 1 ow - 

| But our Martiage den, pf PIT A 
When the Pleaſure is filed, P. N Nur * 

* Pleaſure . gti NEE if 


Which long age 
Oblige us to each other n. 
When in is decay 
We low 


* 


25 


x 5 
* * 


wa 


«5; 


I 


4% 2 3 * * 

y * 5 „ „ o 3 279 0 
45 : l FF * _ 3 &- vet 
F 2 ö 4 2 2 
4 y 1 2 & Y * * ad 
. ep” 
WA 2 F 

1 "* 3 
* | 9-4 "SD 12 . 72 
Is to ve ont ain ; * 5 o „ 

1 3 . 1 . + 4, 
7 9 a NN 


2 
7 
8. 
Ha. 
E 
xt; 
& 


EEE. $221.63 21S | 

That Boſom be Weird) 15 angin] 

Your Eyes to languiſh, and ak Kid - 

8 For amorous Arms, your WüI . 

N Each Thing has its appointed Richte. Pte? at 

Etablich's by the Wat as bog ; 

N Ne act * <7 T 1; SME 

10 kindle. Lore. + TH Tee; v4, 148 ö * 1 : 


Who came to hee = Me fad, 
For the rude Giant wy tar 3 n 509” re 11} ; 
And help her own oppretio * 2 0 fi 
WI . 69 
23338 Leave, wopld lend . . 
And end the Tyrent's Reigning ag 
* But the poor Fool's ſo taught. to. dead 27324 
Her Friend, her Foe to vote, + 0 
ihe thinks is e reeds 


If l | 


1 2 { 
two Fo , wh A To N 5 . ö 1 
* a 290 8 V ved * 
W . 37 ri 


Between the Nymph = eie 
In Love tis equal Prod +5 ne — 


8 He gains the Riches gf | — — - | 
= H v ſhou'd 1 1% 2 


Since I her 
And none e 5 9 80 


A i A 


By Jes wy . © 
1 N, | »; S of 35 5 5 19.4 14 
N ſnou d : a d | 3 : 13 
1 | 185 VÜVÜVuninin 


1 * Of . * * x 6 
yn gory wot one 3 ales! 


6 B 4 F 

aan - $4.4 £ $4 # 

4 * 3 . KS 24,8 by 8. 1 
* * 


of As much as they « can 
None can have moſt; whtre | ile io Kind, 
As to a—_ Nate de 1 


We muſt nöt f 
With Wine a 

In vain we muſt wake jn a: 2 

Whillt to our warm Rivel the i Ee 

* 82, | Then lay afide Qharms, | 

_—=— Ad take up cheſs #-Arme; 1 


* eee 1 * 


Tu Wine only gives'th ' Wii 
Becauſe we live ſot ue 
8 I. for Lane 4 fals d . 14 : WH 


; $44 5 8515 * , 71 * 14 


ne t 2 ol M04? en Tu ne 


"Twill mend your Complariens goth whey they ae dene, 
The beſt Red any ay organs gs 1 t 
| Then Sifters lay t hn © 
And darm a good Map ' 7 | 
| S ON 596. 
WHY ſhould we thot Ambition anz AF 
To get at Court 4.fervile: e re n 
Where to pleaſe one we 8 W ˙ ar 
And muſt gain H — wee oh nem 9 
Where, for our Pleaſure and our Rue, 0342 eM 
We ſuffer Pain and Weng, ) 2 
Where all Things we puff fax, or. . 
Which fartheſt are AH Be a Hart Pins 12 1. 
Still thoſe win ren Sg wes 
And to gain Truft, with 
Where we (ourſelves 1 more high to a ArLE 
{Our Faith and Honout muſt 7 pl Wow e e 


* 


* 80 . 

Where we muſt ſay as gteat-Fook fa, 
Do what great Knaveg will have us doz - 
That we for or W008 with | , r 

With Fools for Politicians 80 e 


ſt ha 
N e 


And early to proud 3 wag. the ft Foy T 
Malt paſs our Youth. io real Pais, ies: ee 
For Eaſe in Age to hape in van. 


Where we muſt change Day into 5 
Night into Day; at others Will; 


* 


* 


And ſlight good hien to honour il; 


; Make many Foes, nay be our o., es if 


rm 5 8 


0 0 WY | | 
HY ſhon'd-you dine what Bear- _—_ 
- W Or find any Fault in Creation ?? | 
in 75 wt the Gris nn e 


PS os 
— — — — 


. 1 Pp 


- of 8 


; ate n 4 f 
To gain Court - favour there and Praiſe te rt awd 
With all the World beſides Diſgrace... im ech e 


To broken N Mea *in a, 


Muſt take Diſguſts to give Delicht, ee 41 G 


„ 


5 * 3)... vol "Ir 1182 es 1 2 ; 


ano dine I2 ee OG EI Is 


we 01 D. A N. : : 
05 WHY een M 


| RC 142 * 3 

I have in Love and in Defife > 9A. 41 Th 
To my Arms, my Love, 2 n N 
Why ſo cold? and why fo r or tf 


"Tin an col, re _ you 5 n fe 275: 7 
You are cold, au £4 
MA 


My Year alone thy os tay Bod 5 
p Youthful Heat in Female Charme, 
Olqving in my aged Arms, 5 
Wo d melt it d dane, ore int 
, WOM © 74. 
| . f likee'FFints, ne er Were, 
To make a Virgin know: 
There's Fire within che "ER 
; "Some my 90 muſt boldly uy th Blow, K 
| „„ - , %s 4. 
| Afift me only with your Clarins, 
_ You'll find I'm Mar 3nd fil m bold j 
- You'll find I ſtill can firike, tho* old, 
TE J only want your AM to alte # ö Arips, 


© Who talks of Cha rms e 70 
I bringan Arm 6 eld 595) 1 
That wants no Charm, | | 
To rouze the Fire BU in a» fine Maa. _ V 
„ HOTEES.37 . a * 
- Winter, be gone: $43 1 Cs L844 & 57 Rat 
- Behold I the youthful en pally on. "0 
Here, here's a Torch to light a Virgin's Fire: If 
To my Arms, my Bone, ; en , 
: When Women base they deſre, SW tha | F. 
= Ihe re. n nor coy. Yregnl; 4 AO * 7 \ 


Nos f wt | 364 Ly 5 
THY fopale and w 1 DTS — i} 
Prithee, pritheez: — e R 
Will, when 8 well ent move ber; he oat - 
Looking ill, Ming tt rait? * 


Why ſo dull and i VT 
Prithee, prithee'why d te. $26 7 wh 3 

Will, when ſpeaking wall kant win rr 
Saying nothing, nothibg Wed ² HS 

n quit for — he ateve; © 9 2 #7 
is cannot, cannot, \eunhory” cannot ah ay, | 

If of herſelf ſhe will Gos be, get's ebe ba R 
Nothing can, nothing can mike Mer: 


The Devil, the Devil, the/Devil he Dent eee 


; 1 294 11 


H this * — 32 2:1 go ws i 


Why this diſmal Lochen WSG 7 7h 


Leave, fond Loyer, 1x7 „ oe 
Let tele froitleſs Arts eme * 1 7 Ht EY 
Love's the Child of J Pteafn (4 & 1&5 4 


Born of Bea href gs $5 "IN ing 1 
Much amiſs you take youy Maier, 2 

This dull whining e " 757 
Tender e u nd 

By the Effect they ſee th you ah noi; 504 hn.” 
If you wou d be truly 11 s 1.50 7 503; 

Eagerly the 2 * "5 Mir 5 2 11 
Brifc and ga | woot 4 © b 1 * 


Pleaſant f = 97 3 0 
AY this Talking,” Ir oh 201 
Will not Love, but Hate a 
. 10. 


* 


Random Chance, — =" D © , RY : 
| Guides the Shaft from Oupid's Bow, * 
If on me Zelinds en, 1E 34S. CH 1 ow * 5 , ; I 
'Tis Madneſs all in me-& vez; wile of . - 
n 1 M 


K | 
eee N 0 Cs. 


R 


5 eee 
= a— me the poor Mila io Mok ie Term 
, —— — hs ae EP 
3 5 f i e - (he © 
 W HY will Flagla,, when Ie 5 8 N 
r id Eyes eee e | 4 - - 
And hide * em from the enn Fate 2 7 ow 
They ca behp}d with Love, en e, TED ; W 
To ſhun her Scoupy and enge = Ort S 
III feek = Nymphen Nit 3-! +2 an mt arid. 
And while [ rove from lng? » 49069 at 7 - 
Still gentler Ulage figde; 25/4 bs N in 360/88 * | 
But oh l bow faint'is ey Joy, Wr les , a 
: Where Nature has no Party} * x mans 2g 
New Beauties may en e ir 1 
But you engage my east 7 NR 92 3 N Er. 
Jo reſtleſs Exiles; roy y vl 2 $6433 2h *. 1 
Meet Pity ev? WH 4 37 10 OY . 
SE don, 1 . ue 10 a 
* . e ng hy h 0 


N 


* 


4 BONE 01 e * 
14 hh 2 e 


n 


Of her — — . f 
— n 
"The Sight which eee her ?: 
5 Or be ſo fat unwiſe, 64.6 by 2 yu | 
To caſt away Gold, der Yirtie;to bale 3 1 0 if . 
ara 
25 The Fair who can't be won, . 1905 
. rs ( 
* © And at Court may die a Nun. -i | ; 
C 
: Vn ye go to dene Mating,” 120 e ® 
And wear wo gle 5 8 4. | | 
| The Sunſhine's ſweet,.. „ 5 5 0 KAY 


182 n 8 . 
. AL V . "x; 7 
R 8 
48 * 


1 en x VY 
1 461 1 IS \ 


Notre 4. __ pM 


- 
85 * * P Fi 4 
17 . 
. . * 
* 
? FI 


Fee ai Milken, my frat eee ee 

5 3 aeg t li U Ai. Bi 

TI gi'e them a i Sed + whe * * 8 
ere 

And ye's get a green fey A N BREAD N 0 
And Waiſteoat o * Landon Bipwa, ls 

And wow but ye be g ag + "TD - BE 2 £4 
Whene'er ye gang-40 che Tas. f 4 n 

I'm young and font, r e 3 e 4 
Nane dance li | br: 994 


# way 4 mA 


hs 4 e v 2 700 | 
» | gy . 4 
5 e n gas q THe Ane * 4 - 
put on your Cramaie non, * * 11 oa, 4 a 
A on ＋ .* 3 _ 
And frm an my Chin Ro as 5 n * 
4 1 wi age... 1 3 6 25 2 
O N 
N Wa — banner. 
Still perſiſt to Wrannize ?.. WIL : . eee | 
Ec. (13-20, Be FUE 0% #7 e 35 
HW | , * 5 ; 41 5 N . 
a Can no Fire approach to warm-ber, Le OL, 
Who, &c. 2 * re 8 * Wi | C2 * : . 15 | K 


eee e e 9s dle * 
e 7 . 
1 2 1 ; 


1 
$; 1.17. 17 A . 97 i x 


9 


4 3 S * 


= Ver ene rhe; quel 

Heav'n defign* YOU 
— Ho, 4c. 

Trot for one the barg I? Gough cit), 


None are happy yuh 855 dat +: e —_ — 
. &c. 53 ek 17 A 


V4.4 8. EY 6h! 
om” OY: A. I 


* 


WI ggg N 15 5 r 


The Bli f 1 E 2 25 
And aſk a nd Faye wh a 775 1 7 
r 2 
But let the free Lad 


"Tis a ſparkling Ola | 
| The Miſer is wretc "XN 
. ſuffers great Tay | 05706 * 55 
The Lover's diſconſolate, . Ms 115 ＋ 
For that which when gaig | him — a 
The Miſer 8 wy Fool, nd ' | hs, bags - 


| Andto ay Tp empty 
Let the Lover fill ! 
Y And goat on a Face'as inc fair 
But ſtill may his Bliſs BEE I, 
3 Who pays no bern ling andthe Bowl, 
. 0 NG „S9. I 1A C0 
ng ne er ———— oo" ore on xt eo" ie 
The Gods for thee, In - acids 1d] * 


W 


- 
— 


E 924 — 
With Wizards and i 


Thy preſent Vears in Mirth r, To 
And.conſecrate thy Youth" to.Joy p tn, ge 
Whether the Fates to thy o 3 ogy, 9 
Shall bounteous add Wee, "i CB Ol 
Or this ſhall lay the Sold in; oth + 88 
That rages o er the Pen E ©. 1 t 17 
* . wy * n 6 7 F babes 37 Nee 0 


7 TS + G. — 


12 1 35 10 ot, 4 5 "7 * 61 •¹ bay 


W &t * =» tu =o TT „ w=H, t*»mm=mrgaw wr... om www mMwuoc., gs 5 


43 wy 


1 
. 
LY 


N x wy 
by Reg F . 

5 Os * pL 
* 4 * 


k No mere with Home bs — n . NU 

5 my Advice, ne er ven thy Head, 
biyth Intent che Goblet rr. 

That's ſacred to the genial Hour, E 


* * 


; Colleft on oys each por mn" =, | 

And live in Youth, ED. © 615 50 

: Have all your Pleaſures at command, 4648 

x Vor truſt one Day in Fortune's Loco ah 

p Then Willy be a wanton Wag, | oo 

; I ye wad pleaſe- the Laſſes braw, ; 

. At Bridals then ye Il bear „ . 4 d 

And carry ay * „ 
8 0 . 4 We «8 


Wi wi Way 2 wanton Wh 


At Bridals ſtill he bore the Brag, | „ 
And carried ay the gree Zs 
His Doublet was of Zetland * C 
And wow ! but Willy be was brew. 
Aud at his Shoulder bang a, Teg, 1 
That plexs'd the Lafſes beſt fa. 
He was a Man without à Clag, „ 
His Heart was frank without's LY £2 (7 ,, 
And ay whatever Willy ſaid, .. PE 33 
It was Rill hadden as a ws. N 5 WEN 
His Boots they were made of the Jag, . © ö 8 4d 
When he went to the Weapon-ſhaw.s e % 9 
Upon the Green nane durſt him brag, ct | 
The feind a ane amang them a. Fan -— EY 
And was not Willy well werch God? N . 
He wan the Love of great 2 1 e 8 
For aſter he the Bride oy r 
He die ade Laſſesbalesfule #7 | © fg 
Sae merrily round the Ri they rem d, i 
.; When by the Hand be ed them a, 4 


$2, 


0 34-56 


qc 1 ws * TD a 2 * , "7 K * RY rn , 1 
"FE A 
» » 1 
1 | 
* 
"247 i} © Wl 
3 3 
1 


Ten firaight he to the Bd dig fare, whe 1 ax? 


* 


e 4 


(O! W be a ware ; mr A 
For wi't he learns us a“ = | uy 7 
And foremoſt ay | beats "opt w 3 46 


N by y on Wat » Bn 4 
5 33 you * Wy to 2M Z | 1 
Or came you by yon Mes ** 
* ſaw ee * 41 43 LY 


; At Wally heght to 


* 
* . 
Fry A 155 


—— d, 
Nee 19 Me TAK wor aa * 


" was nae Willy a great Lown, aff + Ans val * 11 ft: var £ 
As ſhyre a Lick as e'et wan een? 27 Pear 
- When To danc'd with che Laſſes round; aid nl 


| The Bridegroom ſpeer d wht be had RIG, wel fry | \ 
-Quoth Willy, I've been at the Rinſg,r„ tes of 
With bobbing, faith, my dae are br : Se nn 
Gae ca yous ride and Maidens ka, 1 lid 15 1 
- For Willy he can 0 ne Mair. hn e t A 
Then reſt ye; Willy, 1 gae Liga 2] ole Ralle 
And for a Vile, Deans, yes. 4 nv t 1 
But, Shame light on Mis fouple . Jie He 241 
He wanted Wille wenton'Fling. $3-oifes R 4 


r 
1 
B 

B 


Says, weel's me on your'bowny Face; 
Wir bobbing Willy ente are , e Ae 24 
And I come now to fill his Place, > 2A. 


| Bridgrom, 2 — 2 . ta, TOI 


Ve will find nae fc dancing 


Us rare, and Willys air; 14 uy 

| Aud Willy 8 2 1 e . 
5 . 223 01 8487 "4 

Gin e' er he married an oy t a 

| Yeſtree I made my Bed fv” braid, is,” 0 25 "i 

This ch, Fil make it narrow * h SUI 
For the Pre. ur N te han? 5." 


E222 


f Fondneſs of Love, and Conflaney.” 5 whos! - ks ee" 
{ Wilt thou thy Heart call hone aguin, n t old rr 
| Break all thy Vows, thy Honour 7 7 5 1 i, 1 1 

But ſure it has been taught by mine * Mt 0 1 


| And will not leave me de epi, 


| And wilt have home thy dear and: 
| Others may laugh, — 1034 $448 4 


And the Poor and. Needy jolly 


"TR oY 
. bebe bim Eaſt, the Tae ee 

Sbe ſought him braid and narrꝶπ¹¼N eie 4505 
yne in the Cleaving of a Craig [hte «3 & bin je vial 

She found him drown'd i A . 25 = ps 


| 7 Do 0 $24 ' bir fs „ 1 
t thou thy wanton „ e r 1 
Cruel, reverſe the fatal Doom, r 
And let them ſtill remain with e, bi e welt 
And oſt be told 15 * KO U et 47 v--- 
ne,, Helens hd oy ar 


9 ty # 17 £ 1 +: 


019% 
8 24 


To value bott in d it e 2b, 
Its Wordhapd On © © —: | 
you e HRT @ 2 N 


But if thou neither know 'toipriae, © whit N 
3 . nds pl 


Shall grieys, Mpeg! » 112! 5/5 ele, gl 
For one will h t sf mn err '2 

Ani prove as falſe as pm tus 0 Kalt. W 
8 * N .G- 861. 215 n 1 | 

Wie does Wontay ay'ty Day, «» + Ht e 7" 
Makes the Heavy light: #nd-gay 3. 1 
Throws off all dee 2-1 +l" = 
Makes the Wiſeſt go rag, 8 
And the Buſy toy and — 4 7 1857 wel wat” # N 
N int 2 ah 


Wine makes een abt, 9 2 i T2 


Men in Years forget the r, 5: r nn 
Women leave their coy:Difdaining, 4 2201 "x 


Who till then ene. 


N Atta... 8 1 EY ap 


Wine, . in — a1) | ae Bet Þ 
us. fralitk's IT ts Ns þ mon” 


wee dr ee grin e 45 2 A 


f > 


TOs 4 - x * 1 * 
he” * * ha 
. of % CY I 2 
4 * 
* 
i 
A F 


"a 344 ) 5 
5 hs hs asbe es * ed £2, 
a t eg 1 e ne 
ee eee re e Dem ne 
We imitate him, FOE 
Tho ſteal Wine, who NG _ 95 1 
When he's out of Sight, | 
I fill all the Glaſſes, 
„Fil them up now be ans, 
The more he refines ; RS ads Bs nn 
. For Wine and Wit 53 wy f ty : e „ 1143 
"As thats Lies belts In 
* 8 0 N $ wo, 
rn Rr a pot ron {hh 10h 
„ e . 


r = Latta tat 
__ r ſets all right. je? eka 47.0 


| Who would leave a lating Theaſte, | 
3 To embrace a childiſh Pleaſure, 


Which ſoon as tafted takes is Flight W 7bek 


— 


268. 


* 


_F = 


= * 


Fil te Ter TY #; amy bn A 

8 ſinleing n an.. 

. 
Let pierciog Froſt, and lafling Snow, 
Thro” Woods and Fields Deſizyetion ſow | | 

Vet we, unmov'd, Will nb and mile, 
"While you theſe — wh 
Theſe we can bear! bus gentle Futte... 

And thou bleſt Genius of our Ille, . g Wis 
Dee 


3 
2 A 
— 


a 1 's | j 
2 855 51 N 


258 N | 705 545 
— rv ky 10 


l UT n ASE N 0 oe” »* . 6 „ . . 
? > 2 —. 4 "NU j 
WIgzel x 
Both an equal Clai 12 i p "4 ; 
| To be ſole ionen Fe . LES W 
e Fy. | 5 
* lat: Aft Aber emen Derne a Ro fs "EW 
To maintain alternate Swayz. _ q ö 5 
: \ "RF 
q by Night 4 955 2 bg bes pen dhe 
n wi s by R 
bj; 1 3 4 | 
% 


' 18 * tg el en 1 * 
0 Aud hacks at — e att: * * 
That they muſt deinen whilt 4 r. = . 5 
no Mortal, th“ 1 g Ms eim 6 
A b x iis 60 Bb: 3 + i fk Tr 
But what I abhor, and — as.a Ci Ha ae wie] 
I Poorneſs of Spirit, pot * 2 
Then dare to be generous | 
'T Let's merrily paſ Trier ves — N 
Upbeld by our Friende we gur Feen $* 00 7 £22), Will 
EE envy'd, the hig e id, Ds, 


DID 
Wit a cd Seng mad, ' ar-glFantiens Paſte et 
& FA an ee „ ee 
hk one? r benen e een 
a e au 5 9 1 AE 


—_ een CO 
f . TE 1 


* 


3 


_ _ To OR worn wear the Hooks, 
E $03 elf e Dp 
. 95 : 1 75 1 a La 


: a 
: v» BALE, 2 4 
% '4 * If Wo las *:;4 4; ; 


Like an ci Ac. 12 5 
n huog dn wich Gum, ikea pad 


E406 dry 
—. and Booklew. that have. born 


* 
; Ft 77 5 Wer fx”, oo * 


An an old Frize . runk 
ES k.Bogpi "= 
o wit 2 rum; 
And good Chear enough to furniſh ev . 
* e. and a 
Jö”? ft 37 7 12 of] 
Like an old, 4. * ue wan g | 

' With an old Huntſm: F Kennel of H 
Which never hunted oor — but in his own Grounds 
| Who * wiſe Man kept banda within 


3 


Sa FF 2 


D 
* 


E 


unds, - ; 9. 8 - xt. E i 
And when he er gave: Amy Child. a 15620 
bk . 1 99 N 2 5 Bee. 3 1 I 47 8.8% 


1 e 17 ue Hs bu 1 
2 bis Hooſe and Land tuo be afign'd 
Charging ra his Win "reef the. a dounliſt 


To love TT wel Sera, 5 whe es 106 


dis: 


| [een FY i 0 
With's neat Lady that is Lins, 
That never r g's Tee Yo — 


4 0 of Care J' 


3: 

ITS . 
on Lite #'young3/ . „ 2 
"FT Wi a new Stud with 

o' W With des Chaph pd I 
ich a new Dee that op 50 
8 five Days, Fr . 888 
wick a new Wr 0 melee Ki 


ö * 

. Toys. A 8 | 323 N 
751 | « 

* 


2 7 » 
£ he ? 


0 280 Fla 
er thah ny 5 
ens once in four 5 


3 * 1 VA, 


wy 


Wik a mew Faikion dikes Chellis bs ns. 1 
Vith a new Journey up to Landen eee 
22 no body at 2 ore hu our new Ne hk wah | 
* a. Stone. *. ab; gf $4 Ss Tl 
Like a young, "&e. 1 155 E DAL 


Ber 


* 
4 "Sy 44 hy ** 
bl 


With e Gentleman Uher Gece E 
With a Footman, Coachmin, and Page hire Meat 
u a Waiting-Gentlewoman'” whoſe 'Dreftng' 1 . 


8 
4 2 — * + 2 
e » 2 peice. vr x LE 1 ws vF of 1. 7 Aus 235 >541* 27 7 


4h — 1 8 = ei 7 ©; Rc | bs 
N 0 Like: a ung, 3 5 . n oy is WO 4 278 * 
With a new Hopour bough bt with the 60 Gia; 
e bis Father eee bind ſold 1 „ 4. 
. 25 . 8 * . 
TS e 9 4 25 1 265" * 4 PEE 


ot” 
129 — 


* 


| r. „% ˖ů 077 
by we Ning vun „ A 
8 0 . : 

Ith 22 


In ya 
DEN: 
Ea Proſe] 28 8 

ceo 4 0 Ze sse 4 
e Wegs: ase. 


s . 2 A1. 255 , 
. Nav, | LITE Sin 
* Hat 


U avon & 1777 M. 
„„ r ene ; 
te Fs if ” 8 be A 
„ . rn 
5 ho w hen in 779 ane ra WY Sg A4 
785 75 1 7 Fair you fond . 5 gt I won « fi | 
| rom i cath a K 13 To 
45455 44 1 35 LN 28 5s L 2 4 Sz 
4 1 8. | 1 rc 


ſe . 2 


. yol 90 514. $774 T9996 366 3 


N * 


hs fart 
TI c 


* : 5 * 
: 14 * - 
8 "Eo wi 41 585 K 8 ts. & - ' 
r Chain, 11 
| au pore GD JO nag tt Wat & {1 oy 
1 ; TE” Top. £4 
$ EG 3%; 9 &” ; 


n £1 4741 9 2 9 
wer to er Wees ee e Th 


And imitate your Bee. il 

TPhen calm that ry gon ar, | 5 Tt 

: 15 7 gel art 3 N 1 H & 641 s 
. wit Mes... * 1%; - 4 1 

eh, dear Bee, you. 10% and eng, 3 8 

* 2 retum, e your Stine, R HI „ Th 


G. 569. yo 
Arts. — cn oi et e Ye 
N. youthful Swain by Lose io ay a, 
- Log Tims porfu's a Far, © 
de, 12 to his 3 2 


1 vo 


i: F „ 


ls d 


* Si par wot is aſe 
But deaf to all his Pray 


To which he anſwers in NS. Lees 
by * elf the Conga, 1 * 1 5 ba 


'Tis true, I love you, es 
But Love with Love ſhould be * 


Since I've requeſted, you; 'vegeny's, 2 
is oO 5 


gory 44 425 $9 
ce fi . 2107 ig ien 
8. 1 : * 

1 * 3; 3. 

„ 


As faſt as he purſues,.” 


Yourſelf the Conqueſt 


To make our Bi 


whe {ode 7 
And Th Fu 


Ith woken Words; * e Ark 
Poor Calin ſpoke His Paſſion tender; 


parting with ty; cries, F i vs N * 
wy ! woe's my Heart that weſhould ſander. 
To others I am cold ag Snow 8 . £ 
But kindle with thine Eyes ol Vice Tinder: F 1 bl 
From thee with Pain I'm fore d to gCoß 
It breaks my Heurt d e thould: ander, * 
Chain'd to thy Charms, 1 6annot range, 20 e 
No Beauty new my Love ſhall Kinder, eee HL 
Nor Time, nor Place, Hal) ever change 
My Vows, tho' we're Ty Rn e 
The Image of thy graceful mo id ona at TD 
And Beauty which invites out Wonder, | 171 N 
Thy lively Wit, and F 
Shall ſtill be eee, ibo“ we founder, 1 LANE 0 5 


3 
* 
— 


Always to love mie, tho* we bogen. = : | , 5 
Ye Gods, take Care of my gp - 004 6 4h rrp 8 


That as 1 leave er Ther : 333 * 
tome to 1 47 4. ou 11 


When that bleft 


N n 6151588415 4Y; : 
ee 


* 5 e * e A — 2 
* — — 


+ 
* * 
* 
7 8 P 
N . By 4 * 
2 


; 5 led. 
1700 15 "70 
nd early Horn 
Salute the Mornn oe „ „ 
That gie, this charming . F145 
With chearful 2 7+, +408 
Ss Bid Echo riſe, ERNST . 1 
And join the jovial Chaſe, | Foy . 
The vocal Hills around, _ . 5 
The waving Wosz, d 
The chryſtal Fs 5 
Au, all return abel ab Sound, 
M 2 a NG . | 
W. N „„ 
£ That, by the Beauties of his Fase, 3 
* Jn Sylvia's Love he might find Places... Ms ET ay» 
B And wonder'd at her Scorn.; E 5 
With Bows and Smiles he ade his Pt; T 
I 7 But ah! "(was all in Vim: 3 l * 333 
| A Youth leſs fine, Youth of Art, 2 
Had talk'd bimſeif inte her Heart, wad als a: -4 
„„ And would not out again, :. „ OM Es $4 4 ted 
N With Change of vigor el „ 0 * 
And urg d ber to * W 
His Love alone the 5 els, „ 
a, en,, 5 a 
* And mov'd.her ſoft Hefte. tut” ee 
*t 'This found, his Courtſhip Strephi | ends, 
2 . 1 
| Thetein himſelf, 
3 that w A . 


4 = BY 1 2 5 
Wk Lady in the 1 2 ke oh 


4 Soft oft Strephob kept u Pother, 23 Ay 2 
One Year he ty for 5 83 
To Flavia _—_ 1 85 1 
13 gemure, tha In 
n ſcorn d the pres % 


350 
8 


= 


* Peg DF, 1 ap Hae 2 

ane e 1 a ert J 
ee e him der e. | 
The Swain perſiſted ftill to Toy > £1 3s. n 1 55 Þ 
The Nymph ſtill to Wo 7 

„ub he vow'd the wou d 7 . 

2 He ſwore ſhe ſhou d not fl. 5 1 
zd, the call'd her Footman bn, b OOF of 
And ruſh's from out the Room; CO rs 1 

5 oh DATES edging,” 91k Sn trek r 

| And—lay with Ralph at home: e 

. $09 N © 4 7 
With Gems ihiightigy web thy „ ET 
lovely Frame I wif} adorn, - ' * 
Till thou out · bine F 
Or Phob d ut riot in the en:? 


luſtesd of this thy home · ſpun Gre 
Wich Tndia Sts Pl deck thy 
Thy ee, ö 
To ſpread thy lovely. Beauty's Fame? 
4 Scorn the low Courtſhip" of the Swain, 
4 Nor give your Mind to Ado we 
Wich me in greater Splendor 
« With me 1 the og w_ Sent 
We'll udy Ppleaſores Life to 8 1223 
br Strangers to ev ry anxious Sich; 9 
ip kg 12 doh we'll attend, 
bo. Al Night in * 39 ſxret T Feat 


1 With n0 leſs variow Paſſoas to of? * * 
Leander view'd the boiſt'rous _ 
ech rifing Wind bis Wilkes croft,, © 
h Getting Were incest d bis 2 ape 
» WH by Breaft a diff rent Motive fires 3 
| A diff rent Cauſe my Fear ly. 

Ac could favour-bis Defires, | 
. My fiercer Love expects a, derm. : 
„ WH May low'ring Clouds and heavy e 955 


= „ hon SHR 6 Pas 
; + * 
9 4 919 2 4 
Le, IE ; * | 


a * 8 * * od LE n as fs K 
2 9 if 2 63-1 oe; NIEL. N * * L * 
. ng I TIM F""MNR OY 9 


san to to p otect „ e . 
3 I, Phœbus, thy officious ht - >, { 
hp Let not one croſs introligg, 
E- 2 me of my Chloe Y 
And rob us of a brigheer H 

S ON 

Wi! ſighing, and wiſhing 
With nothing of 
With a Granum's Inſp 


"*< 
. 
. 


25 
Ln 


= - _ 


= ©W >®> 8N_ we 


3 Voung Women were V 3 L haye been told; © 
4 In the late Times of. EY Mountains, of Cola ; 
. But now there is fightigg,' we ve nothing b & Light 
| Few Gallants in conjugal Matters. 
TDi a Shame that Mankiad;fhould þ 
And mind not ſupplying the Stack-1h 
Unlucky Claridda!::to love inn ea, P 
When Mars has fi S 2 
Had I any Hand — Command, wi | 
Id certainly make it a Law of the Land, l 
That Killers of Men, to repleniſh. whe Bhs” es 
Be bound to the Wedlagle,,; and made to gen mare. 
Enacted moreover, for better Diſpate, 
That where a good Captain meett with an 00 ea . 
His honeſt Lieutenant, with Soldjer-like Grace, _ - 
Shall relieve him on Duty, and ſerte in his Place: 
Thus Killers and Slayem of abi good. Men, 
; Without Beat of Dum, may recrvir em TY 
S O. N G 877. HE 0 152 
Ich tuneful Pipe and merry*Glee, ' . 
+... Young Jockey wan my ___ | 1 
13 A blyther Loon you ner did ler, nes Rs A 
All Beauty without At: 5 
F His ſoothing Tale did faon mei, 5 ; 
To gain my fond Belief ; _ 


* 


Bot mar the Swals ons BE The: p. . | 
and leaves we full of e 5 Yet 1 
- #454 327 :92 -..". -Yourg il : Co 


1 


1 


cada I t F A 5 * 
P K x 7 M * ” "= Y * 
A is , 
rr 4 
* . 7 N 


* Y Pb + af ors 

7 ao any his Moan; 

I The Laſſes about Jockey throng, * 

: And. Jemmy*s left alone. a 
TL Aberdeen, ſure ne er was ſeen 5 

| A Loon that gave ſuch Pain; | 3 
a He daily wooes, and ſtill purſues, = 3 
* Till he does all obtain. r 
*% t foon as he hath win's che Blk, 2 
E Away the Loon does Kit. 8 NY 3 
* 4 And hardly will afford a —_ 


as To filly me undone. 
| WJ Bonny Molly, Maggie, Pally, 
Avoid my roving Swain; 
"y\ His wily Tongue beſure you ms, 3 
1 Leſt you like me COR OP; 


901 s O 0 555. 
ng, Wikkio'an Arbour of Delight, 8 
. As ſweet as Bowers Elyfian, - - 
Fhere famous Sidney w'd to write, | „ IO The - 
15 [ lately had a Vin. Wk cod 
_ * WY Mcthought beneath a golden State, 1 ; 3 
8 The Turns of Chance obeying, | | 5 
1 kf the Wala moſt af Gert . 
op At Piquette were a playing. KL apts 
die firſt:two were the brave Eugene, 
With Vendoſme Battle waging ; 
The next a Nymph, who, to be Queen, | 
Her Monſieur was engaging: 
The Fleur · de · lis old Maintenon, | 
With ſanctified Carero ; 
sert above the ſcarlet pb, 
4 Queen... Anne, and Gallick Nero. 4 
1 Game between the Martial Braves | 
23 held in diffrent Caſes, 
de Frenchman got Quitorze of 1 Kae, 
. But Prince Eugene four Aces; . 
a tho? the other's eldeſt Hand - © 
; Gave Hopes to make a Jeſt on 15. . 
f Yet now the Point who ſooneſt J, 3 
ung : Could only get the deft ont. | 1 


- „ TE - 9 pant 
1 ON” wo So.» ban a Ee WS MEAS >. 
8 5 k woo. T's s R 42 


And was oer Euro n n b i 
But her Full Point, ustofze , | 5 ; ; 


2 


* * 
4 4 


8 


From them 1 en Fe 0 1 
The Churchman arid; the . 800 


And found her pleas*d to bigh Degres jo] 2 1 
ler Fortune had been ſtesd 

The Saints that cramm' d che p lh W 5 e NG ( 

' She hop'd would all oblig f her, Fen A ( 

For he had but a little Ter 1 0 1 7 N © 
When ſhe produc'd Quins Maj,” o& of 1" 

But now betwixt the King and Queen | TEES i 
An Empire was depending, N [ 


Within whoſe mighty Game Wat ſeeh 
The Art of State - contending: 
The Monſieur had three Kingy to t, 


Won all, and left him ſaaming. 
8. N 6: 


nnhout Affectatien, 87%, you bo 8 pretty; | : 
-W Without Pride or: Mounts, familiar aud witty; ; 
© Without Form, obliging, pocd-nater'd-and os | 
Without Art, as lovely-as lovely can de. 
> thinks, and thinks what the ſays, 1 


Regaxdleſs alike both pf Qenfore and Preiſe; 
But her — and ber Words, and het AQtons are- - 
uch 5 | 


| That none can sandte des, or praiſe thee too much, ! 
ä 
Women, Natur greateſt Bebuty, Wt. : , 
Was alone defign'd for Man {i | | A 
* is each Mortal's Doty, I 
To enjoy it whiltt be caq, , - „ oy 
. No more denying, : Wo os eh Me ; h 6 ] 
Ep Be complying, 5 ö 5 * 
. oor? are nigh you,” 5 ee 
PE oath will fp wa, Ow 4 REA \ 
Tor our Life is bot u Span. C 
For, bee „ F 
' Aſt old Mortals pat the Plexfure, ee ee 
If chey would de yodng stein \ 


£ They'd give their Solden Hespe of Tree, . 
a Rut they muſt defire in vam. 1 Alem 


4 


* 


— | 3 2 


l 


n ͥ -_ | 
N W 1 1 0 * 85 ä 8 inn 
* — ; 
5 


ee e gee 1 $30 


Oh, Kc. 9 a e e n b cops ny. ved, gabi HW 
vu rhe ai e rat me, 01 '* 91 wg Pa I 


G . 54 1 
in its Se 


The 2525 1 I know will p caſe , „ 
— e on ( r e 
| Ag (25h 6 Obe: 10 t „ wety” 

* — Kiſſes, - £2 *1 * 20 t _ 7 Ti. 0 A} wy + 


Hearts ar 715 N 1 2 a 2 * Fa 5 4 


- 1 " a 8 5 4 4 1 1 1777 * j : 
u £4 2 ELK? DIS C47 1-3 $99 UL 24h 08 : 


Souls 

al excite ut i happy Time, Nan it 497 Nos | Fees > * 
a} e 3 0 * 40. Joe.” 46 M NF 

| Womn, thoughtleſs, giddy Creztore g 165 5 088 ol 22 : 4 
Laughing, idle — eee r, 

Moſt fantaſtick Worie oſ Nature par 2 6-3 tt © 
Still, like Faney, an the Wan „„ 
Slave to ev? ry changing Paſſion,” r 12 0 W 
Loving, hating, in Vittenin ; 2110 10 ern 5 . pa 4 
ire Fond of ev ry fooliſh Faſhion, Las mew #9924. yt i 


4 


And, at beſt, a pleaſing Dream: © I, e rw 


F tons 6) 18 ov ant oY 
Conqu'ring Weakneſs ! id h Pein! a 
Man's chief Glory, and Confuſion, ee 3 
Ot ell Vanities moſt van. © r 
Thus deriding Beau ty's Power, : 5 PE I 
Bevil call'd it 110 r ” | we EY 
But in leſs than'half an Hour. . 
Kneel'd and whin'd at Celia's . W erg 
ee , | 
VWOman' s like the flatr* ring Ocean, 5 e. 
Who her pathlefs Ways can find? , hs e 
Every Blaſt directs her Motion; e 
Now ſhe's angry, now the's kind.” ot 
What a Fool's the vent 'roys Lover, * ys i nee en 
N and toſt d 2 1 Wind? n SER LR. 


we 


Reg 


a 


#4 


. N We © 5 2 * PD * 9 7 OY * BY * 2 " * n 2 ö 84 
T ; " * 
"Oo . the eee RE” 08 
| = i 12 
. #*? 


When the filly Pilot's blind | 

S O N FN 3 

Omen are wanton yet cunni gy coy 4 
wv Laſcivious, yet crafty, . to-make bey! 


When once they have noos d us, triumphant they hs 
And trample down Man, that was. made for their Guide, 


WW 


Left hey he their Folly, 3 A 


This Creature was made a Hel 
And ſo he apptov'd her, deny it 


But ſurely poor Ada waa erg Ah 
e, 


Cho. But let them remember, e. 


| Old Painters did form them reſembling the Snail, | 
Their Houſe on their Backs was, n. 
- - The” now ey odeſty keeps ſomething 
Tho, now they” Jexple all rom Til wp to Chin 
| Cho, But 4 e "I TY 7 
5 8 584. „ his 
Wonen erna Manas cop EK ee: 
Bluſh to give ot take the Joy, 
| Man by Nature warm and, * F "ue 
Moſt to win them be a Slave, 
Fawn and flatter, ſigh and whit 
Call their mortal Charms divine, > _ 
| Whilf the Idol thus we pleaſe, we 5 
| Female Pride deceiv'd obeys. : s 
7 15 8 0 N 8 1 1 „ 
r. like Venice Glaſſes are, - 8 
A very very brittle Ware 
Tey if chat brittle Ware will break. 
When Woman ones begins to firay, . 
_— 36 
Ja full Career ſhe hies way, 
All Care is loſt upon her. 


Be careful therefore, but 1 2 ih 5 


2 E ber n Fellows 


8 Sia ce 


S E 


* 


Since whereſoe” er a Danae gr 0 £7 . "5 ene, 5 * i 
t Gold i in 8 „„ 55 * via W's 8 3 
Would Fate "Ag 3 IN as ft ey 
With ber alone d 448; 585 0 
Variety Id ne er require, * ck orb 
Not a Pester, not u greater,” {De 2/009 Fa 


Nor a greater Bliſt defire, Os gent af 7 . 
ene 


* e K 
mong the "Pe; os | 
A 8 +103, the” 2a nth r. was 


A Man that loves you mote t vs ep e 
Pl refign you, Py re wit, "7 3 a" ts . , "6 
I'll refign you, hv? I 'F vos glam 
Let my Belinda fin 8 Py , 53 v4 O i 
With all 7 10 1 "Claims," "ye 27 41 : 5 bp 8 

With Scorn and ; Pet 4. s N. 

On the Glories, — 5 1 han 1 M 
Onhe' Gloriesof'# rr Oy $6W{ v) © 744 ws 3 * 
ITS N * ble n | 'I 

8 my k Tf 2. 8 * 7 5 
Let me my Myr Sek f rn EE a | 3 
And lay me at her Felt}: * 3G es a SF hs | 
ce dear Nymph but op miſe, „ 0 
Then Fate my do WARP" ee rei lo et | > 
While the is kind, 1 fear no ff ns 7 . 8 ? OY 
I wok hrens [ior 6F 14 * i 
With ber I cou 'd for ever kd, hos 26920 Ls (bh; | 


39 ; 20; Rath +: oh 
But * from her; 1 m in FX; A 2 ve | 5 
Dire Grief my prod. Horns 0 2 7 
1 rave, I burn, I pine, 1 F $1957.41 0” 91 | 
Rn rr. GA 1 $644 ri nv zurn 
But at her Sight my Sorrows fy ebe on 
Her Preſence bids wt AE Ah In Darn WA 3 
8 0 5 . 3 10 tel fn, 8 
Would we attain the happieſt a _ O (it gt 
That is defign'd us here; . de £45 un 
e a Rapture muſt este, 5 retard da 24 


en,, t dn 15d Ln r 


1 
* 


* 


22 


* No Injury fees r alle, 


No Honour tempt to Pride Tv; At” wn 


No vain Defires of 2 i, 7 ee . 
1511 XIE 0 "2h 
+ Muſt in the Soul abide. 9 0. 4 


* . 1 4 2 
No Charms of Vouth, or 5 © Won 
i — Bras le e 


"is ſuch Heart ſoft Peace will live, | — 
Where none of theſe aboutid ; 3 
The greateſt Bleſſing Heaven does ge, 15 | : 
ne . 
REED 5... 
org be Man Tali? 3 + 
Would N divine? 
| Take « little Dro, of P 0 . be re 
In a luſty Doſe ' RI 35 


Gl 


3 en 
3. | 


* Vain it is to figh and groan : who: 
ne nl hs Vir Faſhion, 0 nn 
res the W. k alone. . "PS. LOR 11 
, g x 2 „eon 00 - IF 1 4 


8 y " 
— 3 . V Ti * iz 
= £66. 1 — 
: Fe...” 1 Fo *2- * . © 3 4 4 . 
s - 
„ ' 


Follow Roger and John, 1 0 e 
Whilſt Harveſt TY * «457 ig vt 4 


r lh, . morteqz , 
Lale. ho RENT im en e 


And et merrily r; 
2%, OT EK AS ＋ 48 | 


3 Be it e | Anne, | 5 b. * 
a 8 pt Mo = 1 
Then get up and ſtretch, gr? _— wat þ 4 & f 
Then paint too, and n „ A 1 
Some Widgeon to . N O 2 1 
Tf ben loole on Mer Weteb z f 
Aud wonder they roſe uf 10 fon _—_—_ e 4 , 
3 6 WT 7 WE. INF k. 25 © * 
| Then Coffee, and Tea, . Nba irc i v1 ö > 


f e eee 5 
eier e a 


- 


Ja 


4h $31 2 wriſt oa” 
Dee 12 0. 9 . ot 
Ai ſwift as the Sun, 1 75 e K e 
Ot what they have won, ee tags 


The Laſs give me here, 7 5 org i ffs 
Though brown as my „ „ 
That knows how to govern her Houſe 3 5 e 
That can milk her Co „ 
8 aa 
Ma e tter, ee, 1 0 1 »% hi UI 7 FS. 8 Ot 
Or gather Green Peaſe, 1 
Aud values fine Clothes not e Souls, pot e ly 
This, this is the Girl, e 
Worth Rubies and R Ri 
This the Wife that will make 11. * | i. 1 
We Gentlemen _—_ 2 2 8 R 
No Quality Brecd, ee Las e „ 
A VIS 1 = OB 
What Taxes would-pay'z*  -.- 4k „ LR 
In troth we care for — ; 4x 4 2 1 
e 8 0 K* 86 . oy "x _— 
wo the La yo! vr | 
-* bk way N 
ee e found in Wine. . ben ; 1755 2 
Let the bow & t. ml ee e Bi” e 4 : , 
1 Experience. e wilt diſoo er „ 
r we BL CF | | 


7. 


Bring wore Wine, then charge your ( 5 
e | 
7 Drown a Thouſand loving Alſes, wy * PR 
Tharks Triumph march to A e e | 
| * O0 N 8 593 ˙ 3801 ie 92894 | | 
. Wos you gain the r. Creaturg, e | 


Safely, gently, y teat bee, 11 we ke IN 
boy by — is. the Lovet's Parts, A ks . V. «a 
by Conſtraint 6 PTR, & Fe. = 
ty 8 1 an 25 05 1d u F 
elch Charm — N * "2 o Do | 


r 


— 


DT wee | 
Sing a . and charm her Bae; ” 
. prettily talk her down, 
Chbaſe her, and praiſe her, IH er nes, 
12 W her, a ang fmooth. het, 
And teaze her, and pleaſe her, 
And tbuch but ber Smicket, and.all's your « n. 
Do you fancy a Widow well dw in Man, 
With a Front of Aſſurance cm boldly on 3 « 2 
Be at her each Moment, dnd/brifely;/brikly k 
Put her in Mind how the Time ea on; 
- Rattle, ond prattle, altho';(ho;frown, 5 
org her, Sade from, Morn to Nov, 
And how ome Hour 
Vou' R anſwer her Dow? 1 >, 74 
5 N get but her Writings, and and all' y a on, 5 
Po you fancy a Punk of a: Humour free, 
hat's kept by a Fumbles-of Mb 
Toon muſt rail at h Kegper and tell her, tell her, 
Tlhuhhat Pleafure's. ee TA 50 
1 "Swear her much, ll the Town, .. 
5 N and ply her . 
= | her, and jog her, WWW 14 [-0 
And meet her and treat her, 
ot And kiſs with a Guinea, \ DESO 
1 \ $0 Wo; 594 
- Wonn you knbw har we οο joy full 


f 
; * x £7 *3 * 7 
J * 2. 7 BY * 2 0 7 


: 5 As we midgle © our Lanes; Ve mingle, our 8 
© "The ſharp melts the ſweet, the kind ſmooths the * Ong, 


; 

| 

"> Auk way bow Friendſhip;grows 42 
We drink, laugh, and celebrate ev“ 

1 n ite. iT 

To | you ©, tri | nh 


bs — 5 
To yon fragran c Bow r repair, | SEES 2 = 920 «of 
Where woven — the: Poplar BS 149 YON | 


LY —B . 15 "Dor 


; * 2 : * * 
3 2 + a” q 4 
3 2 N A a5 28 . 
8 — 4 n _ "IF" 2 393 nn 


, , T 


2 
ne 
. CC 


ME we 
e 4 


„ by wi 1 9 
it ges 18901 apt gert of . | 


PS: 0 my £ e | 85 
wk 7 24 n 
7 5 ad Tt — 


x 


ds. ' ; | 
gte 5 _ ns 2 


— 


—— 


r — — — ä—i S 


1 


—ͤ——ä— — 222 — {ow 


8 ere wad. 


_- 


r SE POD 3, 5 uu 
$$} LOT „ 6 14 . 1 1 * as 


* > — C ROO ODS ASS Ae a 


94%, 7% 43 1 9 * 4 1 C erb $ 1 x 
. * . i Q's f 4 4 15 
Fe ee | 
W.4 b - 0 K @& 4 * J . 
; . { 
+ FF ; r 1 * 
1 key 340 alot „ 4+ . 2 Y 41 8 | 
2 aig <4 0 7. I® +> 4% * & 
287 3 4: 4; 248 eee - v.64 3 * 142 4 1 
by TS, - "WS >, T% 
171 v. hit ehe 270 . * 2 1:33 BI ＋ 5 
A . * PS 1 of p _ . id 
r 
4 0 
- 
x 1 


1 bad 


i No. Face Face fo . , as > 55588 STE # 8 2 1 1 1.6451 ; ; ny ] 
| No July 8 Poſt Js Tha | : n 55 1% 8 x % 1 1 
So freſh and 


3 | Bw” 444 
5 ; pd 


3. 4 8 a 
1 e 
» [Ve * 
} - * * >" oo 4 — 7 , 
- oS 15 + 9 ” * = * 4 - 4 
4 8 » ab = $-4 N wn} [ 
5 « * 1 N a5 
* L 
- = - * Sum J 
a+ £ 1 * + — 4 * 
1 * 2 * q 
c - 3 a * 1 
42 I * 2 o 
348 A — . * 1 
3 3 1 
: 1 1 4 4£7 , 
* "> * N 112 r 2 4 1 
CCC 7 es, ts WIE | 


o 


oak, - * „ - 
9 — ” % $13 * * * # $& * 


£1 >; 35 2 3 : ] "7% : | 

. e Galt ct ws Ooh 1 
-3-- j 1 8 hk ; 1 2 2 4 + 54 1 ** 7 A4 „ * ＋. * — 
8 1 ; : 4 q 


* — "As be, 


— — — — —— * 


2 1 6 
joy Plunder, greg" T. A 5h of 2 5 _ 
To bring her under; 7508 * 5598 ** io rg 8 

She's all a Wonder, 2 könen ele BY 25 1 5 EE 

ys ee 

2 Fan e "ee! ce + 112 146 7 
21% here 9:1 textile no van! 


That in all Ages 5 01 . 

T "OD 4» . * 42 05 44 4 
he Mind is free: - . 5 a a 

N 4 „ ; 0 $4 


72 N þ 
Tho? great your 5 r 


So ſtrong the Win , +» 77 25 1 "Fo 
be, — Phillis af Bach 29 9 PS 136 4519-314, 
Muſt ever be. eee l * ent 8 


#7 Je0 N 8 5 e 
YE Cats, that at Midnight! ſp in at ach other, / F 


Who beſt feel the Pangs ate Mn « 5 
I appeal to your Scratches amf hk ered Fur, ” 


= If the Buſineſs of Love be not more than ts pur. D 
EF” © Old Lady Grimalkin, with Gooſeberry 1715 1275 
1 When Kitten knows ſomething for why the yo wit 


Fou find by Experience the Love Fit's {ooh 0'er, 
m, mw laſts not long, but tures! Cat-whors, '' 5 
3 Nen ade many Mee | 
Eets tread many Tiles,  ” 
Both hazand, hk hn ther Neck in th Fey 
. Only Cats; if they fal? 
3 From a oufe or a Wall, = 
> Keep their Feet, mount their Tails mouth Tel 
; | | and away. ; 2 
| „ 0 „ 0 398. l 
v fair injur'd Nymphs, and ye Beaus 6 em, 
Who with Paſſion engage, and without Reaſon 


* 1 
: f 


| leave em; 

ths mae and attend, how the HeisT6ngj | 
Was foil'd by a Girl, tho” t Aria he was King, | 
. Derry down, Ke. 
. Cate Mottos, Supporters, and Bearings ha te} 
And deeply was ſtudy'd in old Pedigree; 
Hew — 
ſo om, to 8 gan 7. 

b Derry down, Ke. $ Ly mg BY 3 

DIET Mice £3150 41. th 


290 


0 T 


— 


a 


7 E 5 : : i 
3 3 8 . 


2 


In fornting bis Tal, nog gies ua but eh, 


That this Man dy d f — * bins prole. Fil If 5 
Wn, 471 nar of : ; f 


Athf, having trac'd.other | 

He began to have Thapghts of. ing his n. vr 
Derry downs, 4. ATESL me 14 5 N 401 

4 Damſel he choſe, not a flow.of — | * gn niev ul 

And fain would be deem“ fm! 12% Y 

He blazon'd his Suit, and3he dum bis 1755 le, 1-15 lll 


Was, his Coat and Nr os Aur per pales, 0 


N ” * "IF; a 
L Ys p . 8 q ; 1 * 
: 17 0 EOF 196+ 9 2 $a x 


la different Stile, to tie fafler the Nooſe 


1 attack her i ſvſt Bil _ elt ys 4% 


rgent and Sable were laid afide quite 
Pn Eal be wrote, 4755 e 
Derry down, &&. _ 1 AS 
tree. AY u 


8 who would have — Was | 
His Pain to relieve, and fulfiF hjs it 1 5 
The Lady agreed 2 — Wi | 
Derry &c. 
* 5 
The Squire i in a Fret that, the Je} wn fot 55 3 
Conſider d with 8 how to th a 


His Words bound him*ti6t; f 
And this is plain Law, beckiſe Mill 2 

2 „LA Hog en 18. 13 4 

Derry down, Ke. — Sil} 4 N ye vi | 

Miſe briſkly reply d, chat the 


A Minor, 


% 


» g i x : 
If ſhe who's a Minor may not x SR 9T 


In Law then confiding Y he too 
By Jolly to mend thoſe foul 1 


She made Em gh 
And fable bode 


Ye 8 


I all your Records 8 ſuch 'abale N * 2 . 


Hh 


Shield en 


at N 
wo Ace N e 


N So * Time 


Orif without Inſtance the Caſe, b ouch 


- 4% 


Judo: 


let tis be ſet down as a Blot in ie 


"Derry i Ken 18 (rice ove 


"gp A DITO pot coats fier 
1 7 UII T3 f 


Alp 


7 8.5 


ie yd Do. 0 N. | 
** N 3: + 
Where ye b ye 61 paged ot 
a Fa * 
Aae Fe 1 ll far the Way, OR 
8 8 + 30 37 N A <2 : 1 * 


- 
ED „ * 
. 3 i 4. 


15 6:15 3 burn. 348 : 
790 hos FJ IH 449 11: Pitt 
Nabu ee . 


Mo 


— 
2 


3:8 


FFET 2 


r 


1 


> S 


47 "} F q 85 5 6 5 14 *3 710 * fr * 5. 
e 105 435 11 
cb 885 


LI. 


2200 


* 
1 


YE gentle e Oakes that Han ihe Air; 4940 bi cht ay 
And 4 mano in ably pres ats ini gv 
Oh! yhiſper to oy abſent Ball, 272 tne ove! te H 
ene TIER ven, 7 4011 a7” 
And, in the ſultry Heat of Dayy:41;; «il; +, (916-289 Sid 07 
When ſhe does ſeek may i ant" 
wos ſpicy Odours in her War, 5 dom We (ror br A 
And 2 Roſes al her Feet wg [id 19 2 A do *vf4 
That when the ſees — bis ev ! wes 9%] 
And all their Pride negle@atiie :: dt 
| let that inſtruct the-chanming-dfaid; mot Riten walz yep 
5 ee: te.. 3 
ae ben he lays her Rig B27 
Let ſome auſpicious Y ori is dal 
0. Who tis that loves Cam be! % hn ö oTÞ 
ws. And what for her I'd undergoe,...; 09 beg e b 
1 | 8 0 N. „% e 4A 
1 1 was Strephon's. Putters bleſt 12 at - 
With 8 Hearn of . L 1 


2 TY Lon _ 


„ 46.4 * ; 
5 50 2 1125 i or” 
3, 4 Af? Wand- ring IT, I 4 is 03 4+ 1 


i iy 0 


1h, Lo th Fr Jon 4 my Men N 
 Loiged ſo negr my Chloe 3 „e ogy ds 


* 
N 


For me: the tender Hour 4 jo, * = Nor tHhir 6.9 ; 
Aud ſoftly tell bow dear — ee 


Uogateful Thing! — 20% 
Iy wretched Maſter's ardent Prayer, 366 a. 10 
=> ot that. beau! Heaven, 1 3 1 fl Net Ll * Ky 

That Chloe, laviſh ids has givens' : - age oft Fo 
"PE I cannot blaze the +, Were I | 
4 N e thoſe C me 41. 28 14205 
A Miſer doo, nor * E Aas 06:7 100: on; 
| Cod Caf hath; 5 Se 70. „ 1; 


eat 1 2 hgh «190 a a0 2 * 45 99 (12%. 
i | 


* 


3 
* "x I's 


7 C365.) SY 
-$. 0 N. Abet. r A #6. 


", 


On — — ; OE 00 
Prize him whole Bofonr ylbwe' 
Wich eager Love, and ſoft Defirss/i: 


Bat ob! it ne'er can lors like meg TO» . 
Live ever lov'd, i. e 


<7. q who bine MM 1 
Ss el ava W Acc; 
8 Fs ps A Ae Tad Ros; mY 


„ 
- . 
CAS 1 

- 


1 - 6 
2 366) 
Nr, | 


742 
wo 


Thou canſt ſi by *— NY 1585 5 _ Res | 
And real Warmth nnd Flanier bert. 


But if „ Ho: EY 
R- 2 * 8 a8 2800 
o obe vt Williat' nie, * 2 
Tammy to to ref betet ub, 1 | 
„ 3 1 b 2. 0 . Pit *% ; HE 


ya I, ict 9 amn 


== 


2 


F 


ee] 
af 


FN 


120 
FER 
5 
Wt: 


moe, | „ ö 5 ol wor tins _ 5 27 


e 5 5 7 l N Per, 


8 
2 * 


e Lips a 6 Tig df an'Bays 1995 ** 
Len hte deans Tow Ph ee 
re ie . 51 
o fiupid;” as not Cupidy3tts. 
Rt poi, is Bumper r. 


2 


FSS FST 


Kal 


(449 96 6! its 0 ary ps $1.5 . 0 4 
"ny 


And know you'd much better to ſleep with, whole 
rar ts Olea, Ly Slaves A foon- 


And away with the C 

Ye Phyſical Tribe, FIC 14 

i TR, conſiſts in tl 

When e're —_—_ prefcribe,, have aig bon Des hy 

pills, Bolus or P NP, be what will the Caſe: 

Pray where is the . urge, er and bent = 3; 7 

__ ee the whole Wag, 
Fett d 14 SI 944 PER 
ane 5 oy un bis! 25 47 be 


*; 


* * 
o .* I : 
4 , 
- * 
18 
> 
* 
2 


| by: 369 * 0 
That the Forms of old Galen, . 
As Mirth with good Clatet, ey of 
Ve Fox-Hunters;” — ee £0.75 pro {= 
|  Thitfollow the Call bf the his Moth id the Hound, 
d rea N 
'To 3 e | 

Leaye Piper and B | 


* ö 
Wou'd you — 5 your Een with the 


8928 
n 
"4 


e, We 
* 1 2 


wn * 14 1 * 4 7”. inet un! 


Teach me f Uove 

That T'the bike | ("ay 20 | 85 

JJJSꝓV C 
to win Vid RI nf on ys” 


Weg e 5 
But we pig io vainz go! # 


For the fill A. TR 7 Hut ee tv 


If Rigour ant Diftvn.” ed wh * W — A 7. if 


4 1 
* 14 24: 


, | * 
5 - 5 8 
1 eel 10 * 1 "2 1 * 
* —A + 7 
' Looks on ber ons 2 by 8 9 
Wot + N 


2 75 8 T h 
A ; 


B'S gp: IR 306+ 4A #14311 + 9 4 
«44 "Expia pf #10920 hots: 211 WIe N 


* "Cf 1 * 
E BY 

Tett me, that Tm 

5 „With a 8 * 


bot if you beer leide, ü: eden 
| ſhall: r (41 


expis Pi fe Ax ot aps haps nc 


+ S rt inen 


po nt 2 115 n CNS 18 "vv 


22 S "4 $313k © 
ay 1 * 8 £ 2 10 . my 1 
Aland, emu 250 

* de 7% FT been * TO * Tal n 
| avs LT ths Rat of e, CY +” 
e ad laid him on oy —— 


. 13 
. 


2 8 F r 
r - 


ne, Ss. 5 2 
a3 4 72110 L 


— r * 12 
thee, ay," go of + de 4 MH 4 + 23 9 1 77 7 + 1 


ae di.” TT Q 5: "x An ho * 5 e WN. ; 
A 7%, Dien A 287 hr2'$ 37 84%) 1 1 AR & 


£3 03 wende. $5 33:3 F106 1} 
307 $8945 gt hey "cal 5 . 
| 7 eg 1 * | anne dt F 

7 77 ; * $52 195 FY 9 1 $4254 74 

Oh! be — «King, g xd ed blus 
a'braw EI 125 
Gallant, © 271 ow +70) 4 #42 = Kei 4 

He was . hen -} | nos tl 
And he play'd at the'By' 3% Hi itt 1ogond EA 


"=> 95 
& 4s Tate 


2 N 


| lang Wi U his Lad * by tz» 2 n 55 % e243 bt 1977 
Look Ger the Calle Doum; Pho Wa sil! Gr of 
Fer the ſee the Earl of Murmy--- SF 1: N Ven v5 
P 1 * the T wn 7 A 4 225 y: n * 


75 <11-4 


YE Lads and-ye $465 V's 
Where, they ſay, | Drink 
KEY and good Meat; Dei e Hr 30 eee om. 


Where the _— ee Bellics, the Rich receive & 


the Land of the Manor... or 
9 N 
Song of 2 Fiddle's hard Caſe; a . 
For it is of, 4 Fiddle, a ſweet Fiddle'I ng, 0 iT 
A ſofter and ſweeter did never wear String, ; 4628 
—— — lend me the Aid of thy Art, . 

While I the bea Fate of this Fiddle impart 3. is, 1 0 
For. never had. Fiddle a Fortune ſo bad. FA. 
Which ſhews the A TO ban Fam hb, 
This Fiddle of Fiddles when it eame to be try'd ; 1 
Was as feet u a Lark, aud e laßt m Bride 3 22 5 10 
This Fiddle. to ſee, and. its Muſßiek to hear, 122 4 
Gem Dalight to the Bo, while it ai che ar, | 


N“ 


. 
„ Jl 


BY My Bowe is far better thay gout, 


© Your Heart it will bleed, and your 


2 . 5 * 5 Ea. . _—_— * * * 
BE a noun i ks e . « TT." 
2 1 
8 
* 


Pad Tf fig of tis ile ce. de. wos 
Twas born and *twas bred in-faie Jealy;;-- Cond, 
| In a Town where » Marſhal of Ene hes the lr, 


(Fortune de la guerre) to be-eaught-in/a Tre 


And now, having ſung of this Fidgle's high Bieth ; --. 
I ſhould fing of the Fingers which made ach Mich; 
But Fingers ſo firait, ſo ſwift, nud ſo ſnaa 
Should be ſung by g Fat, er not ſung at. 40 
Though I am, God-wot, but a — * 310 
And cannot indite i in ſo lofty k-Streln $3: HE rl 68. * 
So all I can fay, is to tell you ot more, - 
Such Hands and fach Fingers were nt er een bee. 
Having ſung of the Fingers and Fiddle, I trow,, ;. - 
You'll hold it but meet I ; of the Bars | 105 
The Bow i it was Ebon, w Virtue was ſuch; - $43 i P 
It wounded your Heart, if yur Lor it did: touch.! | 
_ Cupid fain would have chang'd withithis Bow for & while: 
To which the coy Nymph thus p Is 


£11: 4% 2400 1 4 
Pour only can kill, mine cin buch ii ar} 
Thbis Fiddle and Bau, und zu Muſick together, 
Would make heavy. an licht a a Festher : 5 
But abs ! when IiGhall ies Cataſtrophe ſing, rot! %; 


4 2421 
. 44 


Tu Fiddle was 16d on d ofr du Chair, A echt 
Taking all for its Friends its ſweet Maſe alt her; 3 


When Rfraightthirevinic im huge — 


I wiſh,the!De'il had dd to ke Mm Dm. 


Now woe to the Bum chat dle Fiddle demclih'd, OPT 
That has all our Mufick wild /PaRtime abolith's 33 
May it never want 'Biech te be fta d and be 104, 
May it ever be itching, and neger bes ſerateh d. - 
May it never bieak Wind in the Chohelt lo grievous, wy 
A Tete too ſmall fr a fo miſchie vues 
Nees find u ſoft Cuſfiion; Hts Anguid to ee, 


5 While all is toolietlomy:Weith-to-apyicaſe, | „h e r 


35 
rn Sorrow or 8 


: WA 1 1. at * a 2% 4-273 v5 5 * : 


$8 a * * 4 BE {AY A % 7 
* VP. os 8 * 
) * 3, 3 * 7 9 F . o 7 * 9 
, 4 | 2 3 


1 
* 
0 
Tt 
He 
Y 
E 
Ant 
But 
Ta 
An 
Y! 
Con 
Hon 


75 — e 5 55 1 


pin ve Annotati " 19 
— 9 5 nu, x N 
Fon! a l 1 Kis wide dumfiddte, 


163 BOY #15: x 
X's * vi „ ME 


q her-Pity more, OO” ne gry: {#1 BA 


$35 Bet if ths 


25 
ok 


, A_ ren co Ire & & 1422 1 fas 181 
372 all a: no. LIE T 2 
2 gy & . 


by op nh . N. N * 
i e — wr rr #2 8 — 
oer bor Flanders, und chere ve ball ſen | 
228 de? 184 
e Gent, 
TRE — 
1 * Ta 
1 9 7 aue on per hdr 2 
lf you kev been u Citizen broke by Miſchance, 
And would y your Courage your 7 1 3 
ee: Stuff to be won by velit ring your 
„%. — ponent 
| Sing Tents, ra, 16, Se. W N 
ot when your ., 1 


But if upon Wenches you mie | 
0 Es 


1 


e e, . 
ir Wes mon that wi your Foe; _ 
Wig deen, 16, 6, Ke. Whotes all, dm. 
As ben av yt $ gory r Fremme Land, - 5 | 
Whete fat G e awe and's - 

Tr 
out e e yau get de, 

2 , a, OP &, Make ſhift, &, 

70 f 


| — wr 

Saus Tana ta; 5 Sc L 

4 Wks many brave Galla „. aa fall; 

| {Ab wha e hes Ces e ot 

Four Captain rewards'you, chere dies a brave Man; 
BY Sing Tanta, oh 2, Sec. That's all, e. 


Ye M idens, 0 "N"'& "610; R mo 
1 a — and young Widows, rejoice 
1 en e e with H * 
"WE _ > Waters were — — 
Te ne er had more Cauſe 


: r hs fe Sep ach WY 
| And you may be eur d without. Danger ot Charge, 
No Bolus, no Vomit, no Potion, tio Pill, 

Which ſometimes de cure, but oft' ner do kill; 
Von I they-na'vn il 
i” - If you'll be adviſed, but by ons of theſe: | 
IT Jer thay have, a new Drug, tis call'd, The Cloſe Hug 
"Tha [an 9 — , and make you look ſmug 
a ſovereign | 
"ot tho” prob d to e he Ba Patient 9 af dy'd. 

—— e Fo aaa pray rob'd of your, Ref, 

"For in yout warm Bed this Phyfic works beſt z 

Wbt che in the Taking fome Stirring 3 1d, 

=: The Mortion's fo e be tir'd: _ 

deer Backs b wie your deen N 

E 8 octors © muſt bene mgh, - 
ho ſtil} will be ready Metal 4 


1 IN 4 4 3 % 
3 * e 1 e INT 
$ <7 L 1 ; 


by | 


muſt £ 


. 
es * & 
D I" 5 "EP" 
A 
* * 


N 2 . 
x 1 2 9 © 


She'll require q Balſam = * I can 8 
If he has a yy wr 

How many large | er D 
You Ladies that have ſoc 
In Conſcience and Honour l 


Ang ſo let us give to edule rey 


Who to all Kind of P vey. 
On the Ug| ee g le — 


But as for t e Handſome, the - 
CEE 3 Ol ther La oy noon. 


Fr hat comes Þ fey they eo bat 
Tang oin with theſe Doctors, To la 3 


Power of their Phyſic may: . ** 
| | '$ 0 N 0 rü ad Ne off 
| YE Minutes, bring the happy, Monz To 0 30 T 
And Chloe bluſhing thing to the Ron ng +1 vi #9 
Then mall all idle Flames Gar, ort. san n oat 
Nor Eyes or Heart e' er E:oond.b fi 4 bg 
Both, Chloe, fix for ever-atitthee-3.. 329 i 3 : 
For thou art all thy Sex u a. And r 
A guilty is a falſe Embrace; HUD % 50 ä 
Corinna haves e rien 595 7785 
Be gone, thou Meteor, fleeting Fire, vrrggt, ab 
And all that can't ſurvive Neficed c 5H ö 
Chloe my Reaſon moves, and e esch 5 +4. 
Aa Capt hr we whe . OE OE 
= 8 0 W . 0 5 11 5 E's Sd 
I Minotes ſwiftly move, © af . 2 45 ee * = F 
That barn 6 rt", „ wt EN 


a $36 8 


| When Phabe's ne e CN, IND 
5 8 Pl * 7 
ö * "3 i 5 : 1. 1 ww * 


| : F * 9 4 * oy F LD 2 7 N f — 
To tell how 1 „ we fy” . at» i4 4 wa 4 Of 
„ : RE. REES ESTES. af; 5 en . Ae 
9 , 8 
PPV WB 2: was 
| . . te. + HAIG 192.8 10 114 


— , + 2 * 88 , 91 


| Ir yonder plesſant Vaſt - SPE 
Of thoſe that chuſe 

. bee, 207 FI | 
With cleuted Shoe K I + 1187 > my 4% 3% His 81} F * 


Do carry the Milking-Pail, 1: Q.. 
The Goddeſs of the Morn. G64 £67, 25k 1 2 3 7 
With Bluſhes 'adorny” Ei 8 101; bet fo 
Air «4! — 21 8 $96 408 17 ; 82 
8 R e 
Whilſt Linnets prepare Keen 558 7 7 a SIRE. 7 
A Concert on each greets Thom: F 
' * 
The Blackbird and Thum. 
8 On every Buſh, : $ IK ro ata 4 a V 11151 t 


af 


In merry Vein 3223 20 ei ee n 
Their Throats do ſtrain, e nt nad Sade oh 
To entertain *. be n t eee 
5 The jolly Tin I Dee 
That carry the Milking-Pail. , | 
When cold bleak Winds do tor, 3 
And Flowers can e NN e 
The Fields that were ſeen, e 
So pleaſant and en, 1 % 
By Winter all candy d r. 
Oh bow the Town Laſs, + _...... ..._ 
Looks with her white Face, 
And her Lips of deadly * r d TT 
But it is not ſo 1 88 


0 gs 


12 


* - z 4 
ſ #4 o 6 + 
$724 T3554 7 25 "FER 9 „ 


Theo“ Froſt and Snow, 
With Cheeks that Slow. 1% „ t, 3 | 
To carry the milking-Pail; e EA; tl dif Srl WO: 
The Miſs of courtly Mould "0 2 . 
Adtn'd with Pearl and Gold, is 3 ben von 222 W 
With Waſhes 2rd Paint ae ot e e e 
Her Skin does ſo taint, "4 N Ann 30 
She's wither' d before he's' 4 Len dee e Ft N 
Whil&ſhe in CommodſꝶpꝓPꝓꝑꝑPp,T fl 


5 ; * * 
Yo nal. > 46% 4 * ? S4 * 1 
K 2 Au ne * e * rad, 


In are ſoung ia. 2115 Ye 27 nte dn ws 


R | * * 2 
Gown ; * F 
2% 29 , BOY 77704 * T9; x Jild 2 1 ; * 1 


Tha diy, the Milking bal. EEE: 
— of en Ar. | 2 Li Me 
With Colds and. with Haw” ca 5 El Bu a 
Make Lovers grow blind. ee rl LE deal 
If Men, were ſo wiſe, . Es Ze AR; 
To value the Price Ads e mw e 
Of the Wares moſt fit for 8b, in!!! 
What Stote of Beaunn e 


7 2 . 3 5 „ : y 3 P 2 1 * 7 2 t 
By following thoſe 129 ie e 45% 2.w off 
That carry the Milking-Pait !- B73 HOT vir es or nt P 


The Country Lad is free abs n vo e ao Wal 
- mY £ * * 
4 * 4 


From Fears and op. p | | 
Shards Grey futon oy 600 0 i LY 
He is often ſeen | : iH 6 

With his Laſs upon oy nt , 12 81 PITT 20-4” 1155 


Fo 
* 


With Kiſſes moſt ſweet eie i 1 AT 
FFFFFCCCCC0CcCCc7cc˖c§§c c c˖ c 


* 


— 5 


n * 4 
, e ** n 7 K 


IST gg 


"TRI are Iu * Nn * » 
, + 9 8 N 
a * * 
v U 


> a7 
3 


5 With her brazen Face, 0 . gs Bo. KH, wht "owt. : a 
Deſpiſes the Grace 3 Ae auf 157 

: Of thoſe with the Milking- pain 0. . 11 

9 O0 N 5 614. 5 5 4:3 41 a 

ys Nywphe and ye Swains, that adorn, the gay. Ping ; 
Come liſten a while to my ſorrowful Strains; 
Oh! hear me with Pity, way at rel 

Of no leſs a Loſs than my little, brown Thing. ; 

Ad at Cards with my Fritnds Fplay'd bother ba, 

To baniſh dull Vapours, and drive | 7 
0 2 Collin, as briſſe a hu Birds in che 357 . 

Was playing all the while with my little brown "rin 0 


| I vream's of no Miſchief, but let bim ene ß Ab 
His innocent Fancy, and play witt m w + SI Let 

But I found when his Humour was Neft to its Swing, N 

q He would have more than | 1 with my bar Old 
= brown Thing. IF © — fi ef 1.) 2:14" WW You 
nile was ſmiling at ſomething, I U white a? | i L 
| He anſwer'd, with a Smile, that I'was the Cavſe; Aſk 
He ſwore, he had rather, chat call bithfeF er King, din 

Have play 'd all the Nigt with toy Tittle brow by. 1 
However, ſaid he, if on Terms you, will test, Let 

Be kind, and Pl fall like a Lamb at your Feet; But 

| Oh! oh! oh! becry'd thi, CEL A 


Surrender one Moment thy little brown ern 


He was fx d to —— what in vain I deny d 2 


The reſt of my Story, oh ! how ſball I ng, ned 1 155 But 
In Words, how he raviſh'd my little brown Thing. Sinc 
> SO ©: { 
VI Nympho ond ye Sins, from the ran and the f 18 
Plains, y 


Attend my Complaints, and give Bay e js 
| No Lover in Story, or ancient or neryr, 6 01% 
3 Eier ſuffer'd ſo much from a Paſſion ſq e, * 
The Nymph I adore, neither evocl nor kind, - . 
To Love ſeems averſe, to my Friendſhip 1 ar FO Fa! | 
She ſmiles when I'm gay, when 1. figh — — | 


Rn apr ora token 1105 
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„lt ber Tm Gin Pt ag «FS Dom te bd" 84 | 
lat ber Feet; but alas! twon' Det e n 
0% 6 wander why "trembling Eg figh'and- — „ \ ty 


ai ani pits my Aae while laughs eee „ 

; Then ſay, ye ow'rs' or 14 0 

1 I. ES. 

en eaſe my Pains, and e fon et me bee 

| 1 Dig 18: On DB:6165; 

17 N | of Britain, -to-whole, Ne. ed 

111 ork admit the Yriow Price : K 

ö 79 1 5 4 
: Ab! guard it with affdoons Care, „ 

8 Let neither Flattery inſnare, - bin en fn ns 

.® Nor Wealth your Hearty fable. 47 oh. 

le 4 Bromio's ranks among the ben, „ O08 ; 

11 ung Cynthio ſolitary goes, * N cd e e, RG 
Uthe by, the n den i no b 1 K 11" Þ * 

| Ak you then what this PreF'rence gives ? 4 4 

ä Six Flanders Mares the forma dives, - cl. nnd at 

The latter but a Pair. at $429 <1 N 


: Let meaner Things be bou be and fold, 3 
of But Beauty never truck'd for Gold 3. Fe 


Ve Fair, your Value prove n: cd eee 1 
And, fince the World's a Price 3 Erg Sl 
Like Heav'n, r 721 1 220.73 nth 
But ſtill, ye gen*rous Maids, dowd, - HIGH ane e 
Since Hypocrites to Heav'n' there ste, bin un 
X And to the Beauteous'too's © NG 
"38 Do not too eafily confide ; 8 me 
- Hoy Lover well be tey'd F euch TH I > 

Nymphe, re 524 ! 
Your Love, but on your Paſſon?n?n?n 
For Virtue, if tos nice, ee abo: Ws "7 
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ne your Virgins tener, bag 5 Ret 40 53 
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When the band once begun nem re. 
Such 3s like a'tedious'Wooidg, ; o WY Of ring » Y 
Let em eue Dame HL pe 
But for ſuch as would, . WEE: Top « bo 
Pr' ythee, Cupid, -make them kind. . Het 

| $440: N: 8 6aB8; AE” * | af 
VE Nymp ymphs who frequent thoſe e Plaine. 'y * 
8 
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Ma 

Ma 

She 
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Where Thames! gentle Current doth glide, 
Who, whilom, have henrd my glad gc 1 4 
| Nor grateful Attention deny 4. «nf * 
A With Pity, ye Fair, O refleg t 
; On the cruel Reverſe of . % zi nn | 4 


| See Conftancy paid with Neglect, — 
And Fondneſs rewarded ith. Fiete. tr | 
How j joyous and gay was each Hour! n EY 01 
How wing'd with ſoft Pleaſure they 44 135 7 
E' re ſhipwreck'd on Humber's dull s i To 
By Love my poor Heart e betray'd 2 4 0 WI 
For there the Deceiver.doth dwell, 1 1402 
Whoſe Charms have ſo long dean wy Theme 3 v. 
= In Beauty the Maid doth excel ; en 
* But is fickle and wild. ag the nem. b r 10 g d ul Wh 
If, averſe to my Courtſhip bt firſt, -- ee i Anc 
She. had check d my cſond infunt ba, TTY, Fo 1 
Her Coldneſs had left me tefs cut. Life 
And perhaps had extinguiſh'd. my Fire: C Its 
But a thouſand falſe Axts / ſſi * 1 And 
lngenious and wanton in-Hl1)... 23 rp i492, 5 Thi 
The Paſſion the nurs'd, ſhe e 4 = Thu 


And only created to kill, - 2 flies 097-424 v Ste 


Vet tho' ſhe delights in my Stnert, e 

Tho' ſhe robs me of all I hold Ay e 14 w_ 014 Thi 

Revenge is below a great Heart be 

| I wiſh her a Lot leſs ſevere: {#6917 #4 Wir 

May the Swain, ſhe ſhall 1 woY. Our 
By this Kindneſs deſete to bet priz'd 3-7 fr ht 


*T would double, methinks, . plamenls YI 

5 At laſt wi her too deſpis d. 7 460, Saba; gies 5 
, 5 3 $633 Ss : 4155 $-O ons Wh 
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Delia, the beauteous Maid, poſſeſt "OY. 04 421 
Of all that's ſoft, and all that n 


ef Here ceaſe thy Bounty, O ny” Ws DAY 
- T afk no more, for all my Wiſh isigiven, - Nee ho 
+0 . 


WY 1came, and Delia ſiming, liow'd* 3 
She ſmil'd, and ſhow d the happy Names + #41 
$. With rifing Jay my Heart o erflow d, 


7 K 071 1 4 


I felt and bleſt the new -· born n tho ee 


May ſofteſt Pleaſure ceaſeleſs round — move; 


Ma all her Nights be Joy, and Days be Loe. 1A. 
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She drew the Treaſure from ber Breiſt, 
That Breaſt where Love and Seen. A 
O Name beyond Expreſſion bleſr ? 
Thus lodg'd with all that's fair 1 £2.14 Poms 
To be ſo lodg'd !- the Thaucht is Ext! 
Who would not wiſh in Paradiſe to lhe? ' 2 
S ON G 620. Eg Fr ee 
YE Purple-blooming Ren vi gh oat 
When Love mn Wreathes dipolery. I 11 3201 363 
Why guard ye ſo your 'Freaſates,”” i: "rot how MI 
And grudge the Boy. his Pleaſures? . wor? mote lis 0 
80 mix'd with ſweet and ſour, ; 15:4 en 0 
118 Life's not unlike the. Flowing. tins Yao) „ oval Wl 
Its Sweets uppluckt w 49. Ft 
= And gather'd tis with — 8 


rant Aan x 
Then, lovely Boy, bring ay" - ue eo IM 
The Chaplet, e er it wither ; 150 EE on. 
Steep'd in the various ices, „ 
The cluſter'd Vine beate Wa Ih . 
This, robnd my moiften'd Rs. N 4 
The Uſe vf fd ep r 1 46s ee af 
Wine blemts the Thorn ef Snom; Wirt 5e wit m_ 
Our Roſe may - fade to morto WW. 9 
25 18 DN Gr 61. 1 200 / 
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YE Shades, where: fragrant Zephyrs Mow,” 8 ED 765 


bs And ſhed aroung. their roſy Dew z, © bw 


G Where whilp'zing Waters gently fla ,.. 
4 faithful Turtles foaely co: 710g 6 


1 Pow'r! was Damon then fo 0 a: e Yu . 
To fall to charming Delia's Sts wie pogo 
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where ſo oft hate a ey n 
My faithleſs Damon tell his. Pain 
How gay, how ſweet was ev'ry 9 
That dreſt the Margin of each — 
Where fondly Damon n che and ſwore, 
And Vows and Love were all his Theme? 
The Stream, the Flow rs, the liſt' ning Shade, 
All ! all have heard the Vows he made. 
But ſince my perjur d Damon flies, 
| The Roſe that deck'd the loneſome dn 
Vnheeded buds, unheeded dies, 
Its dewy Fragrance charms no more: 
But as the calling Turtles coo, , 
I wiſh and call for Damon 700. 


| Along the River's Side I lie, | 
| And weepiog fill he Ire with Ten 
Fond Echo too repeats each „ N 
And ev'ry Grot my Aiguiſh hears, 4 © od vt 
Ah! gentle Echo, Elend W Jul Las wi 
.Convey my fad Complaints to him. 
As thro' the ſunny Lawn you Rray, ts ea Leen 
bother dp wt ON WE a 
; O tell whoſe Sorrow Fel your Flood! e 
O tell my Pain, and tell him 11... 
For Love, for Grief, and Damon, die! OO TM 
S O N O 622. 
Shepherds and Nymphs that adorn the gay Plain, | 
Approach from your Sports and attend to my ow 


i Amongf all your Number a Loder ſo true 
Was ne er ſo undone, with ſuch Bliſs in "ths View, 


Was ever a Nym ph ſo hand- bearted as mine? 
She knows me — and ſhe ſees how I pine; 
She does not diſdain me, nor. frown in her Wrath, mw. 
But calmly and mildly reſigus me to Death. g 
She calls me her Friend, but her Lover denies : 
She ſmiles w I'm-chearful, eee eee 
A Boſom ſo flinty, ſo gentle an Air, 
N * and yet bids derer! _ 
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Huſh 
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161 ens — —— pu with Transi mY i 
Her Anſwer confounds, white ne bt 
When ſoftly ſhe tells me to hope no Relief, - i 
My trembling Lips bleſs her in. ſpite of my Grief. e 
By Night while I lumber, Arn, AQ. yM 
I fart up in Anguiſh, and figh far the Fair; ay. 
The Fair ſleeps in Peace, may, the. ver. do fol - 57 were. 
And only when dreaming imagine my Wee. : 
Then gaze at a Diſtante, nor farther aſpire, 1 1 
Nor think ſhe ſhou'd love, hom — walls 
Huſh all thy complainintz, und, dying her Steve, 
Commend her. to Heav'n, and thyſelf to the Groves! - ll 
8 O N 8 623. e 8 3 
YE filvan Powers that rule the Plain, 351 
Where ſweetly winding pda gliders - tn 8200 N 
Conduct me to her Banks 9 ich 5h Tra „ m & 


95 Since there my char hn 7 
Theſe Banks — — — — dre, #35 Pa 
WM Where every ſmiling Beauty meet zn | 
e# Where Molly's Chan adeenithePlen, + cow ls. 
And chear the Heart of every Swain. | _— 
| WT Thrice happy were theſe golden. Days, rod SUE 


When I, amidſt the rural. Throng, n 1 
be On Fortha's Meadows,breath'd my . 8 +. 1 21 1 nd 
| And Molly's Char TR all my Song. } 
ar While the WAS preſent > pg Kn - 2163400 Þ = „ 

e Sorrow did our Minh = an 
ve ſung of Pleaſure, ſung Þ 
ed Muſick — foes every 1 5 >p63_bante 

o then | was 1 the happieſt Swain, — 8 1 


* No adverſe Fortune marr d my GOES Ng; OY; 
OY The Shepherds fi Vd for. 1 e | 

| On me ſhe ſmil'd, to them was coy. 
| 0'er-Fortha's raazy Burks we fly do 
p I woo'd,. I loy'd the beanteous Maid ; | 121 . 
Te beauteovs Maid my Love 1 | 3 1 

aud both with Ft Rout burn d. e 


ot on the raffy any reclin'd, Hor L 
? Where Fotth flow'd by in Murmur deep; |. 
It was my h py Chance to find . 
he w e, 17 55 


2 hs Fe FI oy a . 
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My Heurt then lara with inward Bliſs; Ager zn dh 
I ſoftly flop 'd and feuds Kia: 
She wak'd, ſhe bluſhed, te chide me fell, 

| But ſmil'd 5e if the Uk 'd it well HG #9] 


Oft in the thiek embow'ring Gro! 38 e 2:14 off 
Where Birds their M ccd chip — 
Alternately we ſung our Love, pt 
And Fortha's fair Meanders view*s: 
The Meadows wore a'general Smile,” © > © 
'P Love was our Banquet ali the HH, e 
| The lovely Froſpect charm d the e ele 
Y oy To where the Ocean met the — D e OT 
Ve ſilran Powers, ye toral Gods, : 
To whom we Swaing Got Oates ebe 8 
Reſtore me wy” en 5 5575 
And eaſe, ob | erf Love. ick-Flegtt 1. 8 
Theſe happy. Days ags ee, e n 
| When Mally. and ot port . L nee . 
When ſhe Mall Kill theſe bin longiog Arms, 
And crown my Blife with all her Charms, 
3 a 
Sons of the Platter, give Ear, He 
= Venter habet Aures, they ſay, 
a The Praiſe of good Eitivg to hear, 
* You'll never be out of the Way: 
But with Knives ſharp as Rotors; Al 
Stand ready to cut thro? Fat and thro” Lean, ; 
Thro' Fat and thro 


5517 ö?1?—ö) od ß 


E Stand ready to cut tho Ext and thro” Lean. res 7 
Ĩ be Science of Eating is old, 3 bei 
; Its Antiquity nd Man cap dent + ps At 
Tho' Adam was ſqueamiſh, 'we're told, | 

| Eve ſoon found-a dainty Bit whe: Ar 
Then with Knives arp as KN N 28 ales, 88 
Our Paſſage let's cut thro' Fat and thro* Lean, K . Then 

The“ che World mam the Weſt to the Eaſt, bei 

_ Whether City or Country, or Court, FEE Ne 


There's ane. . qhother Lo 
But with Pleaſi | 


ao hy 5s 12 . 
the 475 ow Hi 
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At fair London:the: chief —— wh 55 b 
From 2 Sermon at hely St. Pol, ale 
Strait rides in a great Coach of Salts . BE 
Toa Dinner at Fiſhmongers Hall; : . 23 188 : 
Where with Knife ſharp as Razor, and Stornach s keeh, 
His Paſſage he:cuts-thro* Fat and thro eee Atl -- 
There come; Aldermen wrapt up in Fu, 
And Sword bearer too st that Call; 
Or how wers he dls 4olidivr:; fs th 019 7 dr 
The Sword and the Seabbard and ye OE 
Ibere with Knives ſharp as Razors, and Stomachs as keen, 
Their aſſage they cut thro Fat and chro- Tay" Kc. 


Comman-Council, and Livery: m & eee 
There come to evt and-coms again 1169 57 
A Magiſtrate lives but te cat 


Then with Knives ſharp as Razors, eee das, | 
Their Paſſage they cut chro Fat and thro? Lean, c. 


At the Sound of the good Colle — 


On a Gawday the Doctors | au *. IP 
With a Grace all in Latin, to = e RN 
The Founder to Eating a Friend. F e 


Then with Knives ſharp as Razors,” and geen as keen, 
Our Paſſage let's cut thro” Fat and thro* Lean, . 


| At the Horn's moſt ontuneable Notes v 
p The Judges repleniſh their Maw, © 
| And with Napkins tuck' d up to their Throats, | 
Shew good Eating's according to Law, © | 708 | 
ben with Knives ſharp as Razors, and Stom 
© WY Their Paſſage they cut thro? Fat and thro'. 


& c. : 
At the Knock at the Buttery-Hatch, n, ; 
The roſy-gill'd Chaplain comes down ; WAY 
And my Lord himſelf makes ſuch Diſpatch, | | 
„ "That bis Gout at that Sound ig quite flown. -- A 
| Then with Knives ſharp as Razors, and Stomachs as keen, N 
Their Paſſage they cut thro' Fat and thro' Lean, *. 


* 2 


Neither Horns, neither Knockers, nor Bells 


\ Hath the Plowman to give him | his Cue 3 ; 
Tl His Stomach his Dinner- tit 15 > 
2 And he whets his C ; n i Bhi; 


Then with Edge ſharp as N. 4 and Stomach 48 wats 
ay 880 he cuts Kr Fat and thro" Lean, &c. 


But who in his Love would ſucceed, 
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ag The Squire ire oaks the e by 
Ober Hills and thro”: Valleys pre th 
And after a Whet of ſreſ Ar, 
He as hungry returns, as his Horſe. 5 
Then with Knife ſharp as Razor, and dee les 
His Paſſage he cyts thro* Fat and thro' Lean, c. 
Here the Doctor, the Lawyer; Divine; - - 
The Courtier, the e 4 
Their Care and their Foil is to Dine 
—— Tis all — to be able to Est; 
: „Than with Knives ſharpas Razors) and — 
Our Paſſage let's cut thro ee Loney "ge," 
A Feaſt is an Brfiblem of Life 
Where no ſooner, we taſte, but wo're gons j 
Few can ſay, I have play'd 2 good Knife, 
Fe or None, Life's ſo ſhort, Fow or << 
Then with Knives ſharp as Rezors, and Stomachs as keen, 
Our Paſſage let's cut thro" Fat und thro! _ Kc. 
„ON 8 85. mer, 2673 1 
YE Swains ee 4 Maid, | | 
Be warn'd and inſtruſted Fer 
Tho? ſmall Experience I've had, 
eite you good Countil, and free. 
The Women are changeable Things, 
8: And ſeldom g. Momgt the fome 3 
As Time a Variety brings 
Their Looks new R 


And his Miſtreſs's Favour obtzin 
Maſt mind it as ſure as his Creed, 255 
To make Hay while the Sun is 1 
There's a Seafon to conquer the Fair; 
And thot's when they re merry and gay + 
8 To catch che Occsſian take Care; TE 
RO» When” tis gone, in vain you'll effay. 
$ 0 N G 626. 
E twice ten hundred Deities, 
To whom we daily facrifitez 
Ye Pow'rs that dwell Nth Fates _ _ 
And fee what Men are doom's to do; 
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White Besen D Difcort 1 0 dpi wt 
Thou God of Sleep, — „ e 2 
Tell great Zemipoalla what ftra 2 27 1 
Muſt on her diſmal — we.” e an 11 . ©. 
n By the Croaking of the — 1 „e : 
"WH In their Caves that make AO ;;: „„ 


Earthly Dun that pants for! Breath, by 
With her ſwell'd Sides full of Dan; © 
By the creſted Adder” 5 Pride, nt 10 2 5 
That along the Cliffs de glide; ; 


$ By thy Viſage e 2 Mi», MY, E 

rol By the Death' on on thy a 8510 t. Fl, 
By the twiſted ow Na „ 
For a Girdle rough, fþ . 
By = = ip 1 Gold {ht 6 47 e el 
Thy Brea Shdulders, - and. thy Neck : 
From thy ſleepy Manfion 7 e 
And open thy N n 

While bubling Springs th er. Mo = 

That uſe to Jull, thes/ JI thy Sleep. 


YE Virgins Pow” rs, nd Heart ae ps 1 
From amorous Looks and Smiles 3 © F 
From ſaucy Love, or nicer Art, 22 0 f n 
Which moſt our Ser bezuils. 
From Sighs and Vows, and awfyl fen, | 
That do to Pity move; 3 
from ſpeaking Silence, and from Team, „ 
Thoſe Springs that water Love. HOT OS o) 


ry 


But if theo” Paſſion I grow blind, . 5 
Let Honour þe my Guide z 7 2 tvs 

And when frail Nature — ipclin'd, Vas 7 | 
There place a Guard of Pride. hon iſo] 

An Heart whoſe: Flames are ſeen, the gure, | 'Y 
Needs every Virtye's Aid; N 1 


And ſhe who thinks herſelf ſecure, ING at 2: bet 
The t betray oy For 151% * 4 1 ; £ + 
S ON 8 625% e 
YE vate 1 Guardians of che Fair, ils tf nt 
Who fl on 2 a ee 
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. Employ their Skill her Fame to raiſes. 7p” 


YE Winds, to whom Collin 1 | 


Me Ln 5 585 vz 0.1m TH + 


With all lhe Oo __ Your,” g wor 
With 2 ice, Love and Truth, 2 * 
»Till 1 return, Paſhons foothy j ; 
Por me, in Whiſpers move be. Nn His 
Be careful no baſe: ſordid Slave, E rant WW | 
With Soul ſunk in'# golden * i vir "Fo 
Who knows no Virtue; but to fave, - work £1.24 6 B 
With glaring Gold bewiteh ei $4025 342 14 Te 
Tell her, for me the was defend. e able Gout L 
For me, LIC © St rus vl For ( 
And have more Plenty in iny Mind,” * L213 4 
Than one who's ten times richer.” 5 207 Ip 

Let all the World turn up-Gde down, * e . 80 
And Fools run an eternal roond, . Rat ( 
In queſt of what can ne er be fond, N 5 Be 
To pleaſe their vaim Ambition; My 1 

Yet little Minds erg — 1 
In Shadows which at diſtance lie, 3 E 


Whoſe hop's for ene when come "nigh, | A! 


But caft into a Mogla divine, Se 
Fair Delia does with Luſtre ſhine, _ 
Her virtyous Soul's an ample Mine, 

Which yields a conſtant Treaſure. 

Let Poets, in ſublimeſt Lays, -' 


Let 5M of Muficle pals whole Days, 
With well-tun d Reeds to pleaſe her. 
„F 


In Ditties ſo ſad, and fo ſweet, 
Believe me, the Shepherd but ſeigns 4 
_ He's wretched, to ſhew he has Wit. 861% 
No Charmer like Collin can more, 
And this is ſome pretty new Art: 
Ah! Collin's a Jugler in Love, 
And likes to play Trigks with my Hear, 
When he will, he can figh and look w_ 
- -Seern doleful, and alter bis Face, 
tremble, and breathe out his Tala: 2 14.3% 
Ab Collin has every Face, | 


KS a 2 


* ” 9 nn. 3 5 „ ry * = 
vx _ ” 9 : * 


m. Willow my 1 hs pars med wee 05 22 i 
| To the Breafts where he. n a Te: 
ade Steam that he fwelle wich his Tes, ö 
Tre? Are Rivals below d more. t than I. mT 13:47 ddl * 95 + Eve 
4 His Head my fond Boſors wovld, bear, Yarn 464 ws, + Ab 
: And my Heart would n 1 W. 
| let the Swain that is lighted deſpar, now cies 
But Collin is only in jeſt. ms ti and? wot wrt. 
No Death the Deceiver deſigns ʒ . am onto ned Þ 
. Let the Maid that 1 2 n D 
. For Collin but dies in er e no ing 
And gives himſelf that modih Air, e ee 
(an Shepherds, bred far from #hg Court, : 
So wittily talk of their Flame r? ble 21:1 ef TAP 
But Collin makes Paſſion his Sport b 10391 ee | 
HY Beware of ſo fatal a G me 
: My Voice of no Muſic can 96973 007 5:7 6: 913273 1:1 
Nor my Perſon of aught that RED cies - 
but Collin may find, to his Cet, 12. | 
A Face that 1s A than mine. 1795 85075 2 F 27 
Ab! then I will break my. loy'd Crook,,....... _... 
To thee I'll bequeath all my TOP bod a 0 
* the much favoum J, a ee e e 5 
e thou but pretendeſt ep 100 ti; 1 Bi * 
Then mourn the ſad Fate thee on 8 5 6. R . 
In Sonnets ſo ſmoqth and diyi er 2 200 #1 
Pechaps I may riſe from my ie” Cn 
To hear ſuch ſoft Mufic ag "thine : | 
Of the Violet, Daiſy, and Roſe, 
The Heart's Eaſe? the: FN age d Fin! be 
Let thy Fingers a Gan © L ole, . Fido e om 
And crown'd by the Rivulet's 8. . 1 
How oft, my dear Swain, did I we 8 NEE | 1 
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More with your Number than your Light, 
Like common People of the Skies z 
What are you when the Moon goth a 
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You pretty Wantons warble. 
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, As you by me are bidden, 
To ber is only known my Love, | 
Which from the World is hidden: 
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For fear, &. 1 * 
Go tune your Voice's Harmot 
And ſing I am her Lover; | 
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Vou pretty Wantons warble. . 
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Bat your Indifference gives Deſpair: 

The luſty Sun begets no Spring, 
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So Love that ſcorches and deſtroys, 

Till Kindneſs aids, can eauſe no Joys. 
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While we no other Pains — ee e 
Than thoſe, that we ourſelves --+ ; 

But one ſoft Moment makes amends 
For all the Torment that attends. 

Both. Let us love, let us aw Hopi fe ; 
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She, You be conſtant, I'll be kind. 

Both. Heaven can give no greater pling 
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What you to Thouſands ha ve day's, 
To me you freely „ 
Win Jin humble Silence dy'd, | + 
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Why dwell on you alone my Eyes, 8 | 1 
Amidſt a thouſand Fair? . 
Mark how I roam from Place to Place, | 
Yet anxious fin no Reft ; 
Think whence the Paleneſs in . 5 
And panting of Breaſt. „ „„ 
Yes, yes, dear Girl! no Credit pay eee 
To aught that may deceive ; . „ 
Grant ſtill no Faith toywhat 1 fay, 


But what yoo „ 
S O N G 647. 1 
you tha tink Love can covey 8 
No other way: i 

: 1 M m2 1 
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But. (eo? the Eyes into the Heart © 
; His fatal Det, 
Cloſe up thoſe Caſements, and but hear 
This Syren fing, , 
| And on the Wing 
of her ſweet Voice, it ſhall appear 
That Love can enter at the Zar. 7 
Tben unvail your Eyes, behold ,. e 
| The curious Mould. 
Where that Voice dwells, and as we know, 
5 When the Cock 'Crow. - | ; 
We freely may | 
Gaze on the. Day: f 
So may you when the Mulick's done, 
Awake ſee, the rifing Sun. 
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you that love Mirth,” attend do my Song; ! 
A Moment you never can better employ ; , 
Sa and Teague were trudging along, 1 
Ten . n h dear Joy 2 5 * 
They never before bad ſeen a Wind-mill, 
Nor had they heard ever of any ſuch Name 3 
As they were walleing, 53 
And mertily talkinz, 


| to Wind-mill they came. 
Sawney, w ye ca that? | 
To tell e right Name o't 4h at a Loſs. 
Teague very radi ; anſwer'd the Scot, | 
Indeed 1 beligz 7 5 aint Patrick s Croſs. 
Says Sawney, Mr: ſel! mickle miſtaken, 
For it is Sint Andrew TOW! , I can ark, 
For*t there 1 1s Roti 9 
5 And Tartans hang on it ; as | 
The Plad and the Trews our Apoſtle dig wear, 
- Nay, o' my Shoul, Joy, thou telleſht all Lees, 
For that, I will ear, is Shaint Patrick's Coat, 
I ſhee't him in Ireland buying the Freeze 3 
r * in the ſame that he  booght 


y 


And 


( 
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And he is a Shaint, much better than ever 
Made either the — eee 
For o' my Shalwa 

| He was ay 
And had a — 
Wberefore, ſays 3 1 will by my Shoul, 


* 


1 honeſht „ ns 


7 ER 
* 
3 
1 1 


Lay down my Napſhackxie, . 


And under his holy — will fall, 
And ſhay Pater - noſter, and ſome of my Creed. 


So Teague began with huinble Devotion, 


To kneel before Saint Tara 0. 


The Wind File ade 


And ſet it a going, 


And + gave our Dove Yo Sole Tal „ - 


Sawney tehee'd, to ſee how poor Teague 
Lay feratching his Bars, and 24 voll on the RF 
Swearing it was ſurely the De'il's Whirligig, 
And bone (he roar'd.out) of Shaint Patrick's O. 
But iſh it indeed, — he in a Paſſiion, 
The Croſs of our Shaint, that bas croh o me ſo fore 75 
Upon my Shalwaſhion, 
This ſhall be a Cawfhion, | 
To truſt to Shaint Patrick's Kindneſh no more, 
Sawney to Teague then merrily qd... - 
This Patron of yours is a very bad Loon, 
To bit you fic a ſair Thump on the Hide, 


For kneeling before Bim, and begging a un 2 


Let me adviſe you to et ve our Saint Andrew, 
He, by my Saul, was a f. on l | 
Poor fince your Saint 
Has ſery'd you fic a Tuck, | 
I'd ſee him hang d up ere I'd ee hi again. 
S O N G 649. 


vou twice ten hundred Deities, 
To whom we daily ſacriſice, 
Ye Pow'rs, that duell with Fates below, 
And ſee what Men are doom'd to do: 
Where Elements in Diſcord dwell, 
2 8 tell, _ 
„ great Zempoalla, what firavge ate 
528 4, Her regs wait, + M m 1 
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By tbe croaking of the Toad, '. * 
In their Caves that make Abe, 
Earthy Dun that pants for Breath, ' 
With her fwell's $ Sides full of Death, 
By the creſted Adder's Pride, een 
That along the Cliff does: glide. 
By the Viſage fierce and black, 
By the Death's Head'on thy Back, 
By the twiſted Serpents plac'd, W 
For a Girdle round thy Wait, 8 
By the Hearts of Gold that bo F467 
Thy Breaſt, thy Shoulders, e Nek, : 
From thy ſleeping Manſion riſe, | ; FA 
And open thy unwilling Eyes, WON © 
While bubbling Springs their Muſick TY wy 
That ufc to lull thee in thy Sleep. 
8. 0 N GC 650. | 
Vo underſtand no tender Vows Pon 
Of ferveiit 3nd eternal 5 
That Lover will his Labour loſe, 
Who does with Sighs and Tears "F ropoſe 
Your Heart to moy : 
But, if be talk: of ſe; ending Land 
A Houſe in Town, and Coach maintsin * 
Vou underſtand. 


You underſtand no R's in Wit, 
1 In Shape, in Breeding, or in Air; 
To any Fops you will ſubmit, _ © 
I The nauſeous Clown, or fulſome 1 
If rich they are: 2 . | | 
Who Guineas can, may you command, 
Put Gold, and then. put in your | Hand , 


You under 
3 378, 0 Get. pe 
* Oung Anns and P Ip, a loving Pair, 

: Y Briſk, airy, and pleaſant, and affable were b 
1 Young Anna was brighter than ob's piercing Rey, 
1 Ana weeter her Breath, than the Breezes in May; 

A Philip was jolly, proportion d each Limb, | 
1 n ane... but in m. FA 
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But alas | a8-nd Pleaſure is 8 "I 
Se bought forth» Son, and ws ted" d rom be Dea 6. 
Poor Philip bewail'd his ſad wretehed State, 
The Loſs of his: Nymph, and now cutſes his Fate; | 
The Boy from the World he determines to take, 
And live like two Hermits, ' for poor Anna“ Sake: 

All Women ſeem' d odious, ſince Anna was — 1 

All the World but a Foreſt, or diſmal wild 'G 

Where Rapine, and Per)* ry, and Int' reſt reign” 

And Honour and Juſtice were greatiy Aden d. E! 

He goes to a Wood, where no human Track 

Could be ſeen on the Ground, with the Boy on bis Back 3 
And there he hides from him a hundred odd Things, 
As Luxury, Pride, Self- love, Pomp of Kings, iT 
Of Paſſions, and Darts, and Cupid, and Fires, 
Nor mention'd a Woman, nor.ought of Defires : . 
To the Growth of his Years, apt Rules did enrol, "A 
Which always were tending to the Good of his Soul. 

The Youth being now at leaſt five Years old, 1 1 
Father Philip to him the Birds and Beaſts to; 45 
The Names of the Plants, the Fruits, and the Flow? n, 
Their Uſes and Virtues, their Beavties and Pow'rs ; | 
And amidſt theſe. Diſcourſes which YRS 

He mingled the Threats of Chimeras, and all 19 2 
That of Death and the Devil, Damnation and Hell, 

Which are the firſt Leſſons to Children we tell. a 


But now ten Years paſs'd, bis Conduct he moulds. 
And of an Hereafter the Riddle unfolds ; 89 
Vet nought of fair Woman he ever brought in, 
As if ſuch fine Creatures there never had been. 
The Stars he deſcrib'd, the Moon and the San, - i * 
And how in their Orbs they gradually run; % 
He mention'd the Author of Earth, — * Air 35 
But nothing of Woman would Philip declare. 
But at length, wel firicken in Years being om,” 
And ſcarce able to trudge to the neighb' ring Ro. 
Well knowing that Nature muſt ene Day decline, 2 
And ſubmit to all- oonqu ring Death 's meagre Shrine 3 4 
But how ſoon it might be his Fate, did not know; 

Alu! what 6 tg 


oO 


1 
2 2 4 1810 
2 gh, 


8 "464 + i 6 x 1 
Sos Wolves have-bo-Pity, nor feel pious Qualnes, 


A Lions, and Tygers ue er knew to give Alm, = 
Therefore Philip choutht ãt wou'd be the beſt Fo 

His San to the Village to carry one Day; f 
That when he departed this ſad hated . ; 
So full of all Ills, Grneaghs Labs of his i, 


That the Youth for himſelf might be able to-thife, 
And an the World's Mercy got be run a- driſt; 
For poor is the Mortal who truſts an the fame,, 
He muſt live without Comfort, and die without Fame, ; 
| But Cer he wou d venture om this hated Strain, 0 
The Youth fir bit tanentieth Year did attain ; | 
That come, te the Tows the Boy led by his. Sire, 
Thro*' Boggs, and theo? Lanes of Dirt, and of Mine: | 
He ſtares all around, and mot one Thing he knew, 
| But alas! ig amar d doch Wonders to view 5. 5 ; 
F Enquizes what's that; what's Cather, 20d) this, - | 
And che Father trait deli>chigs whatoter id in, | 
But Phillis. approaching in n purple gay Veſt, 
He aſk'd:, Pray what's that; Si, ' © charraiag]y dreft ? 
Tisa Goole, reply'&Philip, pray, Son, hold your Peace, 
Her Skins move like Down of Swans, than like Geeſe ; 
Tis a dedicate Fowl (iall of Foy, een ine Vouth) 
Let us carry ont home, out Sgrroses to ſooti; 
I warrant it ings welt .- Brood let us a 
In the Wood where we lisa, * 
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Y Ong Annie s budding Graces aach l Lon, 
inſpir d Thought, and 5 
And kindle-in the Brea& a Flame, - _ 
Which muſt be nented in her Praiſe. 1 
Tell us, ye gentle Shepherds, bave you dee | 
E'er ane ſn like an Angel tread n. | 
Ye Youth, be watebful of your m_ 
_ When ſhe appear, take the Alarm * 
Love on her Beauty his Darts, 
And wing an Ane from exch Chamn 31. az 12 
3% r 


an 26 Ne 


ut 


But vain muſt ee ede prove, | I ih 5 6% 
When ſuch enchanting Sweetnels — 


The wounded Swain muſt yield to Love, 1266 T, 
And wonder, though he hopeleſs pine. 
Such Flames the foppiſh Butterfly ſhould oy * 1 
The Eagle's only fit to view the Sun. WW =: 
She's as the opening Lilly fair, bg >. oats 5 ; 6 f 2 


Her lovely Features are compleat: a 
Whilſt Heav'n, indulgent makes her — | 
With Angels, all that's wiſe and ſweet. 
Theſe Virtues which' divinely deck her Mind, 
Exalt each Beauty of th* inferior kind, 
Whether ſhe love the rural Scenes, 
Or ſparkles in the airy Town, 
9 he! her Favour n 5 N 
7: if ſhe on him frown. -- | 2 * 
unwilling, quits the deokly Theme, , J 


The ſhe fings, ky hoy pes Name, 


1 8 Oo | * 
YOung] Bacchus when * La his Tun, 5 
Proclaimed a neighboutly Feaft; * 
The firſt that appear'd was a Man of the Gown, _ 
A jolly Parochial Prieft ; 
He fill'd up his Bowl, pa a Health to the 
Prefering it to the Kiog FE 
Altho' he long fince had leſt both in the lach, 
Viet he eanted like any thing. 
The next was a talkative Blade (whom we call 
A Doctor of the Civil-Law) © © ; 
He guzzl'd and drank up the Devil'and all, - S000," 
As faſt as the Drawer could draw; 4 1 
But a Health to all Nobles he Kifly' dare, r 
Tho? luftily he could ſwill, „ 
Becauſe, ſtill the fafter the Quality 2% 2 
brought the more Griſt to his 
next a Phyfician to Ladies and roma 
| Who eaſes all Sickneſs and Pain, 
And conjures Diſtempers awa ywith hard Words, 
Which be knom i the Head of his —_ 1 vS 


dk 2 4 . "34S £ 4 * ; L & 7 » 1 2 : * 1 K 
: . 
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2 And ang did freely agree, 1 
That Barber who gave us; ch Cordials tank, 
= Was a better Phyfician than he. 
The next. vn Juſtite vo ae e 1, 1 
With twenty lnformers behind : 
On Free-coft he tippl'd, and ſtill bid chem dow, 
Till his Worſhip: had drank dn „ 
Then ol away, they rambled in queſt 
Of Drunkards and Jilts of the Town, .. 
That the apight he puniſh d, to frighten the arch, 
F Except e would drop him a Crown, 
4 The fifth was a tricking Attorney at I, 
"X- By Tallymen chiefly employ'd, 
3 Who lengthen'd his Bill wich co-by and -das, 
And a thouſand ſach Items beſi de: 
| The Healths that he dran, were er-, 
And to ail che grave Dans of the Gn 
-  - Rependum in Petro, durendum in Paul, 
= FD GAMES tank, Hah 88 
The laſt that a d was2. Soldier in Red, 
With his Hair doubled under hin Hat, Pl ah 
| Who was —— his Trade a fine Gentlemen made, 


Tho“ as hungry a as.a Rat; 
He ſwore by his God; tho? he liv'd by his Kings. 
Or the He unk, 


| lp of ſomerimpudent h 
That he would not depagt tall he made the Ron, 
8 — N 9, . 

Ong Cob lia, im: render 5 

92 -but on ite 17 n oy 203 TY 

| eee 15 ; 

| Sheoft had 1 D, 
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=: 1 Of which e. Ye 

me trembling gen hook Wah kd of aha 

2 Evers ring Kemp rge did glide 5 
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Amyntor ſighing der Bo,” | 
She heard him talk of Love 3* © 
His Crook lay by him on the Grount,” 
While thus be pray*d to Io . 
Grant, mighty Pow'r ! that T e e 
Some Eaſe within this Breaſt; e a 
Grant, that my Celia may be bnd, i 
And make Amyntor bleſt. 4 
Grant her to know the Force of oe, | £41 
And of her Swain's Deſir 3; 
Grant but of me the may approve, . HHS 14+ of 
And more Pi ne'er require. v3 77 : 
Y Oung Civiana, gay and fair, | _ 
Known for her Wit and dl a. 
A Viſit made one Day? | 
all Where Cymon, with an aukward a. „ 
| Unluckily for him, came in, Ge ana 
His Folly to betray, | 8 * 
He bow'd and ſcrap'd ne er took in Chir, 1 
But would all round ſalute the bie etl +61 Dt A 
Not only thoſe he neu. 


iS SE 


The Viſited, but the gay Belle, vo 6 hes ef el 
The Viſiter ; ah | Shame to tell!  ... . .. ated 2 wats 
The Blockhead kifs'd her too.. 


And what was wor ſe, or was as. bad, » 2306: K 3-#Þ 
The reſt, by his Example led, ear 3 
Repeated the Affront; N Yo ME 
The Laſs did her Reſentment ſhow, 
te fp her Fan, the i, 5 
Such Rudeneſs, fie upon't !. 15 b bg (01k. =82 
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: Fah-one, while thus your Anger bum, Fat” 
If Cymon to the Place returns, „50 a0 
As ſoon no Doubt he will | * 1 ebe PR EY Ih 
Be there with twenty Virgins more. 
For Kiſſes three inflict oy I... r 
You can't uſe ham il. 
Do at the ſelf-ſame Time aud . Th 2 
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| With throbing Heart the guilty Clown 
Shall your impartial Juftice own, 


And---fit him down content. 
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YOung Oung Coridon and Phills, 


Sat in a lonely Grove, 7 


Contriving Crowns of Lilljies, 
Repeating Toys of Love. 
| But as they Were 2 laying, | 
She ogled ſo the Swain: 
It ſav d her plainly ſaying, 
Let's kiſs to eaſe our Pain. 


A thouſand Times he kiſe d her, 


Laying her on the Green; 
But as he further preſs'd her, 
A pretty Leg was ſeen. N 
So many Beauties viewing, 
His Ardour ſtill encreas d, 


op And greater Joys purſuing, —_ 
He wander d oer her ee 


A laſt Effort ſhe trying, 
His Paſſion to withſiand, 


'd, but *twas faintly crying, . 


ray take away your Hand. | 


The Minutes would i improve 3 
This is the Time, he told her, 


To ſhew you how I love. 


| The Nymph ſeem'd alinoft dying, 
Diſſolv'd in amorous Heat, 


She kiſfs'd, and told him 1 2 3 5 = 


My Dear, your Love is great. | 
But Phillis did recover $6 
Much ſooner than the n 
She bluſhing, aſk'd her Lover, 
Shall we not kiſs again. 


ck merke 


Till Nature at a ſtand; 3 
Prom talk they went to 


eyes each other's — 


«> * ? 
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Y Oung Cupid I find 
oy reg OE 
But at length I a Stratageni found, 
That will rid me of him, 1 
| For Fl drink to the Brim, | 
| And unleſs he can ſwim, 
; He like other Puppies will drown. 
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YOung one wily, . 
With well diflembled Wn 75 
Let fly an Arrow ſlily, 

And pierc'd me to the Hen. 

A while I figh'd, 8 

But to quit Zebres n , 45 
1 found a Way, which ſoot PII , 
Since Reaſon takes my Furt. . 
I'll deal away bis Arrows, | 
And ſweet Revenge purſue : 


With Women's Hearts III head en, | 4 


And then they'll ne er fly true. 
; 8.0 N C59. 
Ve Oung Damon, once the happy. 2 
Pride and . of the N 
et 7ee for thy th* Effects of Love |). 
Depriv'd of all his former Reſt 
Shunn'd Company, with Grief o , 


And ſought the thickeſt Grove. 


The Nymphs and Swains all ſtrove to find 
What *twas diſturb'd the 8 5 


And, when they begg d to know, . 
He only ſhook his drooping Head, 


And Gohing mournfully, he ſaid, 
My Fate will have it ſo. 


Myrtillo, hearing of his Woez 


Cane too, and kindly ce, | 


Of all his mighty Pain =. 

The Youth, tranſported, and al 4 
To bear her charming Voice, fe gar 
n - 
1 


A 


f 8 0 4 0 657. 0 115 f 5 5 


| — Gs a ö 10 bn, A WE. | 

Levy bet Succels deſpair, - e 

And nought expect but Scornʒ;ʒñ 
But, Ob! forgive, fince aſk d von, +" ee 


If farther I my Tale purſue, iN na? 
And fay, for you I burn. 3 { 3-4 
The Nymph then bluſh'd, and ſmiling fd, " 
And is it thus you court a "Maid ! | ER nets of 


© You'll by Experience find, | 
"The Fair's not won by dul bee, e an ON 
But to the Brave and Debonair,  - - 
Our Sex will e'er prove Kinda. 
| S8 O N. 8 660. 1 
Von Namſels were formerly won, III 
By a Pimp's Application. to Mother, 5 F 
; But the Quality ſaving ane grown, , ibs * v 
One does the good Office for Cother. . 
1 At Ombre, Baſſet, and Quadrille, Re 
_—— They care not what Money ag Fl | 
' Yet though they diſgorge-the old Pill, 15 
nern he FRB," 1.1; 1: 
| 8 0 N 6 5k | g 
'Y OungT am, and vet > omit oct 
How to make a Lover' Yield 3" IF ies OC. 
How to keep, or how.to gain e 77} 
When to love, and when ws de. 19A 
Take me, take me, ſome of 0 . 
While I yet am young and 2770 n ye 
Ete I can my Soul Frm pe 8 s edgy . 
Heave my Breafts, and e er Wit 
Stay not al er he Wag, © il 955 eee We Had 
How to lie and to betray; . = nn oro DR} Tu 
He that has me firſt is ble; ee OR v 
For I may deceive the reſt. 5 a 3: 296d 6 But 
Could I find a bloomin Youth, . And 
Full of Love and full © Truth; 0 But 
Th end refs, Mien, F 
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Von 1 2702 2 bo N 
As fair as e er was. ſeen, Barg > {10 gin 
The Glory he of all the Glade, 1 TIER e ne 
And ſhe of all the Green. 01 54) 54 

| The filvan Train with _— r eh enilt THE 
The lovely loving Pair; a . 13FD 

The Swain approach'd the Nymph with . geit 
The Nymph the Swain with Fear, eau e n 244A 

Fair Brillant fled from his Complaint, $1953 0909 Kan 
Afraid to hear his Signs ON 

And doubting ſhe with Joy ray $03 Ne 0% 
What ſhe with ' denies.” 992, 47 oO 
She racks herſelf to ſeem wat V 
He 3 feign'; 3 WE 4 50 EY 2. 

. 95 pain. 182 
With el . Stream, | 

She liſtens to by me m ee ts 
Still glad to find herfelf r the Th * t we | them 

And flatter'd with his Praiſe. De 
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YOung Ombre Wed * hh 
He gain'd fair Eurydice out of Hell, 

With a twinkum, twankum, twang : | 

Had ſhe been honeſt, as ſhe was fair, 

'Twou'd have been a great Wonder ſhe e 'M, anchor 
With a twinkum, Ke. 2 

But 'tis to be fear'd the prov'd. a Sold, . . 355 

And therefore the Devil had got her in Hol 5 

But for fear ſho ſhould poiſon all Hell with her Toon 

The Devil releas'd hen for an old Song... | 
Which was twinkum, twinkum, * 6 
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panting by her Side. 
| be lay; Love would dt 
| Till they could both e 
5 [They idly EN A enten ese 
When they ſhould active be.... 
At laſt, Come ruin me, the ery'd; 
And "then there fell a Tear: 
I'll in my Breaft my Bluſhes hide, 
Do all that Vi Fear. ' 
| o, that Age c 0 Love's Rive pan, 
We make old Men obey; | 
They court us Jong,  Youth.does bat rm, 
| a away. 
S 0 N. e We 


Oung Philander, woo 
But 1 was peeviſh, OY 
1 wadna tent his loving Sang, 2 bad 60 
But now I wiſh, I with I hod him 
lk Morning when 1 A enn 
Then I perceive my Beavty 
And when the Wrinkles ſeize a 
- Then we may did ddieu dee on 
My Beauty, anes e ee, 
I find it fadi bo 25 Hying 
My Cheeks, . e wet 
Grow pale, the br os Blood 
Ahl we may ſee ourſelves to be 
Like Summer Fruit . Kab, . 
When rips, they foon fall down and die, 
| And by Corruption quickly taken, 8, Ic ve h 5 | 
Ute then your Time, ye Fae 7 l 5 2 „ 
Eqmploy your Day before ener 
. Ke L. t al 169 * 


Joſt five and de ke th Devil. Gr . La: 
Joft when ripe, 'tonſent” upto't ; | 
9 ad de, 2 1 
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Women are like other Frult, Re e! 9 6-4 7 * 
They loſe their Reliſh when too melldin, - 
If Opportunity be loſt. 
You'll find it hard to be regai * 
Which now I may t. AN en 
Tho? but my Sell xk amd; 
If then your tune you rofl?” ; _- SO 155 1 
Take the Occaſion when it "Mp 
Nor a true Lover's Suit neglect 15 
. Lame 
I, by this fond Expreſſions, thought big 
That in Love he'd ne er prove changing; 
But now, alas ! tis 1 2 we rants 
And, paſt my Hope 22 5 
Dear Maidens, then take n my Advice, 
e e 
For if ye be o'er fooliſh nice, ; 
Your Suiters will give over wooing, | 


Then Maidens Auld you nam'd will bu, 46 
And in that fretfu' Rank be number d, 
As lang as Life 3 and when ye die, _ 
With leading Apes be ever cumber'd: "I 
A Puniſhment, and hated | 
With which nane of us are al 
Then be not wiſe behind the Hand, 
That the Miſtake may be deren. 


SONG 1 at 
nano ſhady Grove; _ © 4G 1 2 
v7 The Nymph was coy, ' . i 428% 
_ "The amoraus yr, 
ama and talk'd of Love. [6 Rel 
He prais'd her Face, ber Air, her Gree, gat” 
Her lovely charming Mien 
And ſwore ſhe was the brighteſt Laſs. 
That tripp*d it on the Green. 
A With artful Tongue the Shepherd ſung, 
on e drag . 
: Medic £954 273 — Hen, | 
Na dla __ "FM D 3 
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ib infaltiog Fair, with 6 fem A, 
9 1 Lover ſick Swain 3 
: e nd while be fi g's, r 
=” Sad Pleafure 3 in his Pein. 5 To ; 
| 4 8 O N G Gr 
ung age come ppg 
Thompaty, thumpaty, - te | 
He begg d mg Hr 524. wag Te andy imo | 
SGlumpaty, glumpaty, glump. Ln” 1; 
My Dolly, my Dear, your true « Love | is. ber, Pp K 
2 Dum aty,dumpaty, dump. 5 If 
No, no, Roger, no, r ä 


. 8 Stumpat N 8 EZ a 


5 Oh! what i is aſo 
= Tust thus fm i wt — ud. 5 — 
r & 3 4 . Trumpsty 7 Ec. . | | 


>» MVyYS tm 


ve 


Some Rival more dear, 1 guels has, been here, | Ge 
3 i . Ciumpaty, Ke. 5 * 
if ..- . Suppoſe there + been 0e Sir, pray wþatthat's . | 1 


Numpaty, &c. 
ont then with 4 Sich, bis f fad Farewel he took, 
Humpaty „Ec, Pr 
450 all in Delphi, be leap's into the Brook, #: Fo 
Plompaty, &c. * i 
| "His Courage be __ be ſound mata foor', Ot 

# Moumpaty, &. 

7 He eam to the ior, 2nd fe Dolly no more, 


18 Dum paty, c. . 

Oh hen th ae and recall'd hir again, 4 
5 * 7 Numpaty, &e. N 1 5 
| - Whilft he, like a Mad-men ran over the Phi, v7 I} 
b . 3 Stumpaty, 745 A 20 $? 
3 Determin d to find a Dam'ſel more ks, ok W 
Plumpaty, &. 3 ; 
be r s afraid, bed die an old Maa, F 5 
=. CY 8 0 N G 6666... blot th x | Y 
E- A 7Ourg Roger of the Milt, 2 Sag. „ 

Pet an 3 Ae, his Huſe and _ 5 


* L S 


a 1 
2 


WI 


| And he» . 11 2 33 
A cries he, couidſt Gricy e? 1 lee thee mods | = 
ets. ] like, ce. » fi 752] 
5 and gave them Corw kd rays 
Put on my beſt Apparel ; and baving come this 'Wayy'- 
Let's fit and chat a while with thee; my bonny N 
Adzooks, cries he, . Tee ike . 
fog well, Tze likes, S c. 
Young Roger; you're miſtaken, the Damſel then re 1 
'T am not in ſuch haſte to be a Plowman's Bride? as 
Know I then live in Hopes to marry a Farmer's Son. 
If it be ſo, ſays _— I bo 89 5 ſweet a 1 b 
5 ; ; 4 234 
| Your Horſes you 1 des, 'as Þ have Heard 10 * 4 
Put on your beſt Apparel; ang having come bo . 
Come ſit and chat.a while. Q no indeed not 3-257 5 
Pl] neither wait, nor chat hot prate, Ize other Fab fe 


Go take your Farmer's Son, with all my honeſt Hear 
| What tho' my Name be Roger that go to 2 Plow 158 8 
7 I peed not tarry long, er do gain a Wife, 
There's buxom Joan, it is well known, the Jones me as 
her Life. 4th, 7: | 
Pray what of buxom Joan; et pleoſe y you as well ? Y 
For ſhe has ne'er a Penny, and I am bouneing Nel: 
And I have fifty Shillings Juſt; ; the Money made him ſmile, 
Oh then my dear, I'll dragy Chair, 2nd. chat with thee 
a while, 
Within mg Hour's' "Space, this Coopte „ 
ſtruc 
And I hope then with the Biest * they both mia! 
good Luck. 7 7 by. 


J have — Shillings more, with which a Cow we'll - 
wen ji our Hands in wedlock Bands, ASS. 
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: That ever; charm'd the lit? ning i Ace „ 05 
err 4 8 2 94 C 2 
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4 oh F-+ * - ro; MAN 
cor a . n 
* - * 8 * . 
* 
= « * * 
KEE . and all his Song 
* 


around the Rover 


; : Was, Faime la Liberte. ' $1 At "Gi 
.- © Bright Chloe, ev'ry Shepherd's Care, x 
And Flavia, faireſt of the Fair, | 
Are now no longer free: * , 
Coy Delia felt unuſual: Pain, 
All grieve to hear the Shepherd's Strain 
Was, Jaime la Liberte, | 
The Youth, by Inclination ure, 
A ſofter Tune had often play d 


Tol ev'ry charming Se: 
| None fear Deluſion from his T 


For all he ſaid, and all he ſu g 


Was, Jaime la Liberte, 


The treach'rous Boy thu play's his Part 
In Triumph o'er each female Heart; 
Oh! who ſo bleſt as he? 
Who had 1 Nymph a Mother made, 
vs all he ſung, and all he ſaid, 
Was J'aime la Liberte. + 4 
8 O N G 670. 
Y Oung Virgins love Pleaſure, - | | 
As Miſers do Treaſure, 
* bath alike ſtrive for to . the Meaſure 3 
Their Hearts they will rifle, 
For ev'ry new Trifle, 
And when in their Teens fall in Love for a Song: 
But ſoon as they marry, 
And find they miſcarry, 
| Dh! how they figh that they were not more mary) : 
Inſtead of ſoft wooing, 
| * "They run to their Ruig 
And all their Lives after drag IA along, 
Your Attempts are in vain 3 
I find you purſue me, 
For what would undo a,, 
Pray, Shepherd, refrain; 0 
If I ſhould believe you, 
And think 3 you a 12 7 


—— a 


9 1 


: LE os 
8 5 *$ 7 
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Tree Man would deceive me, 17 
And ſoon grow a Rover,, 
Such Love I diſdain. 191; e 1 8 
You ſay, you'll watch while 1 wal p „ „i 
And guard my Treaſure Night and 1 77 4 S vl] 
Alas! too well J fee © . 
Thro' all your Wiles 
And flatt' ring Smiles, | 
You ſoon would rob me of wy Ladeny, 
All your Whining, | 10 
And your Pining, das, £ 
Never will to Lov perſuade 3 x * al 
Th* Heroe's Joy, the Shepherds vg A 
_ Now js grown a6 antfol Tr — 
n = 672, *£4.5 TH f 
\ Y Our Charrs to Ruin led the rg GR Ee 
My Senſe depray'd, © ter bobgbl 
: N f „ e 7c! 
How -great the Corſe, 33 127 
To -pefs Life's Sea wirh fuch à Mate. | Lat 
55,4, 8 0 Wo m_ 673. | 
YOur Friendſhip I ct, 
For a friendly Support g + 
= Guts How — — x 
O W Want my-Braivs, - 3 
Which us d ay eie Fiber, 
May 1 fwing like a Dag, 
If I have = Hog, | 
A Smelt, a George, or «Tater | 
But here am I pent, - | 
Td keep a fad Lent 
Without any Hopes _ an Eater. 
I've ſent to my Betten 
Many circular Letten, 
Of this my diſmal — 4 See fies 
But you, Sir, I'm fore, .' - 
My Diftemper will cure, 
Ora Halter muſt. be the Phybcup, 
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3 5 . E (418 
Th the firſt Time that 1 
| F'er at Rhiming did try; 
In which, if I bad any Skill, 

In more elegant Way, - 

As Fought, I would fay, _ 
Four obliged Servant, Ra. n 

P. 8. I hope you'll excuſe 

My unpolite Muſez .. 

Did Bacchus my Fancy inſpire, 10 

"Addreſs you I would, enen 

— — bed h 344 

$ oO N. 0 | i 


Von Dent, provok'd by his Laſs, may facſwear, 


And rail againſt Play, yet can never forbearg - - 
Deluded with Hopes, what is loſt may be won, 
In Paſſion plays on, till at kt he's undone, 

So I, who have often declaim'd the fond Pain 

Of thele fatal Wounds, which: Love gets by Dildein 3 
Seduc'd by the Charms of your Looks, am drawn in, 
To expoſe my poor Heart to thoſe. Dangers again. 
Clariſſa, I live on the Hopes of my Love, 9 
Which flatters me ſo, that you kinder will prove; 
In ſome lucky Minute I hope to enjoy thee, 1 
And rout all your Forces in Arms to deſtroy me. 

My Fortune I hope is reſerv'd for this Caſt, | 
To make me a Slave for all my Life paſt ; | 
Be lucky this once, Dice! tis all 1 implore, 


— 


= Tul gladly tye up then, and tempt you no more. 


S O N-G 675. | = 
Ys Hay it is mow'd, and your Corn is reap'd, 
Your Barns will be full, and your Hovels beap'dy 
Come, my Boys, come, 4 
Come, my Boys, come 
e eee $62] 7 
i Harveſt bone 
Harveſt home, $1 ; 
| And merrily roar our Harveſt home, 
Cone, my Boys, came, cke. 


k * \ 


We ha cheated he Parfon, we'll If cheat N agen, FR 
For why ſhou'd a Blockhead ha 88 . 
| One 1 in me ; OUR 
For why ſhould a Blockhead ha” One i in Ten ” 
One in Ten, &c, 45 5 
For prating too Joop, like a Blook-learnt Sot, © © 
"Till Pudding and Dumpling are : burnt to rot; N 
Burnt to Pot, 
Burnt to Pot, 
Till Pudding and Dumpling are burnt t to A's 
Burnt to Pot, &c 
We'll toſs off our Ale till we cannot ſtand, 
And hey for the Honour of old England, 
Old England, 
Old England, : 
And hey for the Honour, &. 
"$' & V0 676. 
Y Our muſty old Rules, 
Are for dull thinking Fools, 
Who to Wiſdom make aukward TR 
But the World is fo wiſe, . i 
All Schemes do deſpiſe, 22% % I 
Which prohibit th* enjoying fre Senſes, 27440 
I'll rove and T'Il rang, . ee eee 
My Lovers I'll change 9 
Since changing in Females is common 5 nm 4. 3:22. 
The dull Life of a Nun, i 
All fine Ladies ſhun, "> = Un 4, 
For Pleaſure's the Soul of a Woman. 


S N Gd 1 þ 
Outh's the Seaſon made for Joys, 5 
Love is then our Duty; 
She alene who that employs, 
Well deſerves her . 4 
Let's be gay, ; 41 
While we may, * | "i 
Beauty's a Flower, Acid in Decay, 1 
Youth's the Seaſon, &c, 
2 


5 4 
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„ 82 - 
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Let us idk = "Wh. to © aj 
Outs is not to morrow 3 
Love with Youth flies ſwift away, - : wil} 
nw, lr ey pe in ro 4. Gn 
Dance and ſing, . ( 


| Time's on the Wing, 
| Life never knows the or of "A 
Chorus, Loet us drink, &c. = 
8 Ss O N G 678. 1 
yo eve hears, no doubt, how all the Globe 
Was ſoak'd of old with Noah's Flood: E. 
See! here's a Globe that halds a Sea! Henry | 
A Sea of Liquors twice as goad ! 
Tol, lol, de rol. 
| Had Noah's been a Flood like this, 
4 And Anak's Sons ſush Souls as I, 
| They'd drank the Deluge as it roſe, _ 
And left the Ark, like Noab, M. 
13 | Tol, lol, do rol, 7255 
3 5 * N O N G fon. 
Z£x0, A 
All were Lovers of a Bottle z  — 
fs Poets, Painters, and Madeians, - 
Churchmen, Lawyers, and Phylicians, bi 
All admire a pretty Laſs, - 
All require a chearful Glaſs : 
- Ev'ry Pleaſure has its Seaſon, 
Love and Drinking are no Treaſon. 
S8. O N G 680. 
Ephyr, who, with Spring returning, 
5 2 bes ſoft o'er opening Flowers; 
3 Breathing i in the Face of Morning, 
-. Wakes Aurora from ber Bowers, 
5 While with Love's fierce Flame I languim 
In! theſe dry and deſart Plains 3 
GSBieoently breathe and ſoothe my 8 | 
8 Et ain. 1 


. (Bon. Booties 7, en 
Ps 9, 5 "8%; —_ r N ＋ * 
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Explanaion of the Scotch Words, 
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3 * 1 
„ LY | Aber, alone ; his £4 WM 
5 1 ; | 18 1 * * — e BJ 
| Aboon, above, Aftymes, TR 3 
Ae, ene. Albeit, abeit, albough, 
Anes, ove, A-: wie, alittle, 
Ablins, per bam. Ayont, i | 
Awn, cron, Niro 1 | | 
Aſteer, firring, © Bor. 4 Plas eri > 
Anither, ant | . = LL. 
A-will, of i its own 3 © 
pcs 24 of Bane, "Bone, | FF. 
A- 3 a little.  Bedralls, Beadles. 


3 on one Side, Tr — 2 Belp, or har. 


ä es — — 
* * . * * * * 
- 1 * 


OT PSA EE TRL 
2 
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a 1 Brae, 
Braid, 


© IT _ : ; 
22 ‚— Q ˙òXðiðĩ« ˙ ↄ 
1 * 1 7 N 1 
N. bo hx: - 4 5 
I 7 4 . 
En 1 . * 
8 


Bony, "heat. 2 p 


Baith, both 


| Bught, 'Sheepfold. +, 
Byar, Cowp-bouſe. 


Braw, brave, fine Fe 
Bein, rich, well- Ee 


Briſs, te g bruiſe. 
Bombaze, .* confou » Or 
igbe. 0 


ate ſhame-fac'd. 4 


3 „ white Dy: 
; bid. | 
— Hillocks. 


f 1 or Burnie, @ Ri- 
SY ulet. . 1 

A 4 1 Dirks, Bircb-Tren, a7 
"0. | Brotling, running down , ” 


Falling haſtily. ' 


Bide, fo hear, abide or en- 


re. att 
Barlikhoods 1 run, 
Whims, Homes, ond Ss 
Broth, Cloathes ; alſo 
Bacher, 4 fort 0 . 
af 2 Oraund. 


15 


Broe, * 


Bigonets , Biggands. | 


Beguok, a. rich, or Sera. 


lagen, . e 


8 Bairs, Bears,” "WY... hir 7 1 
Bieden, ey aſs 
„„ Pſode, wenn 


Bot, oy but, 0:tbout, © on 


| M Bow, „ Ball, 4 Marr 
| equal to 0 Sacl. n 


one Hunt Bernt. FO 
Bouk, — 25 
Dana, boil.” 


"Biker Bern or. T0 


Blegzing, Tart, Sara : 


Sol Tace), 
_ Bodin, cw or furniſhed, 


Brint, burn. 


Blob, a Globe, or  Droep, 
Bluter, a Blunderer, or 


. Fooliſh Felbꝛv. 

Beels, beeking, baſking. 
Buſk, adorn, dreſs, 
Bootleſs, in vain, 
Boutith, 4 Gratuity, 
Belt, Girdle. 


 Blae-berries, Blue-berries, 


Bowt, bolt, 

Blaw, blow, 

Bands, Hinges, 

Betootch, us ! preſerve us! 
Bent, an open Field. 


3 » imple, of a pitiful 


Brock; a Badger... c 
Broach, 4 Buckle, 

Ban, fo 2 2 
Breeks, Hreecbes. 
Bourd, o dy, or tamper 


20 * 


Brankit, primm d of 


Brander, a Grid-iron, 
Brack, ' broken Parts, „ er 


the "Refoſe. ; m bo 


Bruik, to love, or enjoy. © 


| Butt and Benn, from- one 


End of the * to the 
other, * 
Bairnie, a wy Chill.” 


War, Calf, ; alfo, G 
Catlings, ola . 

Allo, Zi Pea 9 
Cawler, freſp; co. 
Craig, a a, Rock, 6 
Crai Porky. \ em 


„uu, chirpg FS | 


RO es of 


. "OOO 


"A. 


„ Sd TO? Carts, old 2 
Corbies, Ravins, ul, Cooke: F 
i Cleck, 79 ſnatch, N Chitter, to gnaſh woith the of 
ad Clute, the r «+ Teeth, farvering. © | 
Canty, merry. - + Crap, crept. * Es. 
Cou'dna; aid cod.” ar. Cod, a Pille 
Caulrife, cold, chilly, Gogg, a wood Diſp. 
Cockernony, 3 Coots, Antle-bones.” 
; in a Puff. . >. - Courtchen, , or Curichea, 
J Cadgie, merry, gey.  Hangherchief. + 
ol Claiths, Clocbe. BY oak; a Baſket, o Hampers 
Cauld, "a oh de 0 Crocks, lean & Wo L455 5 
Coofs, Boobies... © [ Croft, Gow Land. 
Canny, bappy, cautious. ö Crouſe, briſk; or Gold. | 
! | Coft, bought: , | Crowdy- Moudy, a fert ef 
11 Chiels, Felluus. ES hols one 4 tr e 
BY Cleck, te batcb. aid 
Ca'd, or cawd, call. - D's: * e 
Cottars , Cottagens, T enn. Dowie, ſenſeleſs 45. 
Curn, ny uantity,.. Dool, Sorrow: 
Cry, fo * or. Call. ' Dorty, — difficult; - 
ca on; { - do not, 4 
er TS 7 * 
5 9295 ick Spell Dike, a Wall. . * 1 1 
and 1 20 9 Din, Noiſe. : 7. ! * 
Cry'd, calld on. Dic'd, weaved in Figure , 
4 Clim, ai of Dice FT 
Canna, cannot, E red, fd, made much 
Crack, to chat, to { 
* Claſhes, Tub al. o " by little . I: 
e Clock, "a Beetle. - 1774 Divet-Seut, Seat * gr. _ 
C mnie; a Cow's Name. Turf. 2 
| Cunaie, Cain, Mon Darna, dere en. . IE 
N Caſt, the Man, eher, Deid, Death, . ,' 8 = 
7 Cat up, to throgy in one's Dern's, laid up ret 5. N 1 
4 : Teeth,” to d, Downa, cannot » ONO N x 
; Clag, Failing, or Imper= dure. itt 
fection. e Dings, axcels, _ the bet= | 
n Clat, a Rl. deter; alſo Beats. 


Clatteran, prating, chat- 
tering, we 5:9 


* 


Cankart,: Pe- | 


_ does not; * 
, cam, or boy 


Drain ſw 100 


without Spirit, 
Dunt, fo beat, or tbrob, 
when apply'd to the 


. Heart, 


*: * * 5 8 
\ vo 


PAdge, 7 cg foto 


Ferlie, 


a Nell. Bread. 
5 Fangle, or New. N 
Frae, | 
Fou ' fall 3 
Takte 9 aſp 10 


con. 
Fouth, P lemy, - many. ; 


Doughtna, could not. Flet, fooled 
, Arſe. | Fair-fa", vel fore, 
bewwit, Tapas: | 
tated, dizzy, giddy. '- Fallow, fellow, 
2 1 k, a ſort of roll Fald, * Kut allo, « Sep. 
e 
Dwining, decaying. + Fecklaſ, wifling. - 
Dyvours, Bankrupts, | Foightan, 95 d 
. PFraiſe, 7. pack. 
FAR, . Forth, of Fd Rl © 


Eith, Eith! 5 cafi 

Elding, ED 8 „. „ 

Nid, old Ape. #1» 

Elf. hot, Planet rack.” 

Eaſt, ener. 

5 Ellwand, a Stick the Mea- 
ſure of an Ell. 715 

* to impure to one, to 


are, to liken, 8 


Ele 1 
her- 
* Ar 


5 Flyte, to ſcold, 15 
Fell, cumming, or prudent. 


Sometimes it is applied to 
diabolical Art. 


Ws Faſheous, troubleſome, 


Fenzie, to fei 
Flzes, n 
Fauſe, 

Flaw, foe -alſo.a 2 


Furlet, & Cern, or Meal 
Fee, to dread, Ne a! ap | 


Meaſare, A of 
our Pecks. © 


Fear'd, afraid. 


Fey, to be attended . a 
Pataliy'; r, 4 Forgei· 


ry * any 2 . Tk 


FV 


AAA AA A wm. 


5 2 S. 


to 


Grips, rhei. 


fun, ale, of 


Fleech, fatter, 

Fog, Moſs. 88 

Fore, to the fore, in being, 
or remaining. | 

Foregainſt, n 

Fundling, n. 

Foryet, forget. 

Fand, found, * 

F lighter, to flutter, 


Flype, to flae the Skin of. ; 


Farder, farther, | 
Farles, thin Oat-Cakes, 
Fear, fleg, to rig bten. 
Fain, ä willing.” | 
Fawn, fallen. 
Fawt, F. aut, 

Faſh, to — 

Fleid, affrighted, 
Flouks, ounders * 


Fraiſing, Calling, or talk 
ing with a ** Won | 


, 


(3 AE, 85 alſo gave. ; 


9 s full of Dath es. 
Grane, to groan, or fig. 
Granes, Groans, vr Sighs, 
Gar, to make, or force, 
Gat, got. 

Grein, to long 1 or ehirft 


after, 


Gear, Goods, Wealth. 


Geck, to hats, or at. 
Gif, gin, if, RP 


Glovre, to are. Falucket, be- dau, 
Glowring, Haring, 2 whimſical, 

Gawn, goin p Hale, whole, oy "el 
Grip, * fat. Hinny, Honey, 


The GLOSSARY. 


Sang, go. 
| Ganging, going. 


_ Gabs, Mouths, + f 
= Grace- Drink, race · Cup. | 
Greet, to cry. 55 
_ Gane, gone, 

+ Gets, 5 
Giglit, G:/flirt. 
Quſty, . 


Oileed, Squinting. | 


| Gade, went. 
 Gawly, jolly, or luſty. 


8 Gates, "9 Courſes, 


Tn bunt, + oe 4 


the Hand. 
- Gloom, a Frown, . 


Gie, give. 


rats, Children, 


Gate, tbe Way ; 40% Fey 
Manner of a 8 | 4 


Glee, - Mirth. 


Glen,. « F alp; FSA. 
Quits, G 2 IIS 


\ 
% 


Gawky, a fooliſh Weak, 
Gree, Degree. 

Grit, proa?... 
Girning, grinning. 

Grat, cried. | 
Gowd, Gold. 

Gbaiſt, Cb. 

Gowk, Cuckoo ; alſo Fool. 


Hartſome, - gladſons, bu 
ſant. 

Hinder-Night, /af? Ni gbr. 

Hatfet, Side of the Face. 


Hawſloc, Wodl — 4. EY 75 mala : 
Vid. pi | ping, 211 
Hald, by If ; * kalle. 7 
Height, Top 2 gill, Hames and e 
Howm, 4 worn abaur the Neck of 
„ 2 Cart-borſe, _ 

Het, bot. Hawlſe, to embraces 


Healthfo* . al, | Heeſe, to lift... 


aith, indeed, in 2 Heugh, any Place. 


erde, Swain, Shepherds, Hodle, to waddle in Wali. 


Heh! hab! ing. 


Lo Heſſo, lodges, inbakiti,  H * IG 
1 2 % 


Heather - Braes, Hin en FLka, each, every. 
which Heath gronus. | Jo, Spes heart. | 
Hidlings, lurking Places. ee, 70 & in. Doubt, te 


Hadna, bad not, - waer. 
or He? eryeſtreen, tbe Night ouk, to blo, 


re laſt. ſe, I Hall, or will. 


Y Wein, boiled Pudding, Ingle-fide, Fire fd. 


rad: of a Sheep's ſs Ither, otZer one h 
ö — * a Aſs. 


Haff, baff. ,, dn. Quions.. 45 


Howk, to. ds ERS | far d, ill- favour” or 


, or tired. 
ful of Aer nien, 


Leicles. 


Hae, bee. EKEinit, e 


. Lale a ; 11 lb . 
_ Haflen, partly. 7 nifies difficult or dane 
Hool, f. Sbell. po 1 ger 0148, 


3 a Riv, __ Yard, Efteben- Car- 


Lean holy. , b j. Rey d, churned, 
— 8 a eure n, now Wo... 


38? * 
* — 


Red Cond D r coo fo ere 


| nnd food frat ono frm 


a — — 


"he G 1 0 


Kirn, churn. pA? 
Kent, a 


Kail, Coleworts; allo, Broth, 
Kebyck, a Cheeſe, 4 
Keek, to prep. ') , 
Kepp, to catch, 
Kirile, the x Perticaat. 
Kimmer, a * , of 
Kurchie, 4 e 


Ugs, Ears. os g 

2 us a 
Loan ? 8 
15 to 7 7 75 es 
_ to loop. 
| __ Hows 1 
Mencber. * 
raing, flaming. | 
"calm, t 


+ 


laugh'd. 


Leaugh, N 
Lift, 3 alſo to re- 


2 Lin, 2 Precifice, or, na- 
tural . Caſcade , 
"3h whence the Wore 


78. 


Lucky, In 2 f 
« Lai, e. [4h þ 
| Lik, my brick "op 7 1 
is Lear, to learn. | 


; Loof, the e Hand, 


| Mane, Moan. 


AS 
1 t, boary,, gr. 


Liltit,, e 8512 1 
Luggies, Bowls, _ 12 


Lair, Learning, . F, 


EY 


M44 . 
8 


2 * 
we 2 3 
Ny 


EK 


y 
4 
. 35 
* * * 
* 
5 2 
f * * Fas 
* 8 ” a at 2 : I 
pk thy. — 2 Dane” HE 
7 PPP 


Pleaſed cuiib kel, 
Lib, to geld. S 
a Loor, rather, . 4 9 
wm gather' toguher, 3 
or | choſe MAC. 70. * 4 
another, 1 _ 


2 


Aun, me. n 
| Mair, . 


March, Limit, or. 157 gl | 
3 aps; 
match, . 


3, Hin. 


Miſcaw*, . al, 
call Naur. el 

Meikle, much. © 

Meikleft,- largeſt,” 


Maiſt, moſt. 


Midding, Dang bil. 
Mailens, Farms. 
„Manna, mf not, 
Muck, Dung. 
Mither, Mother, 
Mirk, er k, or „ darken,” 
Merle, Merli PEGS 
Mavis, the Thruſh. © 
x Manſworn, er d, fr 


Mouſe-maik, any Mark 


receiv d ty a es 0 


Longing. - * 
Mennin, Minnow.. 
Mae, more. * 
Makſna, it matters not, © N. 


2 


Mou, Mouth, » 


Meiſe, to move. 


Mends, Revenge. be 4 
0 


Menſe, Manners; 
decorate. ; : , "i 
Menzie, a Company, 7 


Milſy, 0 ſearch for Milk, 
Minoy, Mar aber, 
Mons- Megg; 1 

Iron Cantor 9 Ca 


„ to 


Fr capable of 


evo People 


Moup,o ed . 4 x7" RD | 


* ſon that wants Teeth, 
Mouter, tbe Millers Toll. 
| 1 80 — oe : 


- Qur-lane, 


The se. 


R 
Na ng 
Nae, No. +4 
Nane, i. 


Nees, Woſe. 
Maiks, Mates, Wie, Om 


Nibour, igbbour. t 
Nither, Hare, or ns, 
Nowt, Oxen, 


| Nowther, neitber. 
OY Needna, need not, 


Nei z next 3 

Noe t, 'nought, 

New-mawn, new mowed, 
ew- 0 

Nives, 121 iſts, © 

Nor, 5 | 


E, ce. 
Ony; any. 


. Out-o? er, banging _ 


alſo, quite over, 

alone, by our 
ſelves. 

Owrelay, a Crawar, - 

Owrelaid, overlaid, over- 
⁊obelm d. | 

O'reput, to overcome. 

Oure, over, too much, 

Orp, to evrithe one's 0 If, 

Or, Paoree' 

Owk, Week, 

O't, "of i itt, 

Oxter, Armpit. 

Ouſen , _ 


ny,” Butter 


Pat, did 
Paughty, gre Fee 


Paunches, Tripe. 


of "TT. a N 80 


* 5 


. ad * J 
Peebles, 11 * — 
Penſylie, fantaſtic 
Peat pat, Peat Cole r.. c 
Peet · ſtack, Stack of dry'd 
Peat, for Firing. 
Pibroch, a Hiphland Tune. 
Pickle, 2 Shars, 
Pig, an earthen Por. 
Rillar, be Stool W 


tance. 


Pine, Pain. 
Plet, to fold; „ * 
Pow, a Skull. 1 
1 - "Ram's- bead 
Soup. | 6 
Prig, #0 ba 
Prines, _ A ob 2 
Prive, to taſte . ? 
; —— P 2 Pag. noi” 
e f vr * 
Pg. _ 
Peat Ingle, Feat. 7% 
Pouch, Pocket. n 


Pouchfu” : _— * 515 

Pawky, fy ef * 

Pleugh, 4 Plagb. 

Pith, Fe 

Petted, fondled, pamper 

Pickles r W 192 
Air, Po rear. | 


: R Rowing, 


: rolling, 

ow'd, 701d, or qurapt, 

Redd up, to "clan 27 
clear up, alſo to tell, to 
: be afraid, to e Polls 
Juarrelling. F422 

Renzie, eh rein. : 

Revel's, | 

Riggs, Ridges, 

Rin, ran, Gd ante 


Py 


Rifarts, Radio. | 


 "Reuſted, n Jig, 


_ Skinky — 


* 


© Routh, Plenty. -. e F127 7a 'Þ 
Rife, abundant, plentiful. w 
Racket-Rent, Rack-Renec 
Reeſting, | 7. 8 
Rant, to male mr ß. 
Ranting, rouſing, Volpe. 2 
Raſh, green, or, hang. 
Raſhy, 5 r, grin 
ae x 

| Raſhes, K 27. » 8 w 2 
Roos d, prai td. 


Rew, 6 N ropents 112 22 
- Rowt, to low, i 
N nos ee 

e | 

0 2. : CAE 


maar Rick... 

Reek, Smoke, bare 
Roove, confirm, «, rin 
Rude, Croſs. 

Ro 


a Club, — 5 
Roole, 2 


. 


Rung, 


Seim, Appearance. I 
Sey, foe 2 * 
Shanna, 2 wif. , 7151/52 
Shangy-routh'd, ar, She 
vil-gabit, o7y-meutb' d. 
Sharn, Co- dungg. 
2 a Sboe. e 
Shore, to threaten. 


* 


EC 2 1 9 + 12 | [4 295 a 
3 * 3 5 * 2 g Siller, Slog. 2 3 os * $ 

A 
: Spraings, — Een, 


Shave, a Slice. 
5 Sonſy f eee alſo jolly Strak, N 2 
Sopwens, a fort of Fl, ummery.' Shire, chin. 


of Sheep, 20. A Shire - lick, 4 ſharp 
] Sprlding, dry' e Fellow. 15 57 
A Haddock. Scart, to ſcrape 3 alſo, to 
Y S$tirk, a young Bulbel. N ſcrateb. 

| | Stoup, a Prop * 4 Pot Skaith, Loſe, Damage, be 
Ss r Drink, > Scads, ſcald.... 

* Sine, Straw. 1 1 Sad, „ 
Streek, to ftreteb, or Fr Seetbing, Boiling. 
Stenaie, to ſtamn. 71 Stend, to ftalk bafiih, 
Sate, ſeall. Ae. Stent, to tax; allo, . 
Sweer, umwilling, oy, Scor'd, #hreats'd, 
Swither, in Deube. | 


: Selz, Shelfs, | 
Strapan, Hrapping, lofty. 
Spaining, weamng. 
2 Fortune-telhrs, 
Saws, Progneftications, 
Spae, t A Fortunes, 

| 1 Snood, a Filler, er, Head - 

2 ſbervn. $5. T9 band. 7 

Sock, a Reed, of Pig, vn Sark, Shire: 
Spring, a Tune.) | eie Sayns, ſay not. 
1 Spear, to ask. Ny 142 Starns, Start. : 

Saebiens, ' fince it i þs Samen, the ſame. + 
'  Shwoded, filletted, ty'd. up.  Slavering, driveling, or, 

Skiffing, . RAe \ſlobbering. 7 e 

5 Saul, Soul. 9 rene Snaw-baws,. Jokes, $$ | 


Suard, the dee 7 che. 


hong | ; _ 
Stanes, Sen, 8 N 
| Stap, flap. 2 CES 


Skair, a Shire,” to 
Sornan, 3 4 ws 


ging. 
Scrimp, provided, 
Scrimpit, flinted." 
| Sindle, "are, x 5 
Sinceſyne, 5 25 


eee en, 22 
f Fe: , _ Titty, oo, Sf. 3 ph 
Staw, S,, EY ; 


of Friends; 
Skeljt, to. be flape; of 


dubipt on the Pin, . 


Steen, to er 5 0 


8 N 
. 55 tending. ov 
Thrawart, croſs, or coil, 
Tod, & Fox; + ,- 
Thole; endure, ſi Puffer. N 
Till, fo. © * 1 
Tald, o 
f Tint, . | 
Thrieveleſs; tr vn, oy 

needleſs, he i 
Trow, to be ſure , to 

3 to nt = 7. 


ITE? 


3 25 a 74 


KA on iſs C6 

Toe, 4 anos the one. 
ap, 4 | 

Toa, rel, of 1 


Tent, to tale Nitice 3 
watch, obſerve, or remark, 


Theyſe, t 


. 
Towzle, to l 992 


Tri 4 „ 
N 7 
rig, near, © x 0 & ; 
©, 
by - #3 * 
5 


"©. 
my 4 


are, Ph 


 Steght, Huff d, of cramm d. 


 Thowleſs, ſprritleſs. bob 7 


5 Tocher, 


. Todlen a rollin e$, 
* Teil, to till. e mes 
To, too. 


Thud, the Naiſe of a Stroke, 
| Twin, . COLE 


Lins ben 5 
. mly, . 


Taids, Tab. | 
Than, W. 
1 the Gd, of 


Titter, rather, 
Taſs, a Cup. 
Thow, to thaw, or . 


The, these. 


Tryſt, Appointment, 1 my 
Point. 
Tocher . yood; 


one's Portion, or A ore 
tune. 


Tuilxie, 4 Broil ; allo, to 
uarrel. 


88 flapp* d, or hn 


Unko, "89s wonder 
fuly al, fr ge, 
- woncerful. 

VUnſonſy, unlucky dabolical; | 

Unſcrapit, filthy, or, what 
_ Wants ſe 5 


eng. 


"(is — 3 +. 


2 45 1 


e 


. View. 


k Andy, 3 
=” Winſome, engage 
Y ing, delightful. —_ 


 Wathers, Weathers, * 
Woad, evould. * 
8 Wallowit . or . 
E 5 A 

Wallop, gallop. . 


„ MWame, Womb, 2 
Pf War, Worſe, 7 
Wha, ⁊ubo. 


* 
«. 4 


- Wie, Victle, tinge, HP 


Whilk, which, 
Wilks, Levis. 
Wesen, bild. 
Wear in, Yo den 7 en 
Whang, 4 4 large Gur, or 
Slice. 81 
| Whatreclss, vobarmatternit. 
ape, cunning. 
Woo, Wool ; alſo HE GH 
Will-fire, 2 N.,. 
Wiſt, known. 5 7 
Wale , to chuſe, the Choice. 


. 
12 — — 5 — ——— — 
7 7 £7 0 lh af, x * e 8 7 * "I — — — 

3 x 1 "py 6 CI & OWE . ps Jug" — WF a. IE A 8 
4 a #4 " - 8 *" — 6 * " t 

9 * ; 2 , 
? . i 4 N - 2 8 
4 . 3 # = 


2 % 
ks 

bo 
1 ö 
2 *. * 


Wei, ; 
* Wae, Nos; al ſorromſul 


Wimpled 


well. 


Wyte, Blame. 

Wrang,* Wrong. 

Weſtlin, .vefern 

Whins, "Faxze, 

Wbaſe, voboſe. 

Whifſfit! by 

intricate. 

Waws, Walls, 

Warſt, worſt... 

Wow ! range 

Winna, will not. 

Wond, wound up, or, 
<wrapt round 2oith any 5 
Thing, 


Warez. to expend, lay out, 


zo ſift, to pump out a 
Secret, 
Withouten, wis bout. 
Whatna - wats, m Bech 


knows what. 
Win, or Won, to dcuell, 
With, Foiners, | 

S , madly, 
awls, walk; alſo, awvake, 


47% „Waukrife, wateful, 


Weind, Thought, 
Weir, A 
Whilly-wha, 4 Cheat or 
Bite. 4 
"Owl's, bow d. 
Vont, beyond. 
Velping, us d to expreſs the 
.» Noiſe made by the Bark- 
ing of a . ** the 
2 of a Cht 


| Voudith, Tourb. 


—Yad, « Mare. 


* | Witherſhins, to 0 ban. Tele, ye ſhalh. 
1 . "radon Ay . N Le, 


% 4 l 
* 


